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A^ R G U M E N T* 

The Nymphs who pnjide c<ver Springs and rivuUts ari as^ 
driffed, at day-hreak in honour of tboir federal -funSions^ 
and tf the relation^ ^OsUch they ieat to the natnrUl and /• 
the" tntfal ivorld^ T^ir origin is "deduced frofH the firfi 
allegorical deities^ or powers of nature ; according to the 
doSrine of the old n^thologicaf^pnts, concerning tie gene-- 
ration of the Gods and the rife of things. They are them 
fucceffii/ely conjideredf us giving motion to the air and ex- 
'.rifing Juamer-r'hreezes ; tax nouriflSHhg and \%eautifying ttjt 
hegetable ^ortd; as co^rihuting to the fulnkfs of na<vigd6lt 
rivers, and confequently to the maintenance of conmterce ; 
and hy that means, to the maritime part of military power. 
Next is^'iepir^Aed tMr []^*uitrdhle i^p&nct lipon healthy 
nvhen ajfifted hy rural exercifi : tuhich introduces their con* 
ne&ipn with the art ofphyfic, and the happy effeSs ofmttural, 
medicinal Springs, Laft^, th'e^ ir> IS&ratedfor the friendjhip 
which the Mufes hear them, and for the true injpiration which 
temperance only can receive : in oppofition to tbi- Mbufiajm i\f 
the more licentious poets^ 
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H Y M N 

TO THE 

NAIADS. 

O'ER yonder eaftern Iiill the twilight throws 
Her duiky mantle ; and the God of day. 
With bright Aitraea feated by his fide, 
Waits yet to leave the ocean. Tarry, Nymphs, 
Ye Nymphs, ye blue-ey'd progeny of Thames^ 
Who now the mazes of this rugged heath 
Trace with your fleeting fteps ; who all night long 
Repeat, amid the cool and tranquil air, 
Your lonely murmurs, t^urry : and receive 
My ofFer'd lay. To pay you homage due, 
] leave the gates of ileep -, nor ihall my lyj^M 

A a Top 
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Too far into the (plendid hours of morn , . 

Ingage your audience : my obfervant hand 

Shall clofe the- ftrain ere any fultry beam ' .*. 

Approach you, ^ To your fubterranean hauntf 

Ye then may timely fteal ; to pace with car« <> 

The humid fands ; to loofen from the foil 

The bubbling fources ; to dired the rilU 

To meet in wider channels j or beneath 

Some grotto's dripping arch, at height of noon 

To flumber, (helter'd from the burning heaven. 

Where ihall my fpng begin, ye Nymphs I or end f 
Wide Is your praife and copious — Firft of things^ " 
Pirft of the lonely powers, ere Time arofe. 
Were Love and Chaos, Love, the fire of Fate ; 
Elder than Chaos. Born of Fate was Time, 
Who many fons and many comely, births 
Devour'd, relentlefs father : 'till the child 
Of Rhea^ove him from the upper &y. 
And quelPd iis deadly might. Then focial reign'd 
The kindred powers, Tethys, and reverend Ops, 
And fpotlefs Vefta ; while fupreme of fway 
Remain'd the cloud-compeller. Prom the cojuch 
Of Tethys fprang the fedgy-crowned race. 
Who from a thoufand urns, o'er every ctitnCy 
Send tribute to their parent ; and from them 
Are ye, O Naiads : Arethufa fair. 
And tuneful Aganippe ; that fweet name, 
fiandufia ; that foft family which dwelt 

Wit]^ 
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With Syrian Daphne ; and the honoured tribes 

BelovM of Paeon. Liften to my ftrdn, • 

Daughters of Tethys: liften to your praife. 

You, Nymphs, the winged offspring, which of old 
Aurora to divine Aftrseus bore. 
Owns ; and your aid befeecheth. When the might 
Of Hyperion, from his noontide throne, . 
Unbends their languid pinions, aid from you 
They afk : Favonius and the mild $outh-weil 
From you relief implore. Your fallying dreams 
Frefh vigour to their weary limbs impart. 
Again they fly, difporting ; from the mead 
Half ripen'd and the tender blades of corn. 
To fweep the noxious mildew ; or difpel 
Contagious fteams, which oft the parched earth 
Breathes on her fainting fons. From noon to eve. 
Along the river and the paved brook, 
Afcend the cheerful breezes : * hail'd of bards 
•Who, faft by learned Cam, the Mantuan lyre 
Sollicit ; nor unwelcome to the youth 
Who on the heights of Tybur, all inclined 
O'er rufhing Anio, with a pious hand 
The reverend fcene delineates, broken fanes, 
Or tombs, or pillar'd aqueduds, the pomp 
Of ancient Time j and haply, while he fcans 
The ruins, with a Ulent tear revolves 
The fame and fortune of imperious Rome. 
You too, O Nymphs, and your uncnvious aid 

A 3 The 
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The rural powers confefs ; and ftill prepare 

For yoQ their grateful treafares. Pan command^ 

Oft as the Delian king ^th Sirias holds 

The central heavens, the father of the grove 

Commands his Dryads over your abodes 

To ipread their deepeft ambrage. well the God 

Remembereth how indulgent ye fapplied 

Your genial dews to nnrfe them in their prime* 

Pales, the paftnre's queen, where'er ye ftray, 
Purfues your fteps, delighted ; and the path 
With living verdure clothes. Around your hauntt 
The laughing Chloris, with profufeft hand. 
Throws wide her blooms, her odours. Still with you 
Pomona feeks to dwell : and o'er the lawns. 
And o'er the vale of Richmond, where with Thames 
Ye love to wander, Amalthea pours 
Well-pleas'd the wealth bf that Ammonian horn, 
Her dower ; unmindful of the fragrant iiles 
Nyfaean or Atlantic. Nor can'ft thou, 
(Albeit oft, ungrateful, thou doft mock 
The beverage of the fober Naiad's urn, 
O Bromius, O Lenxan) nor can'ft thou 
Diibwn the powers whofe bounty, ill repaid. 
With ne£lar feeds thy tendrils. Yet from me. 
Yet, blamelefs Nymphs, from my delighted lyre. 
Accept the rites your bount)' well may claim ; 
Kor heed the fcofiings of the Edonian band. 

For better praife awaits you. Thames, your fire, 

As 
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As down the v^dant flope your duteou ril^ 

Defcend, the ^hute j|ately Thames xpcefvesy 

Delighted ; and your fitty ap|)laad3 ; 

And bids his £opiott3 tide roll on fecure^ 

For faithful are his daughters ; and with word* 

Aafpicioas gratulates the bark which, now 

His banks forfaking, her adventurous wings 

Yields to die breeze, with Albion's happy gifts 

Extremeft ides to blefs. And oft at morn. 

When Hermes, &om Olympus beat o'er earth 

To bear the words of Jove, on yonder hill 

Stoops lightly-faiiijig ; oft Inteat your fprings 

He views : and waving o'er fome new-bom jieam 

His bleft pacific jy^and, " And yet," he cries, 

** Yet," cries the fon of Maia, " though reclufe 

** And filent be your fiores, from you, fair Nymphs, 

** Flows wealth and kind fociety to men. 

*' By yogi my fonftio^ f nd my hqnour'd nan^e 

** Do I pofieis ; wjiile o'er the Beetle vale^ 

'* Or- through ti^ towers of Memphis, or ^ palms 

** By facred Ganges water'd, I conduA 

^' The Englifh merchant : with the buxom. fleece 

** Of fertile Ariconium while I clothe 

*^ Sarmatian kings ; or to the houfehpld ^ppds 

** Of Syria, from t}ie bleak Comubian ifagre, 

*^ Difpenfe the n^i^eral treafure which of old 

** Sidonian pilots fought, when this fair land 

** Was yet uacoi^fciotts of thofe getierous^rts 

A 4 «Whiclr 
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•• Which wife Phoenicia &om their native clime 
*^ Tranfplanted to sC more indulgent heaven.** 

Snch are the words of Hermes : fnch the praife, 
O Naiads, which from tongues coeleflial waits 
Your bounteous deeds. From bounty ilTuethpower : 
And thofe who, fedulous in prudent works. 
Relieve the wants of nature, Jove repays 
With generous wealth and his own feat on earth, 
iPit judgments to pronounce, and curb the might 
Of wicked men. Your kind unfailing urns 
Not vainly to the hofpitable arts 
Of Hermes yield their ftore. For, O ye Nymphs^ 
Hath he not won the unconquerable queen 
Of arms to court your friendfliip ? You (he owns 
The fair aifociates who extend her fway 
Wide o'er the mighty deep ; and grateful things 
Of you ihe uttereth, oft as from the fhore 
Of Thames, or Medway's vale, or the green banks 
Of Veda, ihe her thundering navy leads 
To Calpe*s foaming channel, or the rough 
Cantabrian coaft ; her aufpices divine 
Imparting to the fenate and the prince 
Of Albion, to difmay barbaric kings. 
The Iberian, or the Celt. The pride of kings 
Was ever fcom'd by Pallas : and of old 
Rejoic'd the virgin, from the brazen prow 
Of Athens o'er ^gina's gloomy forge, 
7o drive her clouds and flonns ; o'erwhelming all 
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The Pcrfian's promisM glory, when tie realms 

Of Indus and the ibft Ionian clime. 

When Lybia's torrid champain and the rocks 

Of cold Imaiis join'd their fertile bands. 

To fweep the fons of liberty from earth. 

Ip vain : Minerva on the brazen prow 

Of Athens ftood, and with the thunder** voice 

Denounced her terrours on their impious heads. 

And (hook her burning -^gis. Xerxes faw i 

From Heracleum, on the mountain's height 

Thron*d in'his golden car, he knew the fign 

Cceleftial ; felt unrighteous hope forfake 

His faltering heart, and turn'd his face with (hame« 

Hail, ye who fhare the ftern Minerva's power; 
Who arm the hand of liberty for war : 
And give, in fccret, the Britannic name 
To awe contending monarchs : yet benign, 
Yet mild of nature : to the works of peace 
More prone, and lenient of the many ills 
Which wait on httman life. Your gentle aid 
Hygeia well can witnefs ; (he who favcs. 
From poifonbus cates and cups of plealing bane. 
The wretch devoted to the entangling fnares 
Of Bacchus and of Comus. Him fhe leads 
To Cynthia's lonely haunts. To fpread the toils. 
To beat the coverts, with the jovial horn 
At dawn of day to fummon th^ loud honnds. 
She calls the lingering fluggajd from hb dreams : 



Aii4 
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And wliere lys bveaft mvy ddak th^ m^oaiiju^ hxewfy 
And where the fervour of tbe fwAy y^ 
May beat npo^ his hrv^^ through devious pajths 
Beckons his rapid couHer. Nor whe^ «ffe>. 
Cool eafe and welcome flombers have hccAlsa^d 
His eager bofom, does tjie^joeen of health 
Her plea£ng care witlijiold. His decent bp^4 
She gaard39 prefiding ; and the frugal pow^ 
With joy fedate leads in ; and while the turbwm 
Ennasan dame with Pan prefents her ftoxes ; 
While changing ftiU, and cooiely in the change, 
Vertumnus and the Haurs heiore him ^pre^d 
The garden's banquet; you to crown his fisafty 
To crown his feafl, O Naiads, yon the f^ 
Hygeia calls : and from your Qielving feats. 
And groves of poplar, plenteous cups ye bripj^ 
To flake his veins : 'till foon a pur^ ^de 
Flows down thofe loaded ch^nn^s ; ^wa|he^.<^ 
The dregs of luxury, the iurkii^ fspds 
Of crude difeafe; and through the abodes of lift 
Sends vigour, fends repofe. Hail, Naiads : hail, 
^ Who give, to labour, health; ^o Hooping age. 
The joys which youth had fquan^er'd. Oft your utiks 
Will I invoke; and, frequent in your p]:aufe, 
Abafh the frantic Thyrfus with^my fong. 

For not efb-ang'd from your benignant arts 
Is he, the God, to whofe myflerious flirine 
My youth was iacred* and my votive cares 

Are 
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Are dae ; the learned Paeon. Oft when all 

His cordial treafares he hath fearch'd in vidn ; 

When herbs, and potent trees, and drops of bala 

Rich with the genial influence of the fun, 

(To rouze dark fancy from her plaintive dream% 

To brace the nervelefs arm, with food to win 

Sick appetite, or hafli the unquiet hireaft 

Which pines with iilent paffion) he in vain 

Hath proved ; to yonr deep oianfions he defcends. 

Your gates of humid rock, your dim arcades, 

He<eotei%th; where imporpled veins of ove 

Gleam on the roof; w4iere through the rigid suae 

Your trickling rills infiouate. There t^ Grod 

From your indulgent liands the ibeamiiig bowl 

Wafts to his pale-ey'd fupplidnts ; ^itfts the ieeds 

Metallic and the elemental faits 

Wafli'd from the pregnant glebe. They dmk : and fooa 

Flies pain ; -flies in^^kious cafe : and iboa 

The focial haunt or unfrequented Jbade 

Hears lo, loPsan; asxifi^d. 

When Python fell. And, G propitious Nymphi, 

Oft as for haplefs mortals I implore 

Your falutary fprings, through every urn 

O flied ieleAed atoms, and* with all 

Your healing powers inform the recent wave. 

My lyre fliall pay your bounty. Nor difdaia 
That humble tribute. Though a mortal hand 
Excite the firings to utterance, yet for themes 

Not 
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Not unregarded of cteieftial powtts, 
I frame their language ; and the Mufes delgi| 
To guide -the pious tenour of my lay. 
The Mufes (facred by their gifts divine) 
In early days did to my wondering fenfc 
Their fecrets oft reveal : oft my rais'd ear 
In flumber felt their mufic : oft at noon 
Or hour of funfet, by fome lonely ftream. 
In field or Ihady grove, ^cy taught me words 
Of power from death and envy to preferve 
The good man's name, whence yet with grateful mind. 
And offerings unprofan'd by ruder eye. 
My vows I fend, my homage, to the feats 
Of rocky Cirrha, where with you they dwell : 
Where you their chafte companions they admit 
Through all the hallow'd fcene : where oft intent, 
And leaning o'er Caftalia*s moffy verge. 
They mark the cadence of your, confluent urns. 
How tunefuU,' yiel&ig gratcfulleft repofe 
To their confotted meafure : *till again, 
Widi emulation all the foundmg choir. 
And bright Apollo, leader of the fong. 
Their voices through the liquid air exalt. 
And fweep their lofty ftrings : thofe aweful firings. 
That charm the minds of Gods : that fill the courts 
Of wide Olympus with oblivion fweet 
Of evils, with immortal reft from cares ; . 
^Affuage the terrours of the throne of Jove ; 
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And quench the formidable thunderbolt * . \^ 

Of unrelenting fire. With flacken'd wixtgS^ > 

While BOW the folemn concert breathes aroandi^ / 
Incumbent o'er the fceptre of his lord 
Sleeps the flern eagle ; by the numbered notes, 
PofTefs'd; and ^tiate with the meltingHone: 

Sovereign of bitds. The furious God of war^ ^ 

His darts forgetting and the rapid wheels ^ '' 

That bear him vengeful o*er the embattUd plain* 

Relents, and fooths his own fierce heart to eafe, ( 

Unwonted eafe. The fire of Gods and min, / 

In that great moment of divine delight, J 

Looks down on all that Kve; and whatfoe'er ) 

He loves not, o'er the peopled earth and o'er \ 

The interminated ocean^ he beholds ") 
Curs'd with abhorrence by his doom fevere, ' \ 
And troubled at the found. Ye, Naiads, ye 
With raviih'd cars the melody attend . " . : 
Worthy of facredfilence.- Buttheflaves 
Of Bacchus with tempefbious clamours fhrire 

Td drown- the heavenly ilrains $. of higheft Jove, { 

Irreverent; and by mad prefumption fir'd ^ 
Their own difcordant raptures to advance ' . - . > 

With hoftile ^mula^on. Down they mlh : { 

From Nyfa's vine-impurpled cliff, the dames - f 

Of Thrace, the Satyrs, and the unruly Fauns, < ) 

With old Silenus, through the midnight gloom. 
Toffing ^Q toxGh impttre, aj&d high in aiit . ; 

Tie: 
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The brandiih*d Thyrfus, to the P&rygian pipe's 
Shrill voice, and to the dafhing cymbals^ mix'd 
With ihrieks and frantic uproar. May the God» 
From every unpolluted ear avert 
Their orgies i If within the feats of men, - 
Within the feats of men, the walls, the gates 
Which Pallas rules, if haply there be found 
Who loves to mingle with the revel-band 
And hearken to their accents; who afpiret 
From fuch inftru^rs to inform his breaft 
With verfe; let him, fit votarift, implore 
Their infpiration. He perchance the giftr 
Of young Lyaeus, and the dread exploits. 
May fing in apteit numbers : he the fate 
Of fober Pentheus, he the Paphian rites, 
yVnd naked Mar< with Cythersa duaitkH, 
And strong Aktdes in th^ fpinfter's lobe. 
May celebrate, applauded. But with yon, 
O Naiads, far from that uhallow'd loot, 
Muft dwell the man whoe'er to praifisd diemM 
Invokes the immoital Mufe. ikt immoftal Huh 
To your calm habitations, to dbe cave 
Corycian or the Ddj^uc mount, will guide 
His footfteps ; and with your unfulUfid ftss^fOfi 
His lips will bathe: whether the etemad lone 
Of Themis, or the majefty of Jow, 
To mortals he reveal ; or teach his lyre 
The noenvied guerd<»i of the patriot's (oiUi 
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III tkofc unfiiding iflands of the bleft« 

Where facred bards abide. Hail, honoured Nymphs; 

Thrice hail, for yon the Cyrenaic ihell, 

Beh<dd, I touch, rerering« To my Cougs 

Be prefcnt ye with favourable ftct. 

And all profaner audience fat fttnove^ 

O D E 

To the Right honourable 

Faancis Earl of HUNTINGDON- 
MDCCXLVIt. 

By the Same. 

I. I- 

THE wife and great bJF every climte. 
Through all the Q)acions walks of Timei^ 
Wheri*er the Mufe her power difpla/d. 
With joy have liften'd and obey*d. 
For taught of heaven, the (acred Ninb 
Perfukfive numbers, forms divine. 

To rirortal fenfe impart: 
They beA the foul with glory fire ; 
-^Thcy nobleft counfHs, boldeft deeds infpire; 
And high p'ef Fortune's n^e inthrone the fixed heart. 

5 I. 2. Npr 
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Uot lefs prevailing is tkeir clutrm 

The vengeful bofom to difann; 

To melt the proud with human woe^ > 

And prompt unwilling tears to flow* 

Can wealth a power Ukfi this afibrd ? 

Can Cromwell's arts, or Marlborough's (word. 

An equal empire claim? 
No, Hastings. Thou my words wilt own: 
Thy breaft the gifts of every Mufe hath know^; 
Nor ihall the giver's love difgrace thy noblt name. 

1. 3. 

The Mufe's aweful art. 
And the fair fundion of the poet^s tongue^ 
Ne'er ihalt thou blufh to honour; to afTert 
From all that fcorned vice or ilavifh fear hath fang. 
Nor fhall the blandiihment of Tafcan firings 
Warbling at will in pleafure's myrtle bower; 
Nor ihall the bafer notes to Celtic kings 
By lying minfirels paid in evil hour. 
Move Thee to fpurn the heavenly Muie's reign^ 

A different firain, 

And other Themes 
From her prophetic fiiades and iiallow'd fireams 
(Thou well can'ft witnefs) meet the purged eaf ; 
Such, as when Greece to her immortal fhell 
Rejoicing lifien'd, godlike founds to hear; 
To hear the fw^et inftrtt£tTe{9 tell 



(While 
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(While men and heroes throng'd around) 
How life its nobleft ufe may find, ^ 
How beft for freedom be refign'd ; 
And how» by glory, virtue fhall be crownM* 
IL 1. 
Such was the * Chian father's flrain 
To many a kind domeftic train, 
Whofe pious hearth and genial bowl 
Had cheer'd the reverend pilgrim's foul : 
When, every hofpitable rite 
With equal bounty to requite. 

He ilruck his magic ftrings ; 
And pour?d fpontaneous numbers fbrth^ 
And feiz'd their ears with tales of ancient worthy 
And filled their mufing hearts mdi vaft heroic things. 
II. 2. 
Now oft, where happy fpirits dwell. 
Where yet he tunes his charming ihell. 
Oft near him, with applauding hands, 
The genius of his country ftands. 
To lifteniAg gpds he makes Uni known» 
That man divine, by whom were fown 

The feeds of Graecian fame : 
Who firil the race with freedom fir'd ; 
From whom Lycurgns Sparta's (bns inipir'd ; 
From whom Plataean palms and Cyprian trophies came* 

* Hgaaer. 
Vot. VI. B 11,3. O 
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O nobleil, >apptcft ^ ! ' - 

When Ariitides raPd, sa^d ^i^Mft foitg^l ; 
When al}.che gentroilft fruits cf Home's j^agfr . 
Exalting Pindar faw to ful]'p^)fe£iion brought. 
O Pindar, oft ibdtthwi be h«il'd"t>f ai^ : • 
Not that Apollo fe4 dMf £ro9i Us Sirifte ; 
Not that thy li{iB ^br^nk fweetnoTs ffoin ihe beei 
Nor yet thfi|« ftudAO^t of ^ motets divliie^ 
Pan dancM their meafa]>ei¥ilh the fylVan throAgi 
But that ^y f^ig 
Was pr»ad tO abfbU 
What thy b^ ri|lers trembkd to behold ; 
Amid tenrnpted Thdbes tros t»tQuA to tiU ' 
Th^ deedf ^f Ath^n^ ati4 the PcHbia Auime:. . . 
Hence on thy head their. vn|lloas vengeance fell. 

Bat thou, O jlki&hfol U> Ay ftaoty 

The Mufe's la(w 6kiik ti^dy kmmr % 

That who.ivottkt aouimt^ Us ky% 

And other mind» :to ifittm raife^ 
Maft feel hif ONrn With all her %irit giow* 
BI. I. ' 

Are there, approrM of later times, 

Whofe verfe adorn'd a * tyraint's cnxnes-f 

Who faw iiouijefiic Rome bet^ly^dy 

Aad lent the ifliperial tafian aidf 

• 0£iavius Cx&r, 
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Alas ! not one poUated bard, 

Nqj «ot tke ibraaJB5 that Mlndos heard. 

Or Tihitr's hills reply'd. 
Dare to ^Mu&'s ear aipxre ; 
Save that, inffaruded fay the Graiciaa lyre,' 
With fi-eedom's ancieiit notes their fltafoefiil tafk they hide. 

Mark, how the dread Pantheon ftands. 
Amid the domes of modem handa : 
Amid the toys of idle ftate. 
How fimply, how feverely great ! 
Then tam> and» while each weftern cHme 
Prefents her toneful fons to Time, 
So made thoii Milton^s name ; 
And add, '' Thus differs hook the throng 
'' The {pint which informed tky awefiil fyag, 
*' Which bade Ay potent Tcnce psDte^ thy coiuitty's fame.'* 

ni. s. 

Yet hei^te barbaric soeal 
His memory wit3fcimilio]y rage pttHbes ; 
While frpfl» ^efe a^xlnoiis cares of public weal 
She bids each bard begone, . and ieft him with his Mafe* 
O fool ! to think the man^ whofe ample mind 
Mail grafp at all that yonder ftars furvey ; 
Muft join the noUeft form e£ every kind. 
The world's moil perfed image to di%lay, 
Gan e'er his eomitry's majeily beholda 
Unmoy'dorcold! 

B z Ofool! 
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O fool! %6d(kia " ' : • : • 
That He, yflioie tho'aglit ifluft: vife cvcty th%ii«, 
Whofe heart muft ev^ iboag' emotion know 
By nature planted, or by fortune taught ; 
That He, ^f haply fojiie pre&mptaoas foe, 

Witk falfe ignoble fcience frai^ht. 

Shall fpurn at freedom';} &ithful band ; 

That He,^ their 4ear defe»ce wiU ihnn, ' ' - 

Or hide their glorias /robi the fun. 
Or deal their vengeance, with a woman's hand I 
IV. !• 

I care not that in Arno's plain, . 

Or on the fpordve banks of Seine, 

From public themes the Mufe's quire 

Content with polifli'd eafe retire. 

Where priefts the ftudionsr head command. 

Where tyrants bow the warlike hand 
To vile ambition's aim. 

Say, .what can public themes affotd. 
Save venal honours to an hatefiil lord, 
Referv'd for angry heaven and fcont'd bf honeft fame ^ 

IV, 2. 

But here, where freedom's eqaal throne • 
To all her valiant fons is known ; 
Where all are confcious of her cares. 
And each t;he power, that rules him, fhares ; 
Here let the b^,;. whofe daftard tongue 
Leaves public arguments unfong^ 

Bid 
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Bid public praife farewell : 
Let him to fitter climes remove. 
Far from the hcroc's and the patriot's love. 
And lull myftefious monks to flumber in their cell. 
IV. 3. 
O Hastings, not to all 
Can ruling heav'n the fame endowments lend : 
Yet ftill doth nature to her offspring call, - 
That to one general weal their different powers they bend> 
Unenvious. Thus alone, thoagh ftrains divine 
Inform the bofom of the Mufe's fon ; 
Though with new honours the patrician's line 
Advance from age to age ; yet thus alone 
They win the fuffrage of impartial fame* 
The poet's name 
He beft ihall prove, 
Whofe lays the foal with nobleil paflion; move. 
But thee, O progeny of heroes old. 
Thee to feverer toils diy fate requires : 
The fate which form'd thee in a chofen mould. 
The grateful country of thy fires. 
Thee to fublimer paths demand ; 
Sablimer than thy fires could trace. 
Or thy own.EowA'RD teach his race. 
Though Gaul's proud genius fank beneath his hand. 
■ V. I. 

From rich domains and fnbje£l farms. 
They led the ruftic youth to arms ; 
'- B 3 And 
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And kings their Hem atchievements h^dy 
While private ilrife their banners rear'd* 
But loftiei- (cenes to thee are ihown, 
Whpre empire's wide-ieilabUlh'd throne 

No private mailer filfo : 
Where, long foretold. The People reigns i 
Where each a vaiTal's humble heart difdains ; 
And jadgeth what he fees ; and, as he judgeth, wilU*^ 

V. 2. 

Here be it thine to calm and guide 
The fwelling democratic tide i 
To watch the ftate'a uncertain (rv^^p 
And baffle fa£lion's partial aiin : 
But chiefly, with determin'd zeal. 
To quell that fervile band, w^io kneel 

To freedom's banifli'd fo^ p 
That monfter, which is daily fp^n4 J. ... 

Expert and bold thy country's peac? to wof^d ; j 
Yet dreads to handle arms, nor vn^ly cpuniel k|^iO)V|4» 
V. 3. 
'Tis highefl heaven's cpi^imand. 
That guilty aims ihould fQr4i4 Pf^^ PUf f^f i 
That what enfnares the heart ihould cttrb|hp^h|^d»<: 
And virtue's worthle,ls foes be f^lfe to glory top. 
But look on fref4ooi- k^» tl^ou^^il^ ^\ery agf. 
What lat^ours, perils, griefs, hath Ihe difdain'd ! . 
What arms, what regal pri4e, what prie$]j rage. 
Have her dread offfpriag co^q^^r'd qt A^i^nVl I 



For 
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For Albion well hvn €oaqiMi:^4. ' Let the^ ftraiiis 
Of happy Avaiii^ 
Which n6w fofixiEd 
Wheje Scarfdalb's cMd tiet Iwf lling paftvr^ bound. 
Bear witnefs/^ there, oft let the /lUfter hkil 
Thd faeiied ordord: which imfaiwtfN hid gftte^ 
And ftiew to ftrangers pafiin|^ down the vale. 
Where CandiA,' Booth) and Oftorae )&te t 
When bfaiftngi from their covnay s chitiii^ 
£ven,itt th« mifllA of deadly harms. 
Of fdipaA hosts ami lawiefs armt, 
The^ f ftntt'd fer freedom this Her awefU reign* 
VI. 1. 
This reigHy thefe laws, this public care. 
Which Naflha gave us all to fliare. 
Had ne'er .adoar|i'd the EngltfOi name. 
Could fear have filenc'd frtfodbm's daiitf. 
But fear in vain attempts to biod < 
Thoiiilofty: efifBts of the ndkd 

Which fodal gooA infpires ; 
Where men, for this, ailaoh a throne. 
Each adds tjie common weUkxe to his own } " 
And each unconquer'd heart the ibengi^ -of all -aclqulr^. 
; VI. 2. 
Say, was it thus, ivhen late wie viewed 
Our fieldf'in civil blood imbrued ? 
When fortune crown'd the barbarous hoft. 
And half the aftoniih'd ifle was loft ? 
7.1, B 4 Did 
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Did one of all thtt y^anting traiB» 
Who dare afiront a peaceful mgn» 

Darft one in arma appear ? 
Dnrft one in counfels pledge Ma life f 
Stake his luxurious fortunes in the ftrile ?. 
Or lend his boafted name his vagrant friends to cheer F 
VI. 3. 
Yet, Hastings, thefe are thejr. 
Who challenge to themfelves thy country's love : 
The true ; the co^ftant : who alone can weigh. 
What glory ihould demand, or Liberty approve ^ 
But let thdr works declare them. Thy fr^ ptmen 
The generous powers of thy prevailing mind. 
Not for the talks of their confederate hours. 
Lewd brawls and larking (lander, were defign'd* 
Be thou thy own approvier. Honeft praife . 
Oft nobly fways 
Ingenuous youth: 
But, fought from cowards and the lying mouthy 
Praife is reproach. Eternal God alone 
For mortals iixeth that fublime award. 
He, from the faithful records of his throne^ 
. 3ids thje hiftorian and the bard 
Difpofe of honour and of fcorn ; 
Pifcern the patriot from the flave ; ' • 
And write the good, the wife, the Iprave, 
For leflbns to the multitude unborn* 



ODS 
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O D E 

To the Right Reverend 

B E N J A M I N 
, Lord Bilhop of WINCHESTER 

By the Same. 

I. I. 

FOR toils which patriots have endtu^d. 
For treafon quelPd and laws fecnrM, 
In every nation Time diipiays 
The palm of honoorable praife. 
Envy may rail ; and fa^on fierce 
Mayfbive; but what, alas, caoThoft 
(Though bold» yet Uind and Ibrdidfbes) 
To gratitude and love <^pofe. 
To faithful fkory smd perfuafive verfe f 
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O nurfc of freedom, Albion, fay. 
Thou tsmer of d^poi^c fway, , ' » 

.;. Whatfmas, among^^yfons j^oandy / ., 

Thus heir to glory haft thou found? 
What page, in all thy annals bright, 
Haft^^u with purer jcy fiirvey'd 
Than^t where truth,' by Hoadly*s aid. 
Shines through the deep unhallow'd (hade 
Of kingly fraud and &cerdotal nights 

i. 3. 

To him the Te|cher Jblefs'd 
Who^fg^it rdigiotj, from die palmy ^dd 
By Jordan, like the morn to cheer the weft. 

And lifted up the veil w^ich heaven from earth c(^cekrd» "'^ 

* To Hoadiy thus He utter'd his'beheft r 
** Go thou, and refcue-mj di(bo;iour'd law 
'* From hands rapacious and from tongues impure: 
** Let not my peaceful na;Be.t>e> made a lure 
•• The fn|fe# Of &vag<f tynmy to aitl : " 

** Let not ^y words be ikapioas chai«t to Jra^. 
" The free-born foul, in m^ ihatt bf oted iawe^ 

** To faith without affept> ftHogiftacr nfltfcpakl;!' 

:' .JhU : "• • ■•-. ', • •... '. 

No cold nOinof|pfc|fQ»inMlfe:h»fl 
Was armfd by htaivtTi^mth. :tbis ccmuBdUid* 
The world foon felt it ; and, ori Ug^, 
fo William'3 tsar witli vrddunt joy ^ . i 

^ z A Did 
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Did Loc]b6 mafyg tke UcA oafoli * 
The rifiiig hope, of Honily'd ntUo^) / 

Godql^iii then coii&rm'd tbfi f%«»« 3 . . 
jAnd Somer»j[: iwbeb ifOitf ieatfl^ Jt^ <il(ie^ 
And wf^t^SfUiiiifpc tiio £ttri f^^tml; t9i4 V . 

Then di^w d»Ja«^(iyfr^a«>«nd» -. f 

(Sins of tkeiGreekuir name. renown'd) - ' : 
And liftening afk'd, and. wt>ndering knew. 
What piiiate^ibsds cobU tlmr fUbdHt . ; . 
The vulgay^aiid^^die gMft^€fliubin*d;y . v.c.I \ > 
Could war wi^'iatnd '£Dti]rlwagci;r: : : i ■ - 1 
Could a whole mation klifiiqfagtf - 
From the dread tioads* of m'anf an age» 
And to new'isabits Mould the public Blind*! 

.■■''':? M.,^. I .. ^ i ,'■:.. . 
For not a cdq^iicfor?* fwoidi; " . ^ ;;: - { 
Nor the iitodg powers to±hnlAmaiigB bMiwB, .: :■ 
Were his : but truth by.&itblul fearch explor'd. 
And focial fenfe> lik^Mi% ia'gssaialjientji^ukn*' 

• Mr. Locke died in »7<>4> '•^hctt Mr. fioidly was begihum^to diftin- 
guiih himfelf in the c««ft«r;^i«il ^i^'nStfi^ Qtntity : -loM'dodolphia 
in 1712, when -the do£)|ri|)f8.4CJh^;j99«{|it9ff<^i)nw«M ibwAy favourM 
by thofe in powe;: ]&pi4,Sf^«ieK» inf 1,7^6,, 4ip4d t^K pi^a^^ of the non« 
Juring clergy agaiiift th«. prptef^ant .eft^bjliHune^t^ zi^^,lopi tenhope in 
^7*1$ during the controverfy Mth the lower houi6\.of.coavocation« 
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Wherever it took root, tlie foul (reftor^d 
To freedom) freedom too for others fbuglit. 
Not monkiflt craft the tyrant's claim divine, » 

Not regal aseal the t>igot*s cruel (hrine. 
Could longer:guard from rcafon*s warferc &gt : \ 
Not the wild rabble to fedkion vin-ought. 
Nor fynods by the papal Genius taught, i 
Nor St. John'^fpirit loofe, nor Attcrbury's rage. ; 

in. K 

But where (hall recompeacc be found ? ' 

Or how fuch* arduous merit deown^d^ ; I' 
For look onilife'slaborious fcente : . •: : . 1 ' 
What rugged fpaccs lie between ' ' ?' 

Adventurous virtue** «u-ly toils 
And her triumphal throne! The (hade 
Of death, mean time,. docs oft invade 
Her progrefs iJnor,. to u» dii*playM; m I 
Wears the brigHt facioihe her expefted fpoils. : 

Yet born to conquer is her power : . '• 

— O Hoadly, if that favourite hour 
On earth arrive, widi dun^kful awe - . j ' > 

We own juft heaven's indulgent: law*. . • il 

: And proudly thy fucGcft^bihoM ^ -'- - ^ <' ' ** 

We*attend'thyreverend length of dkyil ' '• ^ 

With b^nediftion and with praife. 
And hail Thee in our public ways 
Like feme great fpirit fam'd in ages old. 

m. j.WhUe 
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Wlule thu our vows pfolong 
Thy fteps on earthy and wlien by tt» refign'd 
Thou join'ft thy {emorSf that heroic throng 

Who refcu'd or preferv'd th^ rights of homan kind, 
O ! not unworthy may thy Albion's tongue 
Thee ftill, h^ friend and beneikdor, name : 
O I aevier» .Hfxuily, in thy country's ey^o^ 
May impious gold, or pkafure's gaudy priase^' 
Make public virtue, public freedom vile ; . . > 

Nor our own manners tempt us to diiclaim 
That heriuge, our nobleift wealth and fame. 

Which Thou haft k^iatiie from force and fa^kioo^givle. *' 

INSCRIPTIONS. 

By the Sane. • - 

• J;- • 

For a GROTTO* 

^Tp O me, whom in, their lays the ihepherd* call 

A Adlaa, daughter of the neighbouring ftream^ 
This cave belongs. T^c fig-tree and the vine. 
Which o'er the rocky entrance downward fhoot^ 

Were 
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Were pkc'd by Glycon. He wltt cowflips pale, 
Primrofe, and purple Lyckn^/ 4i€k*d>tfce grt«lf ■ 
Befoi*e my threfhold, and my ft^vittg walk ^ . 
With honeyfuckle covered. Hei*e at noon, . 
Lull'd by the nrntmnr of my riixAg fecmt, 
I flumber : here my cluftering ftttits I tead ; 
Or from the humid flowers^ at break' of day , .' 
Freih garlands wears, asd chacefrom -a^ mf botnidf! 
Each thing igapnre or noxtom.. fintnr-iiiy 2 
O fh-anger, undifniay'd. nof beit nor toad 
Here lurks : and if thybceaft of Ishlmtek6 dio«gbti 
Approve thee, not. unweicoske ihalt thou tre^ 
My:qoietjs^atufioh:.chiftfly,.if thy aaai^ i : .: :: 1 
Wife Pallas and the immortal Mafes own. 



n. ' 

For a Statue of CaAyc^R at Woodstock. 

SUCH was old Chaucer, jfuch the placid miea 
Of him who firft with haritony inform'd 
The language of our fathers. Here he dwelt 
For many a cheerful day. thefb ancient walls 
Have often heard him, while his legends blithe 
He fang; of love, or knighthood, oT the wiles 
Of homely life : tfhrbugh eieh ellate and age^ ' ' 
The fafhions and the fdKes of the world 



With 



Digitized by VjOOQiC 



( 31 ) 

With c^nnteg kmd portraying. TkoughpercliaiKre 
From Blenkcim's towers, O ftranger, thou art-come 
Glowing with Churchill's trophies ; yet in vain 
Doft thou applaud them, if thy breaft be cold 
To him, this other heroe ; who, in times 
Dark and untaught, began with charming veHe 
To tame the riidenefs of his native land. 

^Bf^ SUB tPo y^ %ES "He jT^ ^ns ^H5^ ^CS T^s T b^p J^p c^b ^Hb t^S t^pj^E tB> tEe few cfl» 

ni. 

WHOE'ER thou art whofe path in fummer Iiey 
Through yonder village^ turn thee where the grove 
Of branching oaks a rural pala<;e old 

Lnbofoms. there dfwells Albert, geierbus Idrd . , ' > 

Of all the liarvteft round, and onward thence 
A low plain chapel fronts the morning l^ht 
Faft by a filent riv*kt. Humbly walk, 
O ftranger, o'er "the coniecrated ground ; ~v . 

And on that v»d^t hilloc, wluch thou &t% : ' 

Befet with oiier», let thy pious hsLud, 
Sprinkle frelh water from the brook and flrew 
Sweet-fmelling flow'rs. for there doth Edmand rc% 
The learned fhepberd ; for each rucal art ' 

Fam'd, and for fongs harmonious, and tiie woes 
Of ilUrequited love. The faithlefs pride 
Of fair Matilda ftfnk hia to the grave 
• a In 
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Int manlioodS pi^e. But fpondld righteoiu Kedvai 
With tears, with ihaip remorfe, 9iid pining cafe. 
Avenge her falfhood. nor could all the gold 
And nuptial pomp, which lur'd her plighted faith 
Prom Edmund to a loftier hufband's home. 
Relieve her breaking heart, or turn afide 
The Itrokes of death. Go, traveller; relate 
The moujnful fiory. haply fome fair maid 
May hold it in remembrance, and be tought 
That riches cannot pay for truth or love. 

IV. 

O YOUTHS and virgins : O decUning eld: 
O pale misfortune's (laves : O.ye who dwell 
Unknown with humble quiet ; ye who wait 
In courts, or fill the golden feat of kings : 
O ions of {port and pleafure : O thou wretch 
That weep'ft f(» jealous love, or the ibre wdunds 
Of confcious guilt, or death^s lapacions hand 
Which left tliee void of hope : O ye who roam 
In exile ; ye who through the embattled field 
Seek bright renown ; or who for nobler palms 
Contend, the leaders of a public canie ; 
Approach : behold this marbled Know ye not 
Tjie features ? Hath not oft his faithful tongue 

Told 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



(33) 

Told yott the faihion of your own eftate. 
The fe€rets of your bofom ? Here then, round 
His monument with reverence while ye ftand. 
Say to each other : ** This was Shakcfpear*s fonni 
« Who walk'd in every path of human life, 
** Felt every paffion; and to all mankind 
" Doth now, will ever that experience yield 
^< Which his own genius only could acquire/* 



^lIr1l^;r«^;f^If^^:lW^^^ 



V. 



CULIELMUS m. FORTIS, PIU§, LIBERATOR, 
CUM INEUNTE AETATE PATRIAE LABENTI 
ADFUISSET SALUS IPSE UNICA; CUM MOX 
rriDEM REIPUBUCAE BRITANNICAE VINDEX 
RENUNCIATUS ESSET ATQUE STATOR; TUM 
DENIQUE AD ID SE NATUM RECOGNOVIT ET 
REGEM FACTUM, UT CURARET NE DOMING 
IMPOTENTI CEDERENT PAX, FIDES, FORTUNA, 

GENERIS HUMANI. 
AUCTORI PUBUCAE FEUCJTATIS P. G. A. M. A, 



Voi,. VI. C VJ. Fey 
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VI. 
For a Column at R U N N Y M KJ)>E;^ 

THOU, who the verdant plain doft traverfe here, 
WJuie Tiiames among 4u6 willows from thy vieur 
Retires; O flranger, flay thee, and the fcene 
Around contemplate well, Tfcis is the place 
Where England's ancient barons, dad in arms 
Ajid ilern withxongi*^, feom *hw tyrimt Ipiqg 
(Th^ i;en4er'd tajme) 4i<i challei^ 4ind /c cure 
The (;Jiarjter ^pf thy freedcM?!. Pais apt on 
'Till thovi Jiavp hlefs'd thpir «iemory, anid paid 
Thofc thajjj:.s wJuct God appointed the reward 
Qf f ^blic yittqe. Md if <?hancc thy ho»ic 
Salvite thep with a father's ho^iour'd name. 
Go, p^ thy /on^; infiruflt .them what a del^t 
They owe their anceftors; a^d make theB» fwear 
To p^y iU by ^nfinitting down lAtire 
Thofe facred rights to which thcmfelvci were bom. 



O D E 
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E. 



«y Ac fiunt. 

.: • '• J. • ^ 

If it be 6^'A U hrp't dmrpfi^ 
That ben^ AVgjbt utti to Ji>9 jtijei^ 

Bat 1^ ka n^tm power t» fh^Se^ 
Then tell aw, yootfH »q4 Iqw^, ^|» 
tVhat fair can Amoret excel! ? 

IL 
Behold that bright unfiillied fmile, 

And wifdom fpeaking in her mien; 
Yet (Ihe fo artlefs all the while. 

So little ftujgotts ^ *p l^en) 
We nought but iu^max gladnefs know, 
Nor think to whoip ^e gift we owe. 

HT. 
But neither muiic, nor the powers 

Of youth and mirth and frolic cheer, 
Add half that funfhine to the hours. 

Or make life's profpeft half fo clear, 
As memory brings it to the eye 
From fcenes where Amoret was by. 
Cz 



TV. Yn 
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IV. 
Tct AOt a fatiriS could tlier« 

Of fault or indifcretion find ; 
Nor any prouder fage declare 

One wtue, pi^or'd in his 'mind, 
Whofe form with lovelier colours glows 
Than Amoretfs demeanor Ihows. 

V. 
prhis fure is beauty's happieft part: 

This gives the moft unbounded fway : 
This fhall inchant the fubjea heart 

When roTe and lily fade away; 
And She be dill, in fpitex)f time» 
Sweet Amoret in all her prime. 
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O D E 

T O T H E 

T I B E R. 

WRITTEN ABROAD 

By William Whitehead, Efq; 

On entering the Campania of Rome, at Otricou, 



MDCCLV. 



HAIL facrcd Stream, whofc waters roll 
Immortal through the daflic page! 
To Thee the Mufe-dcvoted foul. 
Though deftin'd to a later age 
And lefs indulgent clime, to Thee, 

Nor thou difdain, in runic lays 
Weak mimic of true harmony. 
His grateful homage pays. 
Far other drains thine elder ear 
With pleas'd attention wont to hear. 
When he, who flrung the Latian lyre. 
And he, who led th' Aonian quire 

C 3 From 
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FitMit Mtntua^f rteif kkes with otM cHMWi, 
^ftu^ht Eciio^ from thy binka with tttttifport to nhnti. 
Thy banks? — alas! is this the boailed fcene. 
This dreai^^i wide, uncaftii^ted plain, . j 
Where fick'ning Nature wears a fainter green. 
And Defolation fpreads her torpid reign ? 
Is this the fcenc where Freedom breathM, 
Her copiou^ Horn where l^lenty wreath^'d. 

And Health at opening day 
Bade ^ jief rofeatc breeds fly* 
To wake the fons of Induftry, 

A&d nkkfe !h^ir Md^ more g^y? 
U. 
Where is the villa's rural pride. 

The fwelling dcfn&^^s iiftp^riM gleam. 
Which lov'd to grace thy verdant fide. 
And tremble in thy g61den ftream ? 
Wheri a?e Ite bold, the hufy thhjftgSi 

That ttllh*d impatient to thfe w«-. 
Or tun'd to peac6 tridhiphal fohgsi 

And haiPd thfe fifing z^f 
Along the folitary • hjad. 
The eternal fliilt by CbhfuTb trbd. 
We mufe, and matk the fed decayk 
Of mighty works, and mighty diysl 
For thefe vile waftes, ^6 cry, had Fate decreed 
That Veii's fons Diould Itrive, for theib Camillus bltitd? 

^ The Fkmmiaa way. 

Did 
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Did bste*. hk aftef-times o£ Romam pride,^ 

The mufing fliepherd firon Sarah's heig^ 
See towns extead^ wbcre'er tb^ waters. glide^ 
And temples rife, and peopled farma unite? 
They did. For this de^bifi^d plauK 
The Hero ftrove^, nor ikxoKc* in vaio^ 

And here thfi ih«pherd £iw 
Uiraamber'd towns and tiemples spread. 
While Rome majeftic reas^d hes head* 
And gzy% the aatioaa btw. 
IIL 
Yes, Thon aod Latium! once were gveat. 

And (till, ye fif ft- of h«Biaa things. 
Beyond the gpai^ of tuae or fate 

Her fame and thia« triumphant fpiangs. 
What though the mould'ong; odiunmA fallt 

And ftroHKf the. deiart earth ben^ath^ 
Though vr% round eaqh nodding wall 

Entwine its fatal wseath. 
Yet fay,, ^an Rhine or Danube boaH 
Thc^ munerous. glones^ thou hafi loft.? 
.Can ev'a Euphrates' palmy (hare,. 
Or NUet. with all hia ayftic loiv. 
Produce fnMA old records of genuine fiune 
Such heroes, poets« kings,^ or emulate thy ^ame^ 
Ev/a now the Mu&, the comfcious. HoXe isi here ; 

From every iruia'a f«i»i?iadaJUe Ibadc. 
Eternal Mufic breathes oa faacy's ear^ 

C 4 And 
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And wakes to more than form th' illuftriotts dead. 
Thy CaefarSy Scipios, Catos rife, 
The great, the virtuous, and the wife. 
In folemn ftate advance I 
They fix the philofbphic eye, ^' 

Or trail the robe, or lift on high ^^ 

The lightening of the lance. 
IV. 
But chief that hnmbler happier train 
Who knew thofe virtues to reward 
Beyond the reach of chance or pain 
Secure, th* hiflorian and the bard. 
By them the hero's generous rage 

Still warm in youth immortal lives; 
And in their adamantine page 

Thy glory iftill furvives. 
Through deep Savannahs wild and vaft. 
Unheard, unknown through ages paft. 
Beneath the fun's direder beams 
What copious torrents pour their flreams t 
No fame have they, no fond pretence to monrn^ 
No annals fwell their pride, or grace their ftoried nm. 
Whilft Thou, with Rome's exalted genius joih'd. 

Her fpcar yet liAed, and her corflet brac'd, 
Can'ft tell the waves, can'ft tell the paffing wind 
Thy wond'rous tale, and cheer the lift'ning wade. 
Though from his caves th' unfeeling North 
Pour'd all his legion'd tempefts forth, 



Yet 
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Yet ftill thy hurels bloom : 
One deathlefs glory ftill remains, . 
Thy Aream has roil'd through Latian pUins, 

Hm waihM the walls of Rome. 






E L E G I E S- 

By the Same« 
E L E G Y I. 

Wrijten at the Convent of Haut Villsrs la 
Champagne^ 1754. 

SILENT and clear, through yonder peaceful vale. 
While Marne's flow waters weave their mazy way. 
See, to th' exulting fun, and foft'ring gale, 

What boundlefs treafures his rich banks difplay I 

Faft by the ilream, and at the mountain's bafe. 
The lowing herds through living paftures rove: 

Wide-waving harvefts crown the rifing i^ce ; 
And ftill fuperior nods the viny grove. 



High 
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High on the top, as gaatikn of Ae kene. 

Imperial Sylvaft fpveads kis vmbt age wick ; 
NoF wa»tt there many* m cot, and fpive between* 

Or in the vale^ or on the atouataki's iic,. 

To mark that Man, as tenant of the whole, 
Ctauns the yt& tribute of has cuhuring care» 

Yet pays to Heaven, in gratitude of foul. 
The boon which Heaven accepts of, praife and prayer, 

O dire effeds of war ! the time has been 

When Defolation vaunted here her reign ; 
One ravag'd defart was yon beauteeus fcene. 

And Marne ran purple to the frighted Seine. 

Oft at his work the toilfome day to cheat 
The fwain ftill talks of thofe difaftrous times, 

When Guife's pride, and Conde's ill-ftarr'd htrat 
Taught chriftian zeal to authorize their crimes : 

Oft tCf hh c&itdfen fpct^e en the graft 

Does dreadAil tales of worn Tradition idU 
Oft points to Eperoay's ill-fated pa& . 

Whefe force tharice triumphed,, and where Biroa ftU. 

O dire effeSs of war !**^m8y ever mose 
Through this fweet vale the voice of diibord ceafe ! 

A Britiih bard to Gal&'s fatik fhore 
Can wifh the blefings of ctemai peaee. 

Yet 
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Yet fay, ye monbsi (btf MAtb wbdfe md6-grd#A fiMf » 
WitMte H/hdik ebiftef 'd ceH9 tk' indebted M Aft 

Awhile fojourns; 1^ iMdltittloft meet. 

And thefa kM^ tbol%llfi in J>ei)ftve ftr^il j^iaffocs,) ' 

Avails it ftnglxt, th4f War's i^ftde tttmnlta ff^dit 
Yon el«ft6r'd Tkieyardy o^ yoti golden fielJ, 

If niggards to yourfelvts, and fond 6f e««, . 
You flight tkd jny^ their eopioiM trea|(ttres yle(d f 

Avails it aught, that Natttri^tf Ifbctal Sand ' 
With every bleffiftg gfiMefolmafl can knW ' . \ 

Cloaths the rich bolbhi of yea fmillRg iand. 
The mountain's MpiAg idei or pendftnt brow* 

If meagre famine paint your pallid cheek, 
If breaks the ftiidnight bell yotir hours of reft. 

If, 'midft heart-chilling damps, and winter bleak, 
Y6ii ihuA the ehedrfill b^wli and moderate feaft? 

Look forth, and be convinc'd ! 'tis Nature pleads. 

Her attpk volume -opens «m ytiur vie^. 
The fimple-minded fwain, who running reads. 

Feels the glad truth; and is it hid from you ? 

Look forth, and be convinc'd. Yon prCfpe^ wide 

To Reafon'9 ear how forcibly they fpeak, 
Compar'd with thofe how dull is letter'd Pride, 

And Anfiin's babbling Eloquence how weak 1 

Temperance, 
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Temperance, not Abflineneey in every blUs 

Is Man's true joy, and tkeitfbre Heaven's commaBd,* 
The wretch who riots thanks his God amifi 9 

Who ftarves, rejeds the bounties of his hand. 

Mark, while the Mame in yon full channel glides. 
How fmooth his courfe, how Nature fmiles around! 

But ihould impetuous torrents fwell his tides. 
The faiiy landikip finks in oceans drown'd. 

Nor lefs difaftrous, ihould his thrifty urn 
Neglected leave the once weU*water'd land. 

To dreary waftes yon paradife would turn. 
Polluted ooze, or heaps of barren fand. 

#<.. |. »»»»tii».i»».t.»<t#»#»»»»»»»<» » »» i i»f ♦»♦♦♦♦♦♦ 

ELEGY II. 

On *the Mausoleum of AUGUSTUS. 

To the Right Honourable 

George Bufiy Villiers, Vifcount Villicrs. 

Written at Rome, 1756. 

AMID theie mould'ring walls, this marble round. 
Where flept the Heroes of the Julian name. 
Say, (hall we linger (till in though^ profound. 
And meditate the mournful paths to fame ? 

* It it now a garden belonging to Marchefc di Cont, 

What 
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What thongh no cyprefs ikadcs, in ianeral fo#s, ' 
Nq fculptur'd tinis, thif laft records, of Fate> - 

O'er the fhrunk terrace' wire their bal^fal boughs. 
Or breathe in ilotied emblems of the great j 

Yet not widi heedlefs eye will we fanrey 
The fcene though changed, nor negligently tread; 

Thefe variegated walks, however gayj 
Were <>nee the filent manfions of the dead. > 

In every Ihrub, in eveiy flow^fiJt*s feloom 
That paints with different hnes yon fmiling plain^ 

Some Hero's alhes ilfue from the tomb. 
And live a vegetative life again. - 

For matter dies not, as the Sages £iy, - . 

Bnt ihifts to other forms the pliant tsMs, ^ 
When the free fpirit quits its cumh^rous clay. 

And fees, beneath, the rolling Planets pafs. 

Perhaps, my Villicrs, for I fing to Thee, 
Perhaps, unknowing t>f the bloom it gives. 

In yon fair fdon of Apollo's ti^ 
The facred duft of young Marcellut lives* 

Pluck not the leaf— 'twere facrilege to wound 
Th' ideal memory of fo fweet a fiiade ; 

In thefe fad feats an early grate he found. 
And ^ the firfb rites to gloomy Dis convey*d. 

^ He it fstid to be the firft perfon buried in this 



Witnefi 
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His youthf^ iriwptiM in. Ap mil|i<; w«r, , ., 

Thou hevdft Atf h^m-ifeU Miiy«r&l gffmk :'. 
When o'er ,thy hof^^m U9U'4 Af .fcwwj ^«. 

Witnefs ^ thou Tufgi^i Aieym/ v^o^ 9k k^ «lw*d 
In fpor^y« ArdggiUf^^ witi. tb* oppforfyHi^ wf^rff, . " 

Faft by the recent toipj} ihyr iva^&i^ (lou^'d 
While wept th* i»ig>, tfc^ WtpPW, *»4 Ar jbr^w;. j ^ 

O loft too foon ! — yiff, xtrkyhv^^ ^ht» 
By thpufnAds^ «tivk^, «#4 by iJcfvpii appiK>v'4« 

Hare is the boon to tjn^ pf ji^Qger d^lxs . . 

To live, to die, admir'i* ^«j'd, ^1^% _ f,^ 

Weak are our judgme^ktSj ^^A qivur f^Sj^oiu ^^ui|9,;. 

And flowly day^m ih^ ^i^t la^ri^ qf jtrHt)»r \ < ' 
Our cxpeftatiofts h^ftiiy w Aw^ 

And much yffp p^ni^ tp i»gfiHi9ii9 yP)i|^ 

Too oft we fatiatc o« t|i* Af^pi^e we p^gr . 

To rifing MfCMi artd.r«ftj»i« |:Jif Crpw^j 
Full Qiany a blooming geni^i^ 6v^'4 aw^^ ; 

Has fallen lamM\ci: w^ JM iiv'4 ^HjsJcupiyi^. 

For hard the n^, O YHiiff^f ^Jh&fm 

Th' important bn^d^^ 4>f f«^ 4 ^y fwc ^ 
Each added day fpM^ AdAld ^/m^b i^ gi^, , , 

Prevent each. wJik» s»d a#ifii^ ^vnry ii^m* ,^ < ; , 
< Qjiantos ille virum magoiun Mavpnis ad urbeoi 

Campus tget feouHNl 
* ., jt Vel qiuB, Tyberine, Tidobis 

Funera, cuintuauluinpnetcrlabcrerweatemi VztGt 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



Be thoa Marcellas, tnWkia ]««gth.(f»f i^M 

But O remembf r^ wkiitlaB!ek"do6 jHU 
The moft exalted Ibieish.'Otf Ixuaiaa .pnuie 

To pleafe indeefl naift «dw> fma It^^ thmt. 

Though t)iM be fart^e, be rtftwcm* ftnil rbe «ifift» 
By all, like him, adswrU, eftecii'd* MoT'd* . . 

^is from i^chiun akiM )C0ie FalM <:^li li^ 
The only happy is te :Setf4ip|^iOK'fd» , 

6 L E Q Y IJJL 

To the JUgbt HonouraUf 

George Simon Harcourt, Vifc. Newnham. 

WrHten at Rome» 17^* 

YES, np^ Youths 'tit tine.; Abe Mter aMt 
, The fweetly-^fotilidLing Iftting, and pencil's pov^Vn 
Have warffE'd to capture ercm heroic le8its» 
And taught the mde to woi^dor, jud adore* 

For Beauty chaima «s» whether fte qppetra. 

In blended colou;8 ; or to iboidiiBg fbanid 
Attunes her voice ; or iainpoepoeflioBfflweaiB 

In yonder fwelling dome's faapsmiiQus rotSHl* 

3 All 
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All, all (he charms ; . but not alike td ^1 
1l\s given to revet itt her blif^fal bower ; . . > 

Coercive ties, and Reafon's jpow^xfol call ' ' .■ ' 
Bid ibme but tafte the fweets, which ibme devour. | 

• , ■' ! 

When Nature govern'd, and when Man was young. 

Perhaps at wll tk* untutor 'd Savage rov'd, 
Wbere waters mnrmnrM, and where cluflers hang 

He fed« and flept beneath the ihade he lov'd. . 

But fince the Sage's more fagacions mind, . . 

By Heaven's permiflion, or by Heaven's command^ ' 

To poliflx'd dates l^as focial laws aflignM^ 

And general good on partial duties plann'd^ 

Not for Ottrfelves our vagrant fteps we bend 
As heedlefs Chance, or wanton Choice ordain -, 

On various ftations various tafk^ attend. 
And men are 6em to trifle or to reign. 

As chaunts the woodman whilft the Dryads, weep, . 

Ajad falling forefts /ear th' uplifted blow, ' 
As chaunts the ihepherd, while he tends his iheep, , 

Or weaves to pliant forms the ofier bough. 

To me 'tis given, whom Fortune loves i^ lead • 
^ Through humbler toils to li&'s (equefter'd bawers« 
To me 'tis given to wake th' amufive reed. 
And footh with fong the folxtary hours. 

. But 
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Bat THee faperiar ibberer toils deinaii(l» 

Severer paths are thine of patriot fame; 
Thy birth, thy friends, thy king, thy native land. 

Have given thee honors, and have each their daian. 

Then nerve with fortitude thy feeling breaft. 

Each wiih to combat, and each pain to bear; 
Spnm with difdain th' inglorious love of reft* 

Nor let the iyren Safe approach thine ear. 

Beneath yon cyprefi fhade's eternal green 
See profirate Rome her wond*rous ftory tell, 

Mark how ihe rofe the world's imperial qaee,n» 
And tremble at the profpe6l how ihe fell! 

Not that my rigid precepts wonld require 
A psunf al ftruggling with each adverfe gale, 

Porbid thee liften to th' enchanting Lyre, 
Or torn thy fteps from Fancy's flowery vale. 

Whatever of Greece in fculptnr'd brafs furvives. 
Whatever of Rome in modd'ring arcs remains. 

Whatever of Genias on the canvafs lives. 
Or flows in polifh'd verie, or airy flrains. 

Be thefe thy leifare; to the chofen few> 

Who d^re excel, thy fi^'ring aid afford; 
Their arts, their magic powers with honors dae 

Exalt; but be thyfelf what they record. 
Vol. VI. D ELEGY 
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To ao o FFi ee R. 

Written at {l 6 m e, 1 756^. 

FROM Latian #f44fi IJIi liiaAtoif df S«i¥Hi«^ 
Where {^'4 li^ Warr^ Q9A 1m U^ f^l 
Where infant U€x^f$ le^f)| (1^ HKinkLl &wn» 
And littlq kt#i^ fiMT f «i|HM gWvy hMtl 

What for isy ^jf^. |f^ £»)4if^» tifttl I bf^W^t 
What n^y-^wiflg Wiff tilftl 1m?*A§I ofmw^ 

To point his radical najth f« 4e#4l96 Ami» 
By great exaj»|dwi 9^ ^ijlg ditrmf ^ 

Qttirintis firft, witl^ Mi, c^qAj^ l»aAds#^ 
The finewy fs^$ of &9ng^]|i^ ^ ewpirf ftfove j: 

Beneath hif t]^i|i|.4f r b^'d l)i' afto^i^i'd l«i4^ 
And temples ro/k to M«i^> tti teF^citiax} J^v^» 



War 
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War taoght cootonpt of dtaib, con waft titftim, 
And hence dM FMi, lletiM «he D^ii toflie : 

War urg'd the flaagliHr> flMmgii ik« ifftpt tbe ikk» 
Stem War» die ta|||td nuirft «i^i«tftt(M» ftMif* 

Bnt not from antique fabled Will 1 4t$m^ 
To lire thy feeling ftiali a dtbtem al4. 

Though now, er'n now> &cf IMce widi IvrVeiit $m^ 
By Poets or Hiitorkfi^ <keftA ihad^. 

Nor yet to thee ihe MbMing Mnie ftiffl t6U 
What migiity kingft mUk all their kgions wfott|(ht« 

What cities ftmk, aid ^ried nation^ fell 
When Csfar, Tkos, 6r ivhto TtiyAtt frn^l* 

From privMe worth, wid l^ontihe^ pflfiM wajri 
Whilft o'er yon Ull A* exalted • Trophy ftdWft 

To what vaft heights of iftcompted praifb 
The great, the felf«< nj K)b l ed Marius nMH* ^ 

From fteep Afptnttm*s rotk4ntefted fliade^ 

From hardy Virtue's etoalatire fchool 
His daring flight th' expanding Genius made, 
' And by obeying noUy leafnt to rule. 

AbaftiM, confounded, flem Iberia groanM, 
And Afrie trembled to her utmoft coafts ; 

When the preud land its deftin'd Conqueror own'd 
In the new Conful, and his veteran holts.. 

• Th« trophies of Mtriu^ now erc^cd b«fort the Capitol, 
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Yet Chiefa are madnen, and Ambition weak. 

And mean die joys the lanrePd karvefb yields 
If Virtue fail. Let Fame, let Envy fpeak 

Of Cafpa'» walls, and Sextia's watiy field* 

Bat fink for ever, in oblivion caft,* 
Difiioneil triumphs, and ignoble fpoils. 

Mintumae's Marfli feverely paid at laft 
The guilty glories gain'd in civil broils* 

Nor yet his vain contempt the- Mufi; fiidl pni£e 
For feenes of polifii'd life, and lettered worth ; 

The fteel-rib'd Warrior wants not Envy's ways 
To darken theirs, or call his merits £orih, 

Witnefs yon Cimbrian Trophies !-^Marius, there 
Thy ample pinion found a fpace to fly; 

As the plum'd eagle (baring fails in air. 
In upper air, and fcoms a middle iky. 

Thence too thy country claim'd thee for her own. 
And bade the Sculptor's toil thy a£ts adorn. 

To teach in chara6ters of living ftQQC 
Eternal leflbns to the youtH. unborn*. 

For wifely Rome her warlike Sons rewards 
With the fweet labours of her Artifts* hands ; 

He wakes^her Graces, who her empire guards. 
And both Minervas join in willing bands* 



O why 
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O why, Britannia* why untrophied pafi 
. The patriot deeds thy godlike Sons difplay. 
Why breathes on high no monumental brafs* 
Why fwells no Arc to grace Culi6den*s Day? 

Wait we 'till faithlefs France fabmifliye bow 
K Beneath that Hero's delegated fpear, 
Whofe light'ning fmote Rebellion's haughty brow. 
And fcatter'd her vile rout with horror in the reirf 

O Land of Freedom^ Land of Arts, aflume 

That graceful dignity thy merits claim; 
Exalt thy Heroes like imperial Rome, 

And build their virtues on their love of fame. 

So ihall the modeft worth, which checks my friend. 
Forget its blnfli when rous'd by Glory's charms; 

From breail to breaft the generout warmth defcend. 
And flill new trophies siCt, at once, to Arts, and Anns. 



^—mtjffr 
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ELEGY V. 
To a F R I E N D Sick. 

> npWA§. itt *i^ ^ i«f, Q^ Weight 11^^ 
M. Whofe naval form divides the Tufcan flood. 

In the briigltf: dawsrof hta iMiftri^iv^4w 
Rome «x^ bu) Temfb to Afli htnimg 094*^ 

He^ «Aoi iijs 9im^, i^m hi9^^laskks hs^»i^ 

And round his myftic ftaffthe ferpent twin'd. 
Through crowded portals hymns of praife were heard. 
And viftims bled, and facred feers divin'd. 

On every breathing wal^ on cverf round 
Of column, fwelling with jnoportion^d grace. 

Its ftated feat feme votive tabjbt found, - 
And ftdried wonders dignified the place. 

' The InfuU Tiberina, where that are ftill fome imaU remaiiu of tho 
famous temple of iSfculapiusi 

^ Gft 
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Oft from the balder bleililfi of fC))cA^ 

And the cool ftUliBcfe of the titgVt itef fimdtf. 

To light and health M taikbgr V^tiOaM Mfir^ 
Whilft iMcy ^Mrkfd #kb jatd'ciaeV povMfU m^ 

Oft in his dreams (no^lMgtt de^'il witfa^Mrs 
Of foiM brdo^ bdivdbty ot* IbAf BeadlMgp fbdfy 

With eack iitt ftM» Imtft^^K^BRtai w«a»i 
When havMfi^d M«in» finfeiiikv tskbkA fl«M|>> 

Oft in his dreaatt ]idiN» Mb*<^ diyi 

Through boittof ^M9MP st» <ide«IM Mifti^ tfsMN-} 
On billowy clouik ft^ f^MiVtr G'eiott flt^v 

And 1«^tf H^g<^# fM» bef l»snpe» <{feft€tf^ 

WktBt naarv«l tiicny that nran^s o'eHlMnng iwM 
Should wreath-bound columns raife, and altars fair. 

And gratefulofierings pay» to Pqwers fa kind» 
Though- ftufcy-fbnfir'd, ^nd creature^ df the Air. 

Who thift hsLi wriA'd bel^atb the fisotn^ of pitiif^ 

Or felt the burthen'd languor of difeafe. 
But would with jey the iU^Offt- yeffitt- ffin. 

And idolize the hand which lent him eafe ? 

To thee, my ftintfy viiafW^x^f to* tMe- 

For truths like theib die* aisiimis' Muf<^ dff^zlb^ 

Can Memory aa6^e)» fitnw Mie&om^ fwey 
Or fpeaks the fofierer what^ I fear, be feels? 

D4 No, 
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('^ No, let me hope ere this in Romely grort 
K Hygeia r^els with the blooming Spring* 
Ere this the vocal featf the Mttfes love 
With hymns of praiie, like Paon's temple, ring. 

Jt was not written in the bode of False 
; That, wand'ring hr from Albion's fea^girt plain. 
Thy difbmt Friend ihoold mourn thy Ihorter date, 
^d tell to alien woods amd ftreams his pain. 

It was not written. Many a year IhaU i^. 
If anght th' inipiring Mnfe aright prefagc. 

Of blamelefi intercourie from Soul to Soul, 
And friendihip well nutar'd from Youth to Age. 

ELEGY VL 
To another FRIEND, 

Written at Rome, I7;6. 

BEHOLD9 my friend, to this fmall s orb confin'd 
The genuine features of Anrelius* face; 
The father, friend, and lover of his kind, 
' Shrunk to a narrow coin's contradled ipace« « 



s The medal of Marcut Aurtlius. 



Not 
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Not fo his fame ; for erft did heaven ordain 

Whilil feas fhonld waft us, and whilft fans (honld wamij 
On tongues of men, the friend of man (honld reign. 

And in the arts he lov'd the patron charm. 

Oft as amidit: the monld^ring (poils of Age, 
His mofs-grown monuments my fieps purfue ; 

Oft as my eye revdves the hiftoric page. 
Where pafs his generous ads in fair review^ 

Imagination grafps at many things. 

Which men, which angels might with rapture fee; 
Then turns to humbler A:enes its fafer wings. 

And, blufh not whilft I fpeak it, thinks on thee. 

With all that firm benevolence of mind. 

Which pities, whilft it blames, th' unfeelingvain. 

With all that adtive zeal to ferve mankind. 
That tender fuffering for another's pain. 

Why wert not thou to throne^ imperial rais'd f 
Did heedlefs Fortune (lumber at thy birth. 

Or on thy virtues with indulgoice gaz'd. 
And gave her grandeurs to her fons of earth f 

Happy for thee, whofe lefs diftingniih'd fphere 

Now cheers in private the delighted eye. 
For calm Content, and fmiling Eafe are there, 

And, Heav'n*8 divineft gift, fwect Liberty. 

Happy 
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Happy for me» 0» UfeV ftrener fldo^ 
, Wko frtl, by talents a$ by choke i eflxaift'dy 
Elfe had I oriy (hai^d ihe general gooJ, 
And loft the friend dw Unmtfe had gained. 

The Lyric Muse to Mr. MASON. 

On the Rfecovery of the Right Honourable the Earl 
of HoLD£RK£ssE from a dangerous Illncfs, 

By Ae Same. 

MA SON, fnalch the votire Lyiv» 
D'Arcy lives, and I infpire. 
'Tis the Ikfcfe t&dt deifiif flv aOc^ 
Cair thy band Jbifec^tarfltr 
Or can tiue Lyse iw ftnuiiift' i*Me 
To the Ba«r«it of ite ftft& f 

Bai^ ^dxaenoterof mM lovt 

The fodier^d peeei^ df e&e gi«f«r 
Grateful lor the lK9«r«r9 th^ tA% 
Wavblc mid; on 9ieii httl^ 
In taneful tribute duely paid 
To the Maftcr df Ae ft^cP 



Anrdftedi fbeBaid'ito fan^-fvoiof 
Beneadit due hoip&taftle imt^ 



Where 
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Wlifitt crtif BiftxttdL Cke adfcnb 
B»p»t^d tlMghls tktt wwt fast 
And th» VWBU^A dheam pui, 
T^c 8«itk &MKr of Uft kiaf^ 
Wears her irOBtcd: dttnas. agani^ 
Time, that feb AAiakiii^s chaise 
Learns on lighter wings to move ; 
And the tCHfar pUigsofimm^ 
Sweet Amelia^ mm » poeft: 
With doidiB ttaBfpnrttoherfatttflk. 
Sweet Ameiitf^ tlnoghdc* ivIb^ 
Imitates thB^BBecaljc^ ;; 
Innocent of cane flc gaJBer 
See the lovely Mimic fmile, 
JML m li^lissM-feh saptaces oikr 
Catch them from her Mother's eyes. 

Does the noify town deny 
Soothing airs, and extacy ? 
tt«ii^ ihttitu aftapd EMnav 
Thither beni thy pilgrim feet. 
There bid th* imaginary tram. 
Coinage of Ae P*ert br^ 
Not only in effeds appear. 
Bat forms, anohHiiAi, mA'Suktwmmmi 
LfibfisfiiirvlttBtll^ $idsiL*m^i»t3LC$amN^ 
Lightly.und ^tmmmBuhiwMti', 



And 
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And Peace, that feidom knows to fliare 
The Statefman's friendly bowl» be there ; 
While rofy Hei^th, Aiperior gaeft, 
Loofe to the Zephyrs bares her brf aft ; 
And, to add a Tweeter grace. 
Give her foft Amelia's face. 

Mafon^ why this doll delay ? 
Hafte^ to Sion hafte away. 
There the Mnfe again ihall alk. 
Nor thy hand forget its tafk ; 
Nor the Lyre its ftrains refnft 
To the Patron of the Mnfe. 

On the Immortality of the Soul. 
Transi^ated . 
From the Latin of Isaac Hawkins BiowNf Efq; 
By SoAteE Jbnnyns, Efqj 

BOOK I. 

TO all inferior animals 'tis given 
T' enjoy the fiate allotted them by Heaven ; 
No vain refearches e'er diftorb their reft, . 
No fears of dark futurity moleft. 

Maut 
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Man, only Man ftlicitOtts to tcnow 

The Springs whence Nature's operations AcWf 

Plods through a dreary wafb with toil and paitt# 

And reafonsy hopes, and thinks, and lives in yain ; 

For fable Death (till hov'ring o'er his head. 

Cats ihort his progrefs, with his vital thread. 

Wherefore, iince Nature errs not, do we find 

Thefe feeds of Science in the human mind> 

If no congenial fruits are predefign'd } 

For what avails to nun this pow'r to roam 

Through ages paft, and ages yet to come, 

T' explore new worlds o'er all th' stheriai way, 

Chain'd to a fpot, and living but a day f 

Since all muft periih in one common grave. 

Nor can thefe long laborious fearches iiave* 

Were it not wifer far, fupinely laid. 

To fport with Phyllis in the noontide ihade ? 

Or at thy jovial feftivals appear. 

Great Bacchus, who alone the foul can clear 

From all that it has felt, and all that it can fear? 

Come on then, let us feaH : let Chloe fing. 
And foft Nexra touch the trembling fhing ; 
Enjoy the prcfent hour, nor feek to know 
What good or ill to-morrow may beftow. 
But thefe delights foon pall upon the tafte ; 
Let's try then if more ferious cannot laft : 
Wealth let us heap on wealth, or fame purfue. 
Let pow'r and glory be our points in view ; 



\ 



I 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



( 5i ) 

In courts, in canops, in CcoBtek^ «t fivft, 
Onr levees citunied Hke tbe ^tt^adnig liiirt : 
Each weak ;ntmpt the £ubc fa^ k£<m brings, 
Alas, wliait vanity in fanman ihbgs * 

What means tiien fiudl we tiy f wiiepe ho^ to fiiift 
A friendly harbour Ibr the veftlefe ttiiftd ? 
Who flill> yoa iee, mfeLWatt co abwiii 
Knowledge immcule, (fe Natvr«*s lawi «*iftin) 
Ev'n now, though fetter'4 in 'cOr{>oiieal clay^ j 

Climbs ftep by ftqi the piofpeft to fweyi > 

And feeks, unweary'd, Tfiith's eternal ray. 1 

No fleeting joyo ihe 4iilc5, whidi Inuft depend 
On the frail fenfes, ind with them muft end; 
Bat ftfch as fait tor own immortal fame, 
Free from all change, eternally the fame. 

Take courage then, thefe joys w« fhaU attain ; " 
Almighty WiOom nev^r afts in temi ; 
Kor ihall the foul, on which it has beftow'd 
Such pow'rs, e'er perifli^ lik« an tarlfaly elod ; 
But purged at length from foul cdrmption's ftain. 
Freed from htr pnibn, and udbound her ehain. 



\ 



She fhall her name ftresgth, and native ikies regain 

To heav'n an old inhabi.tant ivturh. 

And draw nedbireoas ftreams from truth's perpetual «rn. 

Whim life reaiains, (if life it can he call'd 
T' cxift in flefhly bondage thus enthralPd) 
Tir'd with the dull purfuit of worldly things, 
The foul fcarce wakes, or opes her gladibmc wings, 

Yet 
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Yet ftill the goU^itsdlt in di^iaee 

Retains fome mzrkfi of her celeftial race; 

Elie whence from Mem'rjr's ftore can flic pradaccr 

Sach various thoughts, or range them fo for nic ? 

Can matter theie contain, difpofe, apply ? 

Can in her celU fuch mighty treaforea lye ? 

Or can hex w6y€ force preface them to the eye ? 

Whepce is this pow'r, this foundreft of all arts. 
Serving, ddoriiing life » tfasongh all its parts. 
Which names impos'd, by letters mark*d thofe tamts, 
Adjufted properly by legal claims. 
From woods, and wilds coile^d mde mankind. 
And cities, laws, and gevemments defign'd ? 
What can this be, hot fome bright ray from heaveiiF, 
Some emanation foxn Omniicie&ce given I 

When now the rapid fhream <^ Eloquence 
Bears all before it, paffion, reaibn, fenfe. 
Can its dread thnhder, or its Hght'ning's (oret. 
Derive their efience from a morul iburce ? 
What think you of the bard's enchanting are. 
Which, whether he attempts to warm the heart 
With fabled fcenes, or charm the ear with rkymcp 
Breathes all pathetic, lovely, and fuUime ? 
Whilft things on earth roll round from age to age. 
The fame dull farce repeated ; on the ftage , 
The poet gives us a creation new, 
More plca£ng, and teore per&a than the true ; 

The 
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The mind» who always to perfe£ti6n hailes» 
P^rfeAion, Aich as here (he never taftes. 
With gratitude accepts the kind deceit^ 
And thence forefees a fyitem more cotnpleat. 
Of thofe what think you, who the circling race 
Of lunsy and their revolving planets trace, 
And comets journeying through unbounded fpace ? 
Say, can you doubt, but that di' all-fearching foul. 
That now can traverfe heaven from pole to pole. 
From thence defcending vifits but this earth. 
And (hall once more regain the regions of her birth ? 
Could (he thus ad, unlefs fome Power unknown. 
From matter quite diHindi, and all her own. 
Supported, and impelled, her ? She approves 
Self-confci^us, and condemns; flie hates, and loves. 
Mourns, and rejoices, hopes, and is afraid. 
Without the body's unrequefted aid : 
Her own internal ilrength her reaibn guides. 
By this (he now compares things, now divides ; 
Truth's fcatter'd fragments piece by piece collets. 
Rejoins, and thence her edifice ere&s ; 
Piles arts on arts, effeds to caufes ties. 
And rears th' afpiring fabric to the (kies : 
From whence, as on a diftant plain below. 
She fees from caufes coniequences flow. 
And the whole chain diflindly comprehends. 
Which from th* Almighty's throne to earth defcends : 

A^d 
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And Jaftly, turning inwardly her eyes, 
Perceives how all her own ideas rife. 
Contemplates what fhe is, and whence fhe came, . 
And almoft comprehends her own amas^ng frame. 
Can mere machines be with fuch pow'rs endued, 
-Or confcious of thofe pow'rs, fuppofe they could i 
For body is l>ut a machine alone 
Mov'd by external force, and impulfe not its owttt 

Rate not the exteniion of the human mind 
By the plebeian flan^ard of mankind^ 
But by the fize of thofe gigantic few. 
Whom Greece and Rome ftill offer to our view ; 
Or Britain w«li-defcrving equal praife, 
JParent of heroes too in better days. 
Why fhould I try her num'rous fons to name 
By verfe, law, eloquence confign'd to fame f 
Or who have forc'd fair Science into fight 
Long loft in darknefs, and afraid of light f 
0*er all fupcrior, like the foiar ray, 
Firft Bacon uiher'd in the dawning day, 
And drove-the n>ifts of fophiftry away j 
Pervaded nature with amazing force. 
Following experience ftill throughout his courie. 
And finifliing at length his deftin'd way, 
To Newton he bequeath'd the radiant lamp of dayt 

Illuftrious fouls \s if any tender cares 
AiFedt angelic brea;fts for man's affairs, . 

Vol. VI, £ 



i 



Digitized by VjOOQiC 



.( 66 ) 

If in yoor prefent happy heavenly ftatc. 

You're not regardlefs quite of Britain*^ fs^tt, ' 

Let this degenVate lafi4 again be bleft 

With that true vigour^ which fhe once pofTeft ; 

Compel us to unfold our ilii]iil>'ring eyes. 

And to our ancient dignity to rii«. 

Such wond'rous powers as theft muft fure be ^ven 

For moft important purposes by heaven ; 

Who bids thefe ilars as bright examples fiiine 

Befprinkled thinly by the hand divine. 

To form to virtue earfi degenerate time> 

And point out to the ft>ul its^erigin fublun<». 

That there's a felf which aft^r death fliall live, 

All are concerned about, and all believe ; 

That fomething's ours, when we from life depart^ 

This all conceive, all feel it at the heart j 

The wife of leam*d antiquity proclaim 

This truth, the public voice declares the fame ; 

^o land fo rude but loaks bfeyond the totob' 

yor future profpedls in a worfd to come. 

Hence, without hopes to be in life repaid. 

We plant flow oaks pofterity to fliade ; 

And hence vaft pyramids afpiring hi^ 

Lift their proud heads aloft, and time defy. 

Hence is our love of fame, a love fo ftrong. 

We think no dangers great, or labors long. 

By which we hope our beings to extend. 

And to remotefi times in glory to defcend. 



For 
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* For fame the wrticK beneadv the gallows lye$, 
Difowning cverf crime for which he dies 2 
Of life profafe, tenadons of a name, 
Fearlefs of, deitk, and yet afraid of fhame. 
Nature has wove into the human mind 
This anxioas xxn for names we leave behind, 
T' extend our narrow views bejond the tomb. 
And give an eameft of a life to come : 
For, if when dead, we are but duft or clay. 
Why think of what pofterity ihall fay ? 
Her praife, or cenfure cannot us concern. 
Nor ever penetrsite the filent urn. 

What mean the nodding plumes, the fan'ral train. 
And marble monument that fpeakfi in vain. 
With all thofe cares, which every nation pays 
To their unfeeling dead in different ways I 
Some in the flow'r-ilrtwn g^avc the corpfe havelay'd. 
And annual obfi^oies around it pay'd. 
As if to pleaft the poor departed ihade ; 
Others on bltning piles the body burn. 
And ftore their afhes in the faithful urn $ 
But all in one great principle agree 
To give a fancy^ imaiortality. 
Why fhoald I mention thofe, whofe ovxf feii 
Is rendered fertile by th' o'eriowing Nilif 
Their dead chey bury not, aer burn with fires^ 
No graves they dig, creft no fun'ral pires. 



B z Bat, 
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But, walhing firft th' embowcrd body clean. 
Gums, fpice, and melted pitch they pour within ; 
Then with lirong fillets bind it round and round. 
To make each flaccid part compad, and found ; 
And laftly paint the varnilh'd furface o*er 
With the fame features which in life it wore : 
So ftrong their prefage of a future ftate. 
And that our nobler part furvives the body's fate. 

Nations behold remote from reafon's beams. 
Where Indian Ganges rolls his fandy ftreams. 
Of life impatient, nifti into the fire, 
And willing vidlims to their Gods expire ! 
Perfuaded the looie foul to regions flies 
Blefl with eternal fpring, . and cloudlefs ikies. 

Nor is lefs fam'd the oriental wife 
For ftedfaft virtue, and contempt of life : 
Thefe heroines mourn not with loud female cries 
Their huftands loft, or with O'erflowing cyes» 
But, ftrangetoteU! their funeral piies aftend* 
And in the fame fad flames their forrows end ; 
In hopes with them beneath the ihades to rove. 
And there renew their interrupted love. 

In climes where Boreas breathes eternal cold. 
See numerous nations, warlike^ fierce, and bold. 
To battle all unanimoufly run. 
Nor fire, nor fword> nor inftaat death they ihun : 
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Whence this difdain of life in every breaft. 
But from a notion on their minds impreH, 
That all, who for their country die, arc bleft ? 
Add too to tHeie the once prevailing dreams. 
Of fweet Elyfian groves, and Stygian ftreiimis : 
All ihew with what confent mankind agree 
In the firm hope of Immortality. 
Grant thefe th' inventions of the crafty pricft. 
Yet fuch inventions never could fubfift, 
Unlefs fome glimmerings of a future ftate 
Were with the mind coxval, and innate : 
For every fidion, which can long perfuade. 
In truth muft have its firft foundations laid. 

Becaufe we are unable to conceive. 
How unembody'd fouls can adt, and live, . 
The vulgar give them forms, and limbs, and faces. 
And habitations in peculiar places ; 
Hence reafoners more refin'd, but not more wife. 
Struck with the glare of fuch abfurdities. 
Their whole exiftence fabulous fufped. 
And truth and falfhood in a lump reject ; 
Too indolent to learn what may be known, 
Or.elfe too proud that ignorance to own. 
For hard's the talk the daubing to pervade 
Folly and fraud on Truth's fair form have laid ; 
Yet let that tafk be joun ; for great the prize i 
Nor let us Truth's celeftial charms defpife, 
JBcfaafe that prielts, or poets may difguife. 

E 3 That 
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That there's a Qo4 from N4l<ii!0.'4 Voicd u dear* 
And yet what errors tp this truth adhfire? 
How have the ftar^ ^^ follies of maakiiid 
Now multiply'd their Gods» and now fubjoin'd 
To each the frailties of the htunan mind ! 
Nay fuperi^ition (pread at length fo wide, 
Beailsy birds, and onions too were deifyM. 

Th' Jthenian fage revolving in his mind 
This weaknefs, blindnefii, madnefs of mankind. 
Foretold, that in matureir days, though late. 
When Time (hould ripen the decrees of Fate, 
Some God woul4 light us, like the rifing day. 
Through error's maze, and chafe thefe clouds away^ 
Long fince has Time f^lfill'd this great decree, 
And brought us aid from thi3 Divinity* 

Well worth our fearch difcoveries may be mado 
By Nature, void of the celeiUal aid : 
Let^s try what her conjedures then can reach. 
Nor fcorn plain Re;^n, when ihe deigns to teach. 

That mind and body often fyapathiae 
Is plain ^ fuch is this union Nature ties : 
But then as often, too they difagree. 
Which proves the foul's fuperior progeny. 
Sometimes the body in full ftrength we find, 
Whilft various ails debiliute the mind; 
At others, whilft the mind its force retains. 
The body finks lyith ficknefs and with pains : 
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Now did one oommoh fate their faeii^gs eiid» 
Alike they'd ficken»''aad alike they'd mend. 
But fiire expcmnce^ cm the flig^tell view. 
Shews U8» thttt the rcvcrfe of this is true ; 
For when the bodf oft eaqoiriiig lies. 
Its limbs quite fciilUe&y aad half chni'd its ejes^ 
The mind acw fbrce, and eloquenrt acquires. 
And with prophetic voice the d/ing lips infjpiresi 

Qf like materials- were they both cotnjkM'd, 
How comes it, that the mind, when deep haa clos*4 
Each avenue of fenfe, expatiates wide 
Her liberty reftor'd, her bonds nnty'd ? 
And like fome bird who from its prifbn flies. 
Claps her exalting wings, and moants the &ief« 

Grant that corporeal is the human mind. 
It mnft have parts in infiuitum join'd ; 
And each of thefe mnft will, perceive, deiign. 
And draw confus'dly in a different line ; 
Which then can claim domimon o'er the ttS^ 
Or ftamp the ruling paflioD in the breaft ? 
* Perhaps the mind is fbrm'd by.varioas arts 
Of modelling, and figuring Ifhefe parts ; ^ 

Jttft as if circles wifer were than fqnares ; 
But furely common (eniic aloud declares 
That fite, and figure are as foreign quite 
From mental pow^^s, as colours black or white. 

Allow that motion is the' caafe of thought. 
With what ftrasge pow'rs muft motion then be fiaaght? 

E 4 Reafon, 
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Reafon, fenfe, |I:ie&ce, 'miifl: derive* their fosrcr • > 
From the wheePs rapid whirl, or puliy*s force ; ' ' . 

Tops whip'd by fchool-boys fagesmaft commence, . 4 
Their hoops, like thexn^ be ciidgel'd into ienfe, ^ 

And boiling pots o'erflow with elpqnence. J 

Whence can this. very motion take its birth ? 
Not Aire from matter, from dull clods, of dartb; 
But from a living fpirit lodg'd within> 
Which governs all the bodily machine ; 
Juft as th' Almighty Univerfal Soul 
Informs, dire£ts, and animates the whole. 

Ceafe then to wohder how th* immortal mind 
Can live, when from the body quite disjoin'd ; 
But rather wonder, if flie e'er could die. 
So fram'd, fo faihion'd for eternity ; 
Self-mov'd, not form'd of parts together ty'd, 
Which time can diflipate, and force divide ; 
For beings of this make can never die, 
Whofe pow'rs within themfelves, and their own eflfence lie. 

If to conceive how any thing can be 
From fhape abftra£ted and locality 
Is hard ; what think you of the Deity ? . 

His Being not the leaft relation bears. 
As far as to the human mind appears. 
To fhape, or fize, fimilitude or place, 
Cloath'd in no form, and bounded by no fpace. 
Such then is God, a Spirit pure re£h'd 
From all material drofs, and fuch the human mind. 

For 
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For la what part of effencc can we fee 

More certain marks of Immortality ? 

£v'n from this dark confinement with delight 

She looks abroad, and prunes herfelf for flight ; 

Like an unwilling inmate longs to roam* 

From this dull earth, and feek her native home. 

Go then forgetful of its toil and ibrife, 
Purfue the joys ef this fallacious life ; 
Like fome poor fly, who lives but for a day. 
Sip the frefh dews, and in the funfhine play» 
And into nothing then dilTolve away. 
Are tbefe our great pttrfuits, is this to live? 
Thefe all the hopes this muchrlov'd world can give ! 
How much more worthy envy is. their' fate. 
Who fearoh fbr truth in a fuperior ftate ! 
Not groping Hep by ftep, as we purfue, 
And following reafon's much entangled clue. 
But with one great, and inftantaneous view. 

But how can fenfc remain, perhaps you'll fay, 
Corporeal organs if we take away. 
Since it from them proceeds, and with them mufl decay? 
Why not ? or why may not the foul receive 
New organs, fince ev'n art can thefe retrieve ? 
The filver trumpet aids tb* obHruded ear. 
And optic glares the dim eye can clear ; 
Thefe in mankind new faculties create. 
And lift him f^r above his native itate i 



I 
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Call down revolving ^knets from the ftf. 
Earth's fecret treafures open to hii eyse. 
The whole minots creation make his ews. 
With all the wonders of a world anknown* 

How could the mind, did ihe. alon« depend 
On fenfe, due errors of thoTe fenfes mend i 
Yet oft, we fee th^k ienfes ihe cbrrefo. 
And oft their information quite rejei^* ^ 
In diftances of things, dieir ihapes and &/te. 
Car reafon jadgfis tetter than oar eyes. 
declares not this the fouVs preeminence 
Superior to, and quite diftin^t from fenft ? 
For fure *tis likely, that, finee now to high 
Clogg'd and unfledged ihe dares her wings to try, 
Loos'd, and mature, ihe ihall her ftrength diiplay. 
And foar at length t6 Trnth's refulgent ray. 

Inquire yon how theie powers we fhall attain ? 
Tis not for us to know ; our fearch is vain : 
Can any now remember or relate 
How he exiHed in the embryo flate f 
Or one from birth in^nftble of day 
Conceive ideas of ,the folar ray ? 
That light's deny'd to him, which others ifee. 
He knows, perhaps you'll fay«*and ib do we. " 

The mind contemplative findfi nothing hew 
On earth, that's worthy of a wiih or fear : 
He, whofe fublime pnrfuit is God and truth. 
Burns, like fome abfent and impatient youth. 
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To join the object of Us wann dcfirte* . 
Theaoe to fequeftfeFfl ikades^ and ftrcam^ MxtB, 
And there delightt Ui piiiioii to rehearfe 
In wiidom's facred v6iee» or in harmonious verfe* 

To me moil hxpfj therefare he appears. 
Who having oiMse^ atimov'4 hy hopes or fbar a, 
Sunrey'd this fiia, tardit 6o6ai»» ck«ds» andflalnfl^ 
Well fatisfyd returns. froiA wkente he came* 
Is life a hund^ years, or e'er fo lew, 
*Tis repetition all» and nothing new : 
A fair, where thoaiands meet, but none can ftiy^ 
An inn, where travellers btdc, then poll away ; 
A fea, where man perpetnaHf is toft. 
Now plung'd in bos^nefs, n6w iA trifles loft ; 
Who leave it firft^ the peaceful port firft gain ; 
Hold then ! no farther launch into the main : 
Contraft your ikils $ liff nothing ean bellow 
By long continuanee, but conlinn'd woe ; 
The wretched privilege daily to deplore 
The funerals of oar diends^ who go Mart t 
Difeafes, pains, anxieties, and cases. 
And age furrounded with a thonfand ikares. 

But whithc^ hunry'd by a generous fcorn 
Of this vain world, ah ! whither am I borne f 
Let's not nnbid th' Almighty's fUndard quit, 
Howe'er fevere our poft, me muft fubmit. 

Could I a firm perfuafion once attain 
That after death no being would rematn f 
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To thofc dark fhades Vd willingly defccnd. 

Where all mafi: ileep^ this drama at an end ; ' m, 

Nor life accept, although renewed by Fate 

Ev'n from its earlieft/ and its happieft ftate. 

Might I from Fortune's bounteous hand receive 
Each boon, each bleffing in her pow'r to give. 
Genius, and fcience, morals, and good ienfe, 
Unenvy'd honors, wit, and eloquence, 
A numerous offspring to the world well known^ 
Both for paternal virtues, and their own ; 
Ev'n at this mighty price Pd not be bound 
To tread the fame dull circle round, and round ; 
The foal requires enjoyments more fublime. 
By fpace unbounded, undrfbroy'd by time. . 

B O O K II. 

GOD then through all creation gives, we find. 
Sufficient marks of an indulgent mind. 
Excepting in ourfelves ; ourfelves of all 
His works the chief on this terreflxial ball^ . 
His own bright image, who alone unbleft , . 
Feels ills perpetual, happy all the reft- 
Bnt hold, prefumptuous ! charge not heav'n's decree 
With fuch injnftice, fuch partiality. 

Yet true it is, furvey we life around, 
Whole hofts of ills on every fide ^e found ; 
Who wound not here and there by chance a foe. 
But at the fpecies meditate the blow. ^ 

What 
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What milliori$^poriflt by each ajtktts hands 

In war's fierccrage ? or by the dread commaAds 

Of tyrants languiihout their lives in chains^ 

Or lofe them in vmety. of pains ^ 

What numbers puiQh'd by want and h^onger die, ^ 

In fplte of Nature's. liberaHty? 

(Thofe, fUH mcH*e hameroas, I to riame dirdsiin^ ; . 

By lewdnefs, and intemperance joftly flain.:) . 

What numbers, guilUeis o£ their own dileafey 

Are fnatch'd by fodden death, or wade by flow degrees ? 

Where then is Virtiie'is weU-deferv'd reward i-— 
Let's pay. to Vktue. every due regaM: 
That fhe enables man, tet m confef^, « 
To bear thofe evils, which flie can't redreii ; 
Qives hi^, and confdous peace, and can afluage 
Th' impetuous tempeftsboth of lufl, and irage; 
yet ihe's a guard fo far from being Atre, 
That oft her fciends peculiar ilU endure : 
Where Vice prevails fevereft is their fate. 
Tyrants purfue them with a three-fold hate. 
How many flruggling in t^eir country's caufe. 
And from their country meriting applaufe. 
Have fall'n by wreft^es fond to be inflav'd. 
And perifh'd by the han4s themfelves had fav'dl 

Soon as ftip^rior worth appears in view. 
See knaves, and fools, united to purfue ! 
The man fo form'd they all confpire to blame, 
And Envy's pois'notts tooth attacks his fame; 

Should 
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Should he at lengthy iatniljr good add gre^t* 

Prevail, and rate with honeft viafvtrs the ftate^ 

Then muft he toil fi>r an imgratefbl lace, 

Sabnit to clamor, libels, andd]i%r«08| 

Threaten'dv oppos'd^ dsftated in his iadji^ 

By foes feditious, and afpiring firiendl. ; . : . 

Hear this and tremble ! ail who wvHdd i>e great. 

Yet know not what attcmds that daiqr'ktms wreathed ftite. 

Is private lift ftOM all tkaft ^nb iteef 
Vke of M tckids, fage> eni^, diere we fee. 
Deceit, that F)4eiidfiiip'« indfc iii€dioiu wcarr, 
Quarrels, and fends, • and Im^^ ItitaiE^^ ioAxvM. 

But there are pleafiires IttM ift iMiniaA hSo, 
Domeftic eafe, a tender loving wi^» 
Children, whofe dawning fiiiiles youf heart «ngage» 
The grace and comfort ^ Mi^lkealing agt. 
If happinefs exiUs^ *til ftwely Imm-^ 
But are thefe joys exempt fbnn GBO^mi fmf 
Need I the miferi^ of that Aate decki^, 
When diiFerent pttfiioiis dtaw the weddid paiv f 
Or fay how hard thofe paffions to dkc4«n, 
£re the die's caft, and 'tis too Iftle t<^ team t 
Who can infure, that what is right, and gOod» 
Thefe children Bridl purfue ? ot if ^y Aoii^d, 
Death comes, when leaft you fearfo Ws^ek a day. 
And all your bloom mghopea are fnatch'd away. 

We fay not, that thefe ills from Virtae flow : 
Did her wife precepts rule the world, we know 
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The golddci n.^ WQdd ifaSn iNSgin, 

Bat 'ds our lot in Ms to foffisVy atid to fin. 

Obferving this, Anne fages kave decreed 
That all things lk>ni two caiiletf tttoft proceed ; 
Two priadple» wkk iqtal pow'r endn'd^ 
This wholly evil^ that f|f|>Milely good. 
From this arife the milMts we endive, 
Whilft ^at adnintters « frie&dlf cure ^ 
Hence life is ehequer'd ^U ^th blifs, Mid WQe> - 
Hence tares with gekfen crops pfOttifeuous grow* 
And poifonous ferpettts make iknAt dread vcfo^ 
Beneath die coyere of the fhigmnt tok. 

Can fuch a fyftem fttisfy the itiind» 
Are both theie Gods in equal pow'r conjoined. 
Or one fnperior } Equal if you fay^ 
Chaos returns, ilnce neither win #bey. 
Is one iuperior } good, or ill muft feigtty 
Eternal joy, or everlaftilig pain. 
Whichever is conquered awift entirely yt^d» 
And the vidorious God enjoy the fiekL 
Hence with thd^ fidions of the MagPt Imun ! 
Hence ouzy Niky with all her mmiftrotis train! 

Or comes the Stoic nearer to the right ? 
He holds, that whatfoerer yields delight. 
Wealth, fame, extern^s.atl, are ufelefe diingt ; 
Himfelf half ftarving happier far than kings. 
Tis fine indeed to be fo wond'rous wife ! 
By the fame reasoning too he pain denies ; 

3 Roaft 
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Roaft him, or flay him^ break him on the wjieeli 
Rctra£l he will not» though he can't bujt feel : 
Pain's not an ill, he utters with a groan ; 
What then ? an inconvenience 'tis, he'll own* 
What, vigour, he^th, and beaHty. ? , j(rd tbsCe good ? 
No : they may be accepted, not parfueid :, 
Abfurd to fquabble thus about a name, 
^ibbling with difF'rent words that mean the fame. 
Stoic, were you not fram'd of Hefh and blood. 
You might be bleft without external good ; 
But know, be felf-fufficient as you can. 
You are not fpirit q.uite; but frail, and mortal rns^i. 

But fince thefe fages, fo abfurdly wife. 
Vainly pretend enjoyments to defpife, . ; 

Becanfe externals, and in Fortune's pow'r, 
Now mine, now thine, the bleifings of an hour ; 
Why value then, that ftrength of mind, .they bo^fl. 
As often varying, and as quickly loft ?. 
A head-ach hurts it, or a rainy day, 
And a flow femer wipes it quite away. 

See * one whofe councils, one ^ whoie conquering hand 
Once fav'd Britannia's almoll flnking land : 
Examples of the mind's extenfive pow'r. 
Examples too how quickly fades that-flow'r. 
« Him let me add» whom late we faw excel 
In each politer kind of writing well ; 

. ^ Lord Somen. ^ Duke of Marlborough. « Dsan Swift. 

Whether 
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Whether he ftrove out follies to expofc 

In eafy verfe, or droll and ham'rous profe; 

Few years, alas ! compel his throne to quit 

This mighty monarch o*er the realms of wit^ 

See felf-furviving he's an ideot grown ! 

A melancholy proof our parts are not our own. 

Thy tenets. Stoic, yet we may forgive. 
If in a future ftate we ceafe to live. 
For here the virtuous fnffcr much, 'tis plain; 
If pain is evil, this muft God arraign ; 
And on this principle confefs we muH:, 
Pain can no evil be, or God muft be unjnft* 
. Blind man I whofe reafbn fuch ftrait bounds confine, ^ 
That ere it touches truth's extremeft line, f 

It flops amaz'd, and quits the great deiign. ^ 

Own you not. Stoic, God is juft and true? 
Dare to proceed; fecure this path purfue : 
'Twill foon condud you far beyond the tomb. 
To future juilice, and a life to come. 
This path yon fay is hid in endlefs night, 
'Tis felf-conceit alone obftru&s your iight» 
You ftbp, ere half your deHin'd courfe is run. 
And triumph, when the conqueft is not won ; . 
By this the Sophifts were of old mifled : 
See what a monflrous race from one miflake is bred I 

Hear then my argument: -—cdnfefs we mult, 
A God there i$, . fupremely wife and juft : 

Vol. VI. F If 
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If fo, however things afFcA our figkr. 

As fings our bard, twhatev^r is, is right. 

But is it right, what here fo oft appears. 

That vice fhould triumph, virtue fink in tears ? 

The inference then, that clofes this debate. 

Is, that there muft exift a future ftate. ^ 

The wife extending their enquiries wide 

See how both flates are by connefkidn ^d ; . 

Fools view but part, and not the whole furvey. 

So crowd exiilence all into a day. 

Hence are they led ta hope, but hope in vatn, ^ 

That Juftice never will refume her reign ; 

On this vain hope adulterers, thieves rely. 

And to this altar vile aifaffiBs fly, 

**" But rules not God by general laws divine ? 

** Man's vice, or virtues change not the defign.'* 

What laws are thefe ? inftrud us if you ean :— 

There's one defignM for brutes, and one for man r. 

Another guides ina£live matter's course. 

Attracting, and attra^d by its force r 

Hence mutual gravity fubfifts between 

Par diftant worlds, and ties the vaft machine. 

The laws of life why need I ca}l to mind, 
Obey'd by birds, and beafts of every kind; 
By all the fandy de&rt's ^age broody 
And all the nurn'raits oSprxBg oi^the flood ;i 
Of thefe none uncontrouPd, and lawle& rove. 
But to fome defiin'd end fpontaaeous move* 
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Led by that inflin£^, he^v'n itfblf iiifpire3i# 

Or fo much rea&n> as their ftate reqi;ir«9 i 

Sec all with ftill acquire theii daily food. 

All ufe thofe surmt, which NaturQ has beftow'd » 

Produce their tender progeny t aad ^9f4 

With care parental* whilil: that care they nte4 i 

In thefe lov'd officea compUally bleft. 

No hopes beyond thern^ ^Qf vtm fejirs ^lfileSU 

Man o'er a widsr fieM extetnds his vi^ws i 
God through the wonders of his wof Iw p4»Jrfuc», 
Exploring thenc^ hii attribtttet* and laws, 
Adoresy loves, imitates th* Eternal Cauff i 
For fare in nothing we approach to nigh 
The great example of divinity. 

As in benevolence t die patriot's Toal % 

Knows not felf-oentcf'd for itfelf to roll, ^ 

Bat warms, enlightens, animates the whole v ^ 

Its mighty orb embraces firft his friends, 
Ifis country next, then man ; nor here it ends, 
B^t to the meanefl; animal defcends. 

Wife Nature has this fociai la^ costfirm'd. 
By forming man Co helpl^fs, and unann'd; 
His want of others' aid, and powV of fpeeck 
T' implore that aid, this lefibn daily teach. 
Mankind with other arimals compm^. 
Single how weak, awd impotent they ate I 
But view them itt their complicated- ftat^i 
Their powers how wond'rous, and their flrcngth how great, 

¥ z Whea 
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When focial virtue individuals joins, ' * • . 

And in one folid mafs, like gravity combines ! 
This then's the firft great law by Nature giv*n, 
Stamp'd on cmr foals, and ratify'd by Heav*n ; 
All from utility this law ap|>rove, 
As every private blifs mail fpring from ibcial love* 

Why deviate then fo many .from this law ? 
See paffions, cuflom, vice, and fdlly draw! 
Survey the rolling globe itom E^il to Weil, 
How few, alas ! ho^ very few are blcft f 
Beneath the frozen poles, and burning line. 
What poverty, and indolence combine. 
To cloud with Error's mifts the human mind ? i . . . 
No trace of man, but in the iQm we find. 

And are we free from error, and diftrefs. 
Whom Heav'n with clearer light has pleas'd to blefe ? 
Whom true Religion leads ? (for fhe but leads 
By foft perfuafion, not by force proceeds ;) 
Behold how we avoid this radiant fun ! - - . 
This profFer'd guide how obftinately SmBx • j 

And after Sophilfay's vain fyftems run 1 . ^ 
For thefe as for eilentials we engage 
In wars, and mafiacres, with hdfiy rage ; 
Brothers by brothers' imj^ious hands ave .flain^ 
MiAaken Zeal, how favage is thy reign 1 

Unpuniih'd vicds here io much abptt|?4. 
Ail right, and wrongs gU ord^r they coiifoaad^ - . 
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Thefe are the giants, 'who the gods defy. 
And mountains heap on modntains to the (ky. 
Sees this th5 Ahnighty Judge, or feeing fpares. 
And deems the: crimes of man beneath his cares ? 
He fees; ^nd will at laH rewards bfeilow. 
And punifhments, <not lefs aflur'd for being flow. 

Nor doubt I, though this flate confus'd appears. 
That ev'n in this God fometimes interferes : 
Sometimes, left man fhould quite his pow'r difown. 
He makes that pow'r to trembling nations known;' 
But rarely this; not for each vulgar end. 
As Snperftition's idle. tales pretend. 
Who thinks allfbes to God, who are her own, 
Direds his thunder, and ufurps his throne. 

Nor know I not, how much a confcious mind 
Avails to punifh, or reward mankind ; 
Ev'n in this life thou, im|>ioas wretch, muft feel 
The Fury's icourges, and th* infernal wheel ; 
From man's. tribunal, though thou hop'ft to run, 
Thyfelf thou can'ft not, nor thy confcience ihun : 
What muft thou fufter, when each dire difeafe. 
The progeny; of Vice, thy fabric fcizc ? 
Confumption, fever, and flie racking pain 
Of fpafms, ai^d gout, and ftone, a frightful train I 
When life new tortures can alone fupply. 
Life thy fole hope thou*lt hate, yet dread to die. 

Should fuch a wretch to numerous years arrivei 
It can be little worth his while to Uvp s 
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No honors, no reg^Ms his age attend. 
Companions ily : he ne'er co«M hsnre a iijeitd : 
His ilatteren loxft him^ and .with Ivild affr^hC 
He looks Within, atod fltttdderB at the fight : 
When threatening DeiBA u^lifti hil pointhl.dirt^ 
With what impatxeiftre he applieitb tut. 
Life to proloog atoiidft difeafe and pains ! 
Why this, if after it no fenfe remaina ? 
Why fhonld he choofe tlieib miferies to endiir^, 
l£ Death co«UI grant on cverlafting cure i 
'Tis plain there's (bmething whifjpers in. his cai^, 
(Though fain he'd hide it) he haa Inuch to fear. 

See the reverb ! how happy £ko^ vfc fiiid^ 
Who know by merit to engage laankind I 
Prais'd by tach tongat^ by e^ery heart belov\l» 
For Virtue's pradlis'd, and Bn Arts improv'd : 
Their eafy afyeGts (hiile with finilcs ferene, 
And all is peac^, and happineft within : 
Their fleep ia ne'er diftUiii'd by fears, iw ftrife. 
Nor Inft, nor wine^ impair the fprin^ of lifok 

Him Fortune cannot iink, nor much elatc^ * 
Whofe views extend beyond this mortal ftats ; 
By age when fumtftOn'd tCf rtftgti his biieath^ ■ 
Calm, ahd fefehe^ he Ibes ;qpfM*oadiing deadb^ 
As the fafe port, the peacefiii ilent fiiore, 
Where he may Ttfk^ life's tedzoits v<^yage o^ i 
He, and he only, is of death afraid» 
Whom bis own confeiirn^e J^as a coward made ; 
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Wliilft he, who Virtue's radiant courfe has mn^ 
Defcends like a ferenely-fetting fun : - 
His thoughts triumphant Heav'n alone employs. 
And hope anticipates his. future joys. 

So good, {b bleft th' illafhious ^ Hough "we find, 
Whofe image dwells with pleafure on my mind ; 
The Mitre's glory. Freedom's conftant friend. 
In tithes which afk'd a champion to defend ; 
Who after near a hundred virtuous years. 
His fenfes perfe^, free from pains and fears. 
Replete with life, with honors, and with age. 
Like an applauded a&or kft the ftage ; 
Or like fome vidor in th' Olympic games. 
Who, having run his couHcp the crown of Gloiy claimi. 

From this juft contrail plainly it appears. 
How Confcience can infpire both hopes and fears ; 
But whence proceed thefe hopes, or whence this dread. 
If nothing really can affl^d the dead ? 
See all things join to promife, and prefagd 
The fure arrival of a futiire age ! 
^hate'er their lot is here, the good and wife. 
Nor doat on life, nor peeviflily defpife. 
An honeft man, when Fortune's llorms begin. 
Has Confolation always fure within ; 
And, if ihe fends a more propitious gale. 
He's pleas'd, but not forgetful it may fail. 

Nor fear that he, who fits fd loofe to life. 
Should too much fliun its labors, and its ilrife ; 
* Bifliop of Worccftcr. 
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And fcorning wealth, contented to be mean. 

Shrink from the duties of this buiUing fcene ; 

Or, when his country ^s fafety claims his aid, 

Avoid the fight inglorious, and afraid : 

Who fcorns life moft muft furely be moft brave. 

And he, who pow'r contemns, be leaft a flave : , 

Virtue will lead him to Ambition's ends. 

And prompt him to defend his country, and his friends* 

But ftill his merit you can not regard. 
Who thus purfues a pofthumOus reward ; 
His foul, you cry, is uncofrupt and great, ^ 

Who quite uninfluenc'd by a future ftate, 
Embraces Virtue from a nobler fenfe 
Of her abftraded, native excellence. 
From the felf-K:onfcious joy her effence brings,. 
The beauty, fitnefs, harmony of things. 
It may be fo : yet he deierves applaufe. 
Who follows where inftrudlive Nature draws j 
Aims at rewards by her indulgence giv'n. 
And foars triumphant on her wings to heav'n. 

Say what this venal virtuous man purfues, - 
No mean rewards, no mercenary views j 
Not wealth ufurious, or a numerous train, 
Not fame by fraud acquir'd, or title vain ! 
He follows but where Nature points the road, 
Riiing in Virtue's fchool, till he afcends to God. 

But we th' inglorious common herd of man» 
Sail without compafs, toil without a j^lan ; 

la 
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In Fortune's varying ftorms for ever toft. 
Shadows parfue, that in porfuit are loft ; 
Mere infants all, 'till life's extremeft day. 
Scrambling for toys,. then toffing them away. 
Who refts of Immortality aftUr^d 
Is fafe, whatever ills are here endnr'd : 
He hopes not vainly in a world like this. 
To meet with pure uninterrupted blifs ; 
For good and ill, in this imperfedt ftate. 
Are ever mix'd by the decrees of Fate« 
With wifdom'i richeft harveft Folly grOws, 
And baleful hemlock mingles with the rofe ; 
All things are blended; changeable, and vain. 
No hope, no wifli we perfeflly obtain ; 
God may perhaps (might human Reafon's line 
Pretend to fathom infinite defign) 
Have thus ordain'd things, that the reftlefs mind 
No happinefs confpleat on earth may find ; 
And, by this friendly chaftifement made wife. 
To heav'n her fafeft, beft retreat may rife. 

Come then, fince now in fafety we have paft 
Through Error's rocks, and fee the port at laft. 
Let us review, and recoiled the ^ole.-— 
Thus ftands my argument.^— The thinking (bul 
Cannot terreftrial, or material be. 
But claims by Nature Immortality : 
God, who created it, can make it end, 
Wt queftion not, but cannot apprehend 
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He will ; becaufe it h by lum cndned 
With fht)ng ideas of ali-perfeift Good : 
With wond'roas pow'rs to know, and calculate 
Things too remote from this mr earthly ftale i 
With fure prefages of a life to Ctoie, 
All falfe and ufelefs ; if beyond fibe tomb 
Our beings ceafe : we cherefbfe can't believe 
God either ads in vain, or can deceive. 

If every mle of eq«kf demands. 
That Vice and Virtue from the Aimighty'a hands* 
Should due rewards* and paniibmenCi receive* 
And this by no means happens whilH we live, 
It follows, that a ddie muft furely coihe* 
When each fhall meet their well-adj ailed doom : 
Then fhall thi« Iceae* wlach now to human fight 
Seems A> unworthy Wifdom infinite* 
A fyftem of cctefolkiiliate (kill appear* 
And every cloud difpers'd« be beantifiil and clear. 

Doubt we of this ! what kAid proof remains* 
That o'er the world a wiic Otipofer reigns ? 
Whilil all Citation fpeaks a pow'r divine* 
Is it deficient in the main defign f 
Not fo : the day ihall fMke, (pretend not now 
Prefumptuoua.td enquire or when* or how) 
But after death ihall come tfa* important day* 
When God to all his juiltoe fiiali diifday ; 
Each adion with impartial eyes regard. 
And in a juft propoition pitnifli aad reward. 
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The AkBOviL: An Ode to CinrF^sr^^^r^ 

^y Mr. Thomas Colh. . , , . . 

'TT^O thefe lone (hades, where Peace delights to dwell. 

May. F<>l't«iiei6ft pcridit JMK td Trftrejtt) : .f .'^ 
Here bid tke vnaAd, with alt its ta!tc»t £iuftfM^ 
And leave its pltifores to die rich aiid ptatb 

Oft as the fummer's fun (hall cheer this fcene. 

With that miM i^eftlttWMcii pbiatsiUl ]iailm . ! 

Here kt fliy fotil etijof ««ch ^vc fetfea«» 1 

Here (hare its calm, MO life's ficcHniilg di^»- : : 

No gladfome image then ihould 'fcape my fight. 

From thefe gay flbw'rs, wliiidh bbfdcr ifcar My l^v^. : 

To yon bright oipod^ tkax deckt/iwidi tiche&iii^v ^i' 
The gilded anMitfe d£ Iche svdflhhi. icy. 

'■ • '.'■•. V . • 'j - •• ■ " -: ■'..-•• 
With ample gaze, I'd trace that ridge remote. 

Where op'sim^ c^i& difcktfe the iHobtiditfii maiA t : 
With earnest kcn^ froHi e«ck hiw kaaaket iidtB 

The fteeple's famadtpe«piiig'«*brtho |>lain. ; 

What various works that rural landfcape fill. 
Where niiftf ling hedge^roWs bbavLte&us AeU^ ittofeft ; 

And prudeitf Cttttare, with hidolhioiis fiull. 
Her che()aei'*4 fcene of crops and ftHowi Oiows ! 

How 
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How fliould I love to mark that riv'let*s maze, 
•'Throngh which it works its untaught 'comie aloag ; . ^ 
Whilft near its grafly banks the herd ^all graze. 

And blithfome milkmaid channt her thoughtlefs fong ! 

/• •• ■ . ■ ; -• ' . • :••••, f,i . ^ 

Still would I note the fliadbes of length'ning fheep, : . 

As fcattei^d o*er the hill's fknt brow they rove 5 ' "■ ' 
Still note the day's laft glimm'ring luftre creep 

From off the verge of yonder upland grove. 

Nor fiioiil^ my leifore feldom .wait to view • / 

The fiow-wing'd. rooks in homeward trsdn fucceed y 

Nor yet fbsbear the fwaDow to Jiaifae, 

With quicker glance, clofe ikimming o''er the mead. 

But moftly here ihonld I delight t' explore 
The.boimteous laws of natare^ myffic pow'r ; 

Then mufe on him. vfho. bleffeth alL heii ilore. 
And give to folemn thoughts the fober hour. 

Let Mirtii unenvy'd langh.with proud difdain. 
And deem it (pieeaone moment thus.tQ wafte ; 

If fo flie keep far hence her notify train, . 
Nor interrupt thofe joys (he cannot tafte. 
i • . '■ ♦ ■ 

Far fweecer ibeabis ihali flow from Wi£iom's fpring. 
Than flie receives from Folly's colllieft bowl ; 

And !!(^at delights can her chief dainties bring, 

' like thofe which feail the heavenly *penfive foul ? 

. Hail 
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HmI Silence theft I he^ thoa my fi^n^t' g^fft ^ a 

For thou art wpnt my gratitude to raiffi^ , , <. ^ 
As high as wonder can tk»jUMme fv^gg^Q^ 

Whene'er I meditate my M4k«r'^ praifc* ... 

What joy for tntpr'd Piel^ to leam^ . : u 

Ail that my chr^«». iblitude can teaeh; 

Where weak-ey'dile^o&> ftlf may weihii&ent. '* 
Each clearer truth die fofpel 4e%n8. itsi proaeb I 

No object here but may conmce the mtad» - ' ' 
Of more than thonght&l honcifty iball need i \: . 

Nor can Sufpenie longqaeftionJiaceitofiild . jL/ 
Sufictent erideno&to £x its creed. ^ .. . i -.. 

Tis God that gives tUs bowfrits awefiil gloom; 

His arched verdnie doe* .its roof inveft.; 
He breathes the li& of fn^rance on its rUoom ; 

And with his kindnefs makjes. its ownefi^bleft. 

Oh ! may the guidance of thy gtace ateoad . . i 
The ufe of all thy bounty fhail beftow ; 

Left folly fhouid miftake its iacred end. 
Or vice convert it into nieani^ of woe. 

Incline and aid me fUll my 4i£e to fteer, 
As confcience didates what to flmn o^chuie; 

Nor let my hear^ feel anxious hope or fear. 
For aught tbid world can give me or neflife. 
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Then ihall not mmltiih pmnit ^nt vA^t exei%$^ 

Far wretched ftate to barter petcf fviiay ; . i^. 
Nor vain ambition'^ lui^ mf priAe- Invite, ^ 

Beyond ContenteMnt^s himibl* path to ftniy. 

What though thy wifdom tway fifty tot dtny^ ' 
The treafttr'd plenty freety to dii^eiiCe^ j • . 

Yet well thy gOodncfe can that #an« (Upply 
With larger potddkis f^ beneyob ncti "' 

And fure the heart that wilh the gcn^^us deed. 
May all the joyt of Ch^ty conunand ; 

For (he beft love&^^tmi nodeeto r»cedi» 

And deals her nnfoughc gifts with frcret hand: 

Then will I ibmetimesbid my JFan^ &aU 
That anclaim'd wealdi nfi p ro perty mtodns ; 

Soothe with fiSditioHe aid my firieiidly aeal^ 
And realize each godly a£t ihis ftignaJ 

So ihall I gain the gold witkpuc alloy; 

Without oppreffiofiy loil, or trfach'neua fnaies i 
So fhall I know its uie, iti poiv^r employ. 

And yet avoid its dangers and its cares. 

And fpite of all that beaUfvl wealth can do,> 
In vain would fottone flrive the rich to blefe. 

Were they not flattered with fi)me diAant view 
Of what (he iie^er can give tkoa to poibfs* . 
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E'en Wifdom's high, conceit gtttk wants worid hoU 
If not fapply'd from Fancy's bonndkfs ftoir } 

And nought but fliame makes pow'r itfelf cdnce^ 
That fhe, to fatisfy, maft promiie more. 

But though experience will not ha.1 to fhovp^^ ' ' 

Howe'er its truth man's weaknefs may upkraidy 

That what he moflly values hen below» 
Owes half its reliih to kind Fancy's aid ; 

Yet ihould not Prudence her light wii^; commaaJU 
She may too far extend her heedleft flight ; 

For Pleafur^ foon ihali quit hev fiiiry-land ' ' 

If Natnre'l regions a>e not hcMin lights 

From Truth's abode, in fearch of kind deceit, 

Witliin due limits fhe may fafcly roam ; 
If roving does not make her bate retreat. 
And with aVerfion ihun her proper homt. 

But thanks to thofe, whofe fond'^irental care 
To Learniug's paths my youthRil ileps confin'd, 

I need not ihon a ftate which lets me (hare 
Each calm delighe that Ibothes the ftudious mind. 

While genius lafUy tis fame (hall ne'er decay, 
Whofe artful hand firft caus'd its fruits to fpread; 

In lading volumes ftampt the printed lay. 
And taught the Muij^s to embalm the dead. 

3 To 
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To him Vxmt tack £tir uftradive page» ' 
lyhere Science tells me what her fans have known ; 

Colle£b their choiceft works from every age» 
And makes me wife with knowledge not my own.^ 

Sooks rightly ui^'d may every ftaie fecare : 
From fomaae's evils may our peace defend ; 

May teach us how to fhan, or to endure. 
The foe maligiianty and the faithiefs friend. 

8hottld rigid Want withdraw all outward aid. 
Kind ilores of inward comfort they can bring.; 

Should keen Difeafe life's fcaiated ftreamiinvade. 
Sweet to the fo»l.from;them pore iieaith may ipring. 

Should both at once man's weakly fram^infeft^ 
Some letter'd chiMm may flall relief fupply ; 

'Gainil all events prepare his patient breaft. 
And make hiiji quite refign'd to live, or di^. 

For though no worlds can time or'fauje reftrain ; 

No founds fupprefs die cadi of Nature's voice ; 
Though neither rhymes, nor fpells» can conquer pain. 

Nor magic's felf make wretchedneis our choice ; 

Yet reafon, while Jrt forms th« fubtSe plaQ, 
Some purer fource of plea&re. to explore, .. 

Muft deem it vain for that poor pilgrim, man. 
To think of refting 'till his joorney's o'er ; 
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Mail deem each fenitlers toil, by heaven defign'd 
To teach hiin where to look for real blir3 ; 

Elfe why Aioald heaven excite the hope to find 
What balk'd porfoit mxA here for ever mifs 2 

The GROTTO: An Ode to Silence. 

By the Same. 

COM£» mafing Silence, nor refufe to fiied 
Thy fober influence o'er this darkling cell : 

The defart wafte and lonely plain. 

Could ne'er confine thy peacefnl reign ; 

Nor doft tSion only love to dwell 
'Mid the dark manfions of the vaulted dead : 

For ftill at eve's fereneft hour. 

All Nature owns thy foothing pow'r : 

Oft haft thou deign'd with me to rove. 

Beneath the calm fequefter'd grove ; 

Oft deign'd my (ecret fteps to lead 

Along the dewy pathlefs mead $ 

Or up the duflcy lawn, to fpy 
The laft faint gleamings of the twilight fky. 
Then wilt thou ftill thy penfive vot'ry meet. 
Oft as he calls thee to this gloomy feat : 
r Vol. VI. G To^ 
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For here, with muiy a fofemfl myftid titc^ . 

Wert thou invok'd to CQnfecrftte tht grGMiiidt 
Ere thefe rade walla wcrf iwar'4 iviiioie frotot lighf» 

Or ere with mo& this fh^igf r99l W9$ UTkn^i* 

Hail! bleffedparent of ?aQhparer thought. 
That doth at once the heart exalt and memd ! 
Here wilt thou never fail to find 
My vacant folitude incUn'd 
Thy ferious leffons to attend. 
For they I ween fhall be with goodnefi fraught. 
Whether thou bid me meditate 
On man, iU ttnuog^t aatiue'tf ifalte j 
How far thia lift be oni^ to fffivo^i 
How far its tranitesat fotam dei^fe : 
What heights Us ftafoa nia^ atttisi* 
And where its priMi4 attompta am Tata : 
What toils hi» virtue ought to Wrai^» 
For Hope's rewarding joya beyond Ac fft9y^\ 
Or if in man rede<m'd you bid tif trsMa 
Each wond'rous proof of Ikeav'a'a tranfecadcttt gctce ; 
Then breathe fome fparks of tkat celoftial lire» 
Which in the raptur'd feraph glows above^ 
Where fainted myriada crowd tbe jojrAtl €bw» 
And harp their praifea r()utiid the ihfci&e of lovo^ 
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The trifling fons of Levity and Pride 
Hence fliall thy aweftil ferioofncft exclade | ^ 
Nor ihall loud Riot's thoaghtkfi train 
With frantic mirth thi» grott prc^ane. 
No ibe to peace ihall here intrude. 
For thon wilt kindly bid each found fabfide» 
Save fach as foodies the lifPning Cni£t, 
And ferves to aid diy iaflnence : - 
Save where, Ibft-breathinf :d'cr the plats. 
Mild 2^phyr waves the mftUng grain : 
- Or where ibme ftreaaiy from rocky Ibnrce, 
Slow trickles down its oeaiUefs coarfe : 
Or where the iS»'s imperfect roar 
Conies gently aumMng from the diftaat fli0f«r. 
But moft in Philomel^ fweet bird of night. 
In plaintive Philomel, is thy delight : 
For fhe, or ftadioas to prolong her grief. 

Or oft CD vary her exhauiUefs lay. 
With frequent panfe, from thee fhall feek relief, 
N^ clofe her ftrun, till dawns the Mtiy day* 

Without thy aid, to happier tafteful art. 
No deep inftrudive fcience cottld prevail : 
For only where thou doft prefide. 
Can wit*s inventive powers be tried : 
And reafon's better talk would fail. 
Did not thy haunts the ferious theme impart. 
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The critic, that with plodding head 

Toils o'er the learning of the dead ; 

The cloifter*d hermit that explores. 

By midnight lamp, rel^on's ftores f 

Each fage that marks, with thoughtful {^az^. 

The lunar orb, or planet's maxe ; 

And ty^ bard, that ftrays along 
The^fylvan ihade, intent on iacred fi>hg^ 
Shall all to thee'thofe vark^is praifes give» 
Which, through thy friendly aid, themfelves receive: 
For though thou mayft from jglory's ieats retire. 

Where loud applaufe proclaims the honour'd name; 
Yet doth thy modeft wifdom ftiU inipire 
Each noUer work that fweUs the voice of Fame* 

The Picture of HUMAN LIFE. 

Tra&flatfd from the Greek of Cebes the Theb^n* 

By Mr. T. Scott, 

Et Dita monfirata via efi^ . Ho|l. 

"YXTHILE Saturn*^ * fane with foleran ftep we trod. 
And viewed the ^ votive honours of the God, 

* This temple was probably in the city of Thebes^ fot C^bes wu. a 
Theban. ♦ ' 

^ Devout offering;;, for the moft part in difcharge af vows* 

A piAur'd 
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A pidur'd tablet) o'er the portal rais'd. 
Attached oar eye : in wonder loft» we gaz*d. 
The pencil there £>me ibange device had wroaght, ^ 

And fables, all its own, difgnis'd the thought. 
Nor camp it feemM, nor city. : the. defign» 
Whofe moral mockM our labour to divine. 
Was a walPd court, where rofe another bound. 
And, higher itill, a third flill lefs'ning ground. lo 

The nether area opened, at a gate 
Where a vaft crowd impatient feem'd to wsut. 
Within, a group of female figures ftood. 
In motley drefs, a fparkling multitude* 
Without, in ftation at the porch, was feen 15 

A venerable form, in ad and mien 
Like fome great teacher who with urgent tongue, ^ 

Authoritative, warn'd the ruihing throng. 
From doubt to doubt we wander'd; when appeared 
A fire, who thus the hard folution clear'd. 20 

Strangers, that allegoric fcene, I guefs. 
Conquers your ikill, our home-born wits no left. 
A foreigner, long fince, whofe nobler mind 
Learning's bell culture to ftrong genius join'd, 
Here liv'd, convers'd, and ihew'd th' admiring age 25 
Another Satni^n or Elean fage. . 
He rear'd this dome to Satum^s aweful name, . 
And gave that portrait ta eternal fame. 
He reafon'd much, high argument he chofe. 
High as his theme his great conceptions rofe* 30 

C 3 . Such 
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Sach wlfdom flowing from a moudi but yoxa^g 
I heard aflonifh'd, and enjoy'd it long : 
Him oft I heti^ this moral piece expound. 
With nervous eloquence and fenfe profound. 

Faiifer, if leifurt witi tfy 'will itf^e^ $ 5 

TieUj yield that tmmmt to $ur warm dtfiri. 
Free to bcftow, I warn you firft, beware : 
Danger impends, which fummons all your care. 
Wife, yirtuouSy blefly whofe heart our precepts gain, 
c Abandoned, blind» and wretched, who dUdain. 40 

For know, our purposed theme refembles beft 
The fam'd Enigma of the I'Man peft : 
Th' interpreter a plighted crown enj«y'd. 
The ftupid pcrifli'd, by the Splaux deftroy'tf- 
Count folly as a Sphinx to all mankind, 4$ 

Her problem. How is Good and 111 defin'd? 
Misjudging here, by Folly's law we die. 
Not inflant vi£iims of her cruelty ; 
From day to day our reafoning part flie wounds 
Devours its ftrength, its nobleft pow'rs confounds : 5^ 

Awakes the lafh of ^ PumJkmeM^ and tears 
The mind with pangs which guilty life prepares. 
With oppoAte effea, where thoughtful fldll 
Difcems the boundaries of Good and 111, 
Folly muft perifli 1 and th' illumin'd breaft 55 

To Virtue fav'd, is like th* immcMtals bleft. 

«The Cafelian and Salmafian editions read Tariff si wicked, 
inftcad of T/jtfsi bitter. Johnson. 

•Vide ver. 186. 
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Give audimce, thes^ ivith oio nnheediag Mr. 
O bafigy n^ kuMifi Mudkwi Jtmut hiriy 
Witbjtrong dtfitt^ in dr$md Jk/^mte nvi nuaUf 
So great the hUJJkg^ and th4 b^n$ Jk grttt* So 

iDftant, hd fak'd hit oratarial luuidy 

And faid (oar eye he gf«ded with e wand) 

Behold life's penciled fceae, (he lurtal gate. 

The nambers ifhrottging Isto mortal ftate. 

Which danger's path, and which to ikfety hearty ^5 

That ancient, G^jr/iri 0/ moMkind^ declarei. 

See him aloft, bentvolent he beadi. 

One hand is pointing, one a roll extends 

Reafbn's imperial code ; by hexv'D impreft 

In living letters on the hatnaa breaft. ^ 

Oppos'd to him, Dilujum plies h^T part, 

With'fldn of borrow'd fnow, and Uoih of art» 

With hypocritic faWB^ and eysi afluwce 

Whence foft infe^son ikab in t:rtrf glance. 

Her faithloft hand prdents a cryftal bowl, ^j 

Whofe pois'noas dranght intoxicates the foal. 

Error and ignorttCe infos'd, compofe 

The fatal beverage which her ^nd bellows. 
Ji that tb§ b0rd undittM of our birth f 
Muft all drink Error who affoar on earth P 80 

All ; yet in fome their meafure drowns the mind. 

Others bat tafte, M erring and lefs blind. 
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* Th' Opinions^ And Dtfireiy ' and PUafura rife 

Behind the gate, thick-glitt'ring on our eyes \ 

Thick as bright atoms in the folar ray, 8$ 

Diverfe their drap'ry and profufely gay. 

Thefe tempting forms, each like a miilreft dreft. 

Our early ileps with powerful charms arreil: 

Soon as we enter life, with various art 

Of dalliance they ailkil th' unguarded heart. . 90 

All promife joy, we roih to their embrace ; 

To blifs or ruin. here begins our race. 

Happy, thrice happy, who intruft their youth 

To right Opinions y and afcend to Truth : 

Whom Wifdom tutors, whom the Virtuet hail, 95 

And with their own (ubftaatial feaft regale. 

The reft are hariots : by their flatteries won. 

In chafe of empty fdences we run : 

Or Fortune^s vanities purfue, and ftray 

With fenfuat PUafure in more dang'roos way. lO© 

See the mad rounds their giddy followers tread, 

Velufion^s cup fh-ong-working in their head. 

Faft as one (hoal of fools have deluged through. 

Succeeding, ihoals the bufy farce renew.* 

Who on that ghhi ftands flretching to htrJUght ? f 05 

Wild feems her afpeS^ and hinofv^d of fight. 

Fortune^ blind, frantic, deaf. With reftlefs wings 

The world fhe ranges, and her favours llings : 



• The firft court, or the fcnAial Ufe. 
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Flings and rtfttines» and plunders and beftows; 
Caprice divides the bleffings and the woes. i lo 

Her grace anftable as her tott'ring ball, 
^Whene'er Ihe finiles (he meditates our fall. 
When moil we trail her, we are cheated moft. 
In defolating lofs we meivrii our boaft ; 
Her cruel blaft invades oar haily fruit, 1 1$ 

And withers all our glory at the root. 
^ FFbat mean tbofi multitudes around her ? Why 
Such motley attitudes perplex our eye ¥ 
Some, in the oB of iMtldeft rapture^ leapt . 
In agony fime 'wring their bands , and<weep. 1 20 

Th' unreas'ning crowd ; to pafiton's fequel blind. 
By paffion fir'd and impotent of mind : 
Competitors in clamorous fuit, to (hare 
The toys (he to&s with regardlefs air ; 
Trifles, for folid worth by moft pnrfu'd, taj 

Bright-colonr'd vapours and fantaftic good: 
The pageantry of wealth, the blaze of fame. 
Titles, an offspring to extend the name. 
Huge ftrength, or beauty which the ftrong obey. 
The vidlor's laurel, and despotic fway. 130 

Thefe, humoor'd in their vows, with laviih praife 
The glory of the gracious goddefs raife : 
Thofe other, lofers in her chance-full game. 
Shorn of their all, .or fruftrate in their aim. 
In murmurs of their hard mifhap complain, 13$ 

And curfe her partial and malignant reign. 

Now, 
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Nowy further ftill in this low fenfaal groand^ 
Traverfe yon flow'ry mount's feqaefterM bound. 
In the green center of thofe citron ihades, 
'Mong gardens, fountains, flow'ry walks, and glades^ 140 
Voluptuous Sin her pow'rful (pells employs. 
Souls to feduce, fedacing fhe defboys. 
See ! Lenvdnefsf loofely zon*d, her bofom karcs^ 
See ! Riot her luxurious bowl prepares : 
There flands A<oidity^ with ardent eye, 145 

There dimpling AduUuhn fmooths her lye. 

There ftation^d to *what eudf 

In watch fer prty> 
Fortune*! infatuate favourites of a day. 
Thefe they carefs, they flatter, they entreat 
To try the pleafures of their foft retreat, t jo 

Life difencumber'd, frolickfome, and free. 
All eafe, all mirth» and high felicity. 
Whome'er by their inveigling arts they win 
To tread that magic paradife of ^/>, 

In airy dance his jocund hours (kirn round, 155 

Sparkles die bowl, the feftal fongs rtfound : 
His blood ferments, fir'd by the wanton glance. 
And his looie feul diflblves in am'rous trance. 
While circulating joys to joys fucceed. 
While new delights the (weet delirium feed ; 160 

The prodigal, in raptur'd fancy,' roves 
O'er fairy fields and through Elyiian groves : 

Sees 
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Sees glitt'ring vifions in facceffion irUc» 

And laughs at Socratis tKe chafte and wife* 

Till, fober'd bf diftrefs, awake, confused, 165 

Amazed, he knows hiiAfelf a wretch abiis'd ; 

A ihort illafion his imagin'd feaft, 

Himfelifthe game, himlelf the Aanghter^d beaft« 

Now, raving for his (qnanderM wealth in yain. 

Slave to thofe tyrant jilts he drags their chain i 176 

Compell'd to foSer hard and hungry need, 

Compeli'd to dare each foul and defp'rate deed. 

Villain, or knave, he joins the iharping tribe, 

Robs altars, or is peijar'd for a bribe : 

Stabs for a puffe, his country pawns for gold, 175 

To every crime of Uackeft horror fold. 

Shiftlefs at length, of all reiburce bereft, 

In the dire gripe of Ptmifiment he*s left. 

Obferve this ftrait^mouth'd cave : th* unwilling light 
Jttft(hews the difinal deep defcent to night. '180 

In centry fee thefe haggard crones, whofe brows 
Rude locks o'erhang, a frown their forehead plows : 
Swarthy and foul their IhrivelPd tdn behold. 
And fltttt'ring fhreds their vile defence from cold, 
ijigh-brandifhing her laih, with ftem regard, 185 

Stands Punifoment^ an ever-waking ward ; 
While fullcn Melancbofy mopes behind, 
Fix'd, with her head upon her knees reclinM ! 
And, frantic with remorfefnl fury, there 
Fierce Anguijh ftamps, and rends her Aaggy hair* i^ 

Wb% 



d by Google 



( io8 ) 

Wbofhatitt-featurUJ^^gofamant 

Shs*u^ring in nahdnefs^ fojpare and wan ? 
"And Jbty <wbefe. eft aghaft nmth horror ftarett 

JVbo/e meagre form affitr^s Ukenefs hears ? 
Loud Lamentation^ wild D^air, All thefe« ipjp 

Fell vulturs, the devoted caitiff feiasc. 
Ah dreadful durance 1 with thefe fiends to dwell I 
IVliat tongue, the terrors of his btxl can tell ? 
Wony'd by theie foul fiends, the wretch begins 
Sharp penance, wages of remember'd fins : . ;soo 

Then deeper ^finks, plung'd in the pit of Woe, 
Worfe fuff 'rings in worfe hell to undergo : 
Unlefsy rare gueft, Xefentanee o*er the gloom 
Diffufe her radiance, and repeal his doom. 
She comes ! meek-ey'd, array'd in grave attire, 205 

See Right Opinion^ join'd with Good Defire, 
Handmaids of^ Truth: with thofe, an adverfe ptdr 
{^alfe Wi/dom's minions, that deceiving fair) 
Attend her folemn ftep : the furies flee. 
Come forth, fhe calls, come forth to liberty, 210 

Guilt-harrafs'd thrall : thy future lot decide. 
And, pond'ring well, eleA thy future guide. 
^Momentous option ! choofing right, he'll find 
A fov'reign med'cine for his ulcer'd mind ; 
Led to True Wifdom^ whofe cathartic bowl 215 

Recovers and beatifies the foul. 
Mifgttided elfe, a counterfeit he'll gain, 
Whofe art is only to amuf<; the brain : 

From 
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From vice to'ftttdioas folly now he flies, " • 

From bHfs ftill erring, ftill betray'd by lies. 22f# 

O heavens ! nobere end the rijks ive mertah run f 
Hvui dreadful thu^ and yet hem) hard u fount 
Sayf father f what dtfiin&rve marks declare 
That counterfeit ofWifdem T * 

' Vie«r her there, 
^t yonder gate, wkh .decent port, fte ftand», 225 

Her fpotlefs form that fecoiid cofirt commands : ' 

Styl'd Wifdom by the crowd, the thinking few > 

Know her difgoire, the phantom of the trae : 
Sidll'd in all learning, .ikil)*d in every art 
To grace the head, not melioraite the heart. . 230 

The fav'd, whami^ate their noble flight 
From a bad world, to Wifdom' s lofty height, 
Jttft tottching at this inn, for ftorit repaft. 
Then fpeed their journey forward to its laft» 

This the foU^fathf - ^ 

' Aifiother path.there Be9, 2^ 

^The plain man's path, withont proud Science wift. ^ 

Who they ^ nMchira^erfe this dehdet^s hound f - 

A hufyfcene^ all thought or aQion round. 
Her lovers, whom her fyecions beatity warms. 
Who grafp, in vifion, Truth^B immortal charms, 240 

Vain of the glory of a falie embrace : > 

Fierce fyllogifiic tribes, a wrangling race. 



^ The-feroad ceurt^ vt the ftud^otts liicr 
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Bards rapt beyond the aioon on F^ncy't wiag9# 
And mighty m^rs of the vocaI ftrings : 
Thofe who on labour'd fpeeehcs wafte their oH, 245 

Thofe who in crabbed calcalations loiU 
Who meafare e^rth, who climb the ftarry load. 
And human fates by heav'nly figiu fcrebodCf 
Pleafure's fihiiofi>|di«rs, Lyceum^s pride, 
Difdainful foariiig op to heights wMy*i, x^m 

All who in learned trifle» fpin iheif wh» 
Or comment on the works by triflers writ. 
' IVbo areym n&w$fimtie$% Ukt in face 

To the lewd barhts^ in $b$ ngtber fpati^ 
. Vile agents of nmlnphivus Sin T 

ThefiuRtt* 255 

Admitted here t 

Ev'tihere, eteroalihame! 
They boaft fome rarer kf$ igneUe fpoila, 
Arty wit» and reafon, tangled in their foili. 
AeA Faney^ witJl th' Ofimen* in her rear. 
Enjoys thefe ftudbvs' walks, no flranger hem: x6m 

Where wild hyp<KhefiB9 and kam'd ropiaiAe 
Too oft lead up the phikfophic dance. 
Still thefe ingenioiiB hendfl, aks ! retain 
Delaiion's dofis, ftiil the vile dregs remain 
Of ignorance with madding folly )ob*d, 26^ 

And a foul heart pollutes th'. embelliih'd mind. 
Nor will prefumption from their fouls recede. 
Nor will they from one vi«ioii» plague be freed, 

•Till, 
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n^ill, weary of theft vanidesy they^Te foand 

Th* exalted way to Truth's enlighten'd groand, syt 

QuaPd her cathartic, and all cleans'd within. 

By that ftrong energy, from pride and fin, 

Are heaPd and fav'd. Bat IcHt'ringhere they fpend 

Life's precious hoars in diinking to no end: 

From fcience np to icience let dtem rife, 27$ 

And arrogate the fwelling ftyle t)f mfe. 

Their wifdom's folly, impotent and blind. 

Which cores not one diftemper of the mind. 
Enough. Difcfiver uonv tbefmthfid nudy 
Which mounts us to thijoys of Truth's ahodt^ «to 

Survey tUs folitary wafte, which rears 

Nor bufh nor herb, nor cottage there appears. 

At diKance fte yon ftrait and lonely g^ 

(No crowds at the forbidding entrance wait) 

Its avenue a rngged rocky foil, 7l%% 

Travell'd with painftl flep and tedioas toiL 

Beyond the wicket, tow'ring in the ikies 

See Difficulty's craggcd moantain rife. 

Narrow and (harp th' afoent; each ^<g^ a brinks 

Whence to vaft depth dire predpicet fink. 29^ 

Is that tbi tway t$ Wifdm t Drtmdful nv^ f 
The landjkif fronam %mih danger and dtfintfi^* 
Yet higher (till, around the monntain's brow 
Winds yon huge rock, whofo fteep fnKXKh fidts allow 
No track. Its top two fifter figures grace, 295 

Health's rofy habit gkwing in their fac9. 
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Withanns profendcd o'er the verge thejr lean. 

The promptitade of friendihip in their mien* 

The pow'rs of Continence and Paiience, there 

Stationed by fTi/dom, her commiffion bear 300 

To rouze the fpirit of h^r fainting ion . 

Thus far advanc'd, and urge and urge him on. 

(Moorage \ they call» the coward's floth difdain> 

Yety yet awhile, the noble toil fuftidn : 

A lovely path fooii opens to your iight. 305 

But ab ! how climbed that rock*s barejlipp^ry height ? 
Thefe generous guides, who Virtue's courfe befriend, 
in fuccour of her pilgrim, fwift defcend, 
Draw up their trembling charge ; then, fmiling, greet 
With kind command to reft his weary feet. . • . 516 

With their own force his panting breaft they arm. 
And with their own intrepid fpirit warm : 
floct, plight their guidance in his future way 
To Wifdom^ and in rapturous view diiplay v^ 

The blifsful road (there it invites your tft%^ 3 15 

How (mooth and eafy to the foot it Hes, 
Through beauteous land, fiom all annoyance dear, 
£.pf thorny evil and perplexing fear. 

» Yon lofty grove's delicious bow'rs to gain. 
You crofs th' expanfe of this enam'clPd plain ; '320 

A meadow with eternal beauty bright. 
Beneath a purer Jteav'n, o'etflow'd with light* 

» The thi^d cmirt, or the virtuous life* 

Full 
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Fall in the center of the plain, behold 
A court far^flaming with its wall of gold 
And gate of diamond, where the righteous rel^ ; 3^^ 

This clime their home, the country of the bleft : 
Here all the Virtues dwell, communion Aveet f 
With Happine/sf who rules the peaceful feat* 
In ftation at th' effulgent portal, fee 

A beauteous form of mildeft majefty. 330 

Her eyes how piercing ! how fedate her mien I 
Mature in life, her countenance {erene : 
Spirit and folid thought each feature fhows. 
And her plain robe with ftate unfhidy'd flows. 
She Hands upon a cube of marble, ^*d. 33 j 

As the firm rock, two lovely nymphs betwixt^ 
Her daughters, copies of her looks and air. 
Here candid Tnah^ and fweet Perfuafion there : 
She, fhe is Wi/dom. In her ftedfaft eye 
Behold th' opprcflivc type of certainty : 3^0 

Certain her way, and permanent the deed 
Of gift fubflantial to her friends decreed 
She gives the confidence ereft and clear. 
She gives magnanimous contempt of fear. 
And bids th' invulnerable mind to know 34^ 

Her fafety from the future fhafts of woe. 
O trea/urey rtchirthan tbtfta tr land I 
. But tufy ^without the <waUs^her defiit^ d ftand ? 
There flanding, fhe prefents her potent bowl^ 
Divine cathartic, which reflores the foul. 350 

Vol. VI. H This 
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7'bis afis a comments 

In fooie dire di&afe, 
Machaon\ (kill firft purges off* tk« lees : 
Then clear and ftrong the purple current flpws* 
And life renew'd in every member glows ;* 
But if the patient all contrpul defpiie, 3S5 

Juft vidim of his ftubbom will he dies* 
So Wifdomy by her rule9» with healing art 
Expels Delufiow^i aBifchiefs from the heart ; 
Blindnefs, and errpr, and high-boaftiiig pride» 
Intemp'rance, luft» fierce wrath's impetuous. tide» ^6i> 

Hydropic avarice, all the plagues behind 
Which in the firft mad court opprefs'd the mind. 
Thus purg'dj her pupil through the gate (he brings^ 
The Virtues hail their gueil:» the gueft enraptured ^gs. 
Behold the fpotle& band, celeitial charms I 36.5 

Scene that with awe chaftiies whom it warms ; 
No harlotry, no paint, no gay excefs> 
But beauty unaiFeAed as their drefs. 
See Kntrwledge grafping a refulgent flar. 
See Fortitude in panoply of war : 570- 

Juftice her equal feale aloft difplays. 
And rights both human and divine flie weighs^ 
There Moderation^ all the pleafuies bound 
In brazen chains her dreaded feet furround. 
There bounteous Libirdlitf expands 37; 

To want, to worthy her ever-loaded }iamU» 
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The florid hoe of Tempirancty her fide 

Adom'd by Health, a nymph in blooming pride, 

Lo, fofc-ey'd Meekne/s holds a curbing rein» 

Anger's high-mettled fpirit to retrain : 380 

While Moral Order tunes her golden lyre. 

And white-rob*d Probity compleats the choir. 

Ofaireft of all fair I O hlifsfulftatt / 

What boptsjublime our repvijh^dfoul dilait / 
Subftantial hopes, if by the dodbine taught, 385 

The fafhion'd manners are to habit wrought. 

TeSf *tis refoho^d. W^ll every mrve employ. 
Live, then, reftor'd ; and reap the promisM joy. 

But tubither do the Virtues lead their truft f 
To££2////r^, rewarder of thejuft. 390 

Look upward to the hill beyond the grovf:, 
A fovereign pile extends its front above : 
Stately and flrong, the lofty caftle ftands. 
Its boundlefs profpe^ all the courts commands. 
Within the porch, high on a jafper throne, 395 

Th' Imperial Mother by her form is known ; 
Bright as the morn, when fmiling on the hills 
Earth, air, and fea with vernal joy fhe £lls. 
Rich without lavifli coil her veil behold 
In colours of the iky, and fring'd with gold : 400 

A tiar, wreath'd with every flow'r that blows 
Of livelieft tints, around her temples glows : ' 
£temal bloom her fnowy temples binds, 
Fearlefs of burning funs and blailing wii^ds. 

H 2 Now, 
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Now, with a crown of wond^rous pow'r, her haftd 405 

(Afliftant, ground her, all the Virtues ftand) 

Adorns her hero, honourable meed 

Of conquefls won by many a valiant deed. 
^ What conquefts ? 

Formidable beafb fubdu'd : 

Lab'ring he fought, he routed, he purfu'd. 4'^ 

Once, a weak prey, beneath their force he cowrM, 

p'crthrown, and worry'd, and well-nigh devour'd : 

Till rouz'd from his inglorious (loth, pofleft 

With generous ardoui kindling in his breaft. 

Lord of himfelf, the viflor now conHrains 415 

Thofe hoftile monfters in his powerful chains. 
Explain thofe fa*vage heafts at twar fwitb man. 

Error and Ignorance, which head the van, 

Heart-gnawing Grief, and loud4amenting Woe, 

Incontinence, a wild-dcftroying foe, 4*® 

Rapacious Avarice ; cruel numbers more : 

O'er all he triumphs now, their flave before. 
O great atchie<vements ! more illuftrious far 
Thefe triumphs J than the bloody ^wreaths of waar. 
But J fay \ fwhat falutary ptyvfr is fbed 4*5 

By the fear cronjuny . ivhich deris the heroes headf 

Moft beatific. For poffefling this 

He lives, rich .owner of man's proper bfifs : 

Blifs independent or on wealth or pow'r. 

Fame, birth, or beauty, or voluptuous hour. >,o 

His 
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His hope's divorced from all exterior things, 

V^thin liiinfelf the foant of pleafure fprings ; 

Springs ever in the felf-appcoving breaft» 

And his own honeft heart's a conHant feaft. 
Where, next, bis fteps f 

He meafores back his way> 43$ 

Condoled by the Virtues, to furvcy 

His firft abode. The giddy crowd, below. 

Wafting their wretched fpan in crime, they (how ; 

How in the whirl of paflions they are toft. 

And, ihipwreck'd on the larking ftielves, are loft : 440 

Here fierce Ambition haling in her chain 

The mighty, there a defpicable train 

Impure in Lufi^z inglorious fetter bound. 

And ilaves of A*varice rooting up the ground : 

Thralls of Vain-gUryi thralls of fwelling Fride, ma^. 

Unnnmber'd fools, unnumber'd plagues beftde. 

All-pow'rlefs they to burft the galling band. 

To ipring aloft, and reach yon happy land. 

Entangled, impotent the way to find. 

The clear inftru£tion blotted from their mind 

Which the Good Genius gave ; Guilt's gloomy fears 

Becloud their funs and fadden all their years. 
Iftand convinced, but yet perplexed in thought 
Why to revienM a ^jjelUknonun fcene he^s brought* 

Scene rudely known. Uncertain and confus'd, ^-^ 

His judgment by illufions was abus'd. 

H 3 His 
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His evil was not nril, nor his good 
Aught elfe but vanity mifunderftood. 
Confounding good and evil, like the thirmg, 
. His life, like theirs, was action always wrong* 466 

Enlighten'd now in the true blifs of man. 
He fhapes his alter'd courfe by Wi/dom*s plan : 
And, bleft himfelf, beholds with weeping tyt% 
The madding world an hofpital of fighs. 

fhis retrofpeQim indedy where fucaeds 4^5 

His courfe ? 

Where'er his wife volition leads. 
Where'er it leads, fafety attends him ftill : 
Not fafer, ihould he on Apollo's hill. 
Among the Nymphs, among the vocal Pow'rs, 
Dwell in the San^um of Corycian bow'rs : 4^0 

Honoured by all, the friend of human kind, 
Belov'd phyfician of the fin-fick mind ; 
Not Efculapius more, whofe pow'r to favc 
Redeems his patient from the yawning grave. 

But ne<ver morejball his old reftlefsfoes 475 

Jwake his fear S9 nor trouble his repofe f 

Never. In righteous habitude inur'd. 
From Paflion's baneful anarchy fecur'd, 
In each enticing fcene, each inftant hard. 
That fovereign antidote his mind will guard ; 48^ 

Like him, who, of fomf virtuous drug pofTeft^ 
Graips the fell viper coil'd within her neft. 

Hears 
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Hears hex dire Kiffings, fees her terrors rife, 
iknd, unappall'dy deftrudion's tooth defies. 

Ton troops in motion from the mount expkunf 485 

Various to 'uiiijff ; fir there a goody train , 

With garlands cronvn^d^ advance wih comely pa<e% 

Noble their fort^ amd in oath tranquil face 

Joy /parities : others, a tare-^headed throng. 

Battered and gap" d, drag their Jk^Jteps along, 49^ 

Capti'ves offomeftramgefimale crew. 

The crowned. 
Long feekingy fafe arriy'd at Wt/dom^s bound* 
Exult in her imparted grace. ^ The reft, 
Thofe on whom J^i/dom, ttnprevailing) prefl 
Her healing aid ; rejected from her care, 495 

In evil plight their wicked days they wear: 
Thofe too» who Difficulty's hill had gain'd. 
There bafely ftopp'd, by daftard floth detainM : 
Apoftate now» in thorny wilds they rove, 
Pncftting furies kovtrgc the caitif drove $ g^^ 

Sorrows which gnaw, remorjefil Thoughts which tear^ 
Blindnefs of mind, and heart-oppreffit^ Fear, 
With all the oontumelious rout of Shame, 
And every ill, and every hateful name. 
VitidL^s'd.XoLewdne/sy ztid her Jen/ual ^een, j^j 

Unblulhing at tbemielves, but drunk with fpleen, 
Wi/dom*s high worth their caaker'd tongues difpraife. 
Revile her children^ and blafpheme her ways. 

* Apoftates. 

H 4 Deluded 
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Deluded wretches, (thus their ipadnefs cries) 
Dull mopesy weak dupes of philofophk lies, . j^ 

Uncomfbrted, anjoyous, and unbleft. 
Loft from the pleafares here at large pofleil. 

IVbat pka/ures boaft th$y ? 

Pleafures of the fiews, 
Pleafares which ^/Vr's frantic bowls infnfe. 
Thefe high fruition their grofs fouls repute, 5 1 5 

And man's chief good to fink into a brute. 

But nvbo that lovely he^j blithe and gey ^ 

So/mootbly gliding donvn the billy ijoay ? 
^ Thofe are th' Opiniens^ who have guided right 
The unexperienc'd to the plain of light : 5 ^^ 

Returning, new adventurers to bring. 
The blefiings of the laft-arriv'd they fing. 

Why ingrefs yielded to their favoured ^ward 

Among the Virtues ^ to tbemfehves debarred T 
Opinion^ % foot is never never found j2C 

Where Knowledge dwells, *tis interdi^d ground. 
At Wifdom^s gate th' Opinions muft refign 
Their charge, thofe limits their employ confine* 
Thus trading barks, fkill'd in the wat'ry road. 
To diftant climes convey their precious load, S3^ 

Then turn their prow, light bounding o'er the main» 
And with new traffic ilore their keels again. 

Thus far is clear • But yet untold remains 

What the Good Genius to the crowd ordains^ 

'The diftin^on between Opinion Md Knowledge. 

Jujl 



Digitized by VjOOQiC 



( 121 ) 

Juft on the 'vergi rflife. 

^ He bids them bold 535 

A fpirit witb ereded courage bold. 
Never (he calls) on Fortune*^ faith rely. 
Nor grafp her dubious gifts as property. 
Let not her fmile tranfporty her frown difmay. 
Nor praife, nor blame,, nor wonder at her fway 540 

Which reafon never guides : 'tis fortune ftill. 
Capricious chance and arbitrary will» 
Bad bankers, vain of treafure not their own. 
With foolifli rapture hug the trailed loan : 
Impatient, when the pow'rful bond demands J4j 

Its unremember'd ^Qv^'nant from their hands. 
Unlike to fuch, without a figh rellore 
What Fortune lends : an^ ihe'll lavifh more : 
Repenting of her bouuty fhatch away. 
Yea feize your patrimonial fund for prey. ^o 

Embrace her proffer'd boon, but inftant rife. 
Spring upward, and iecure a lailing prize. 
The gift which Wi/dom to her fons divides ; 
Knowledge, whofe beam the doubting judgment guides. 
Scatters the fenfual fog, and clear to view . S^i 

Diftinguiihes falfe int'reH from the true. 
Flee, flee to this, with unabating pace. 
Nor parly for a moment at the place 
Where Fleafure and her Harlots tempt, nor reft 
But at Fal/e Wi/dom^s inn, a traniient gueft : ^5^ 

* The inftru^iojMof the Ccnius. 

For 
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For Ihort refe6lion, at her table fit, 
Aftd tafte what feicnceMay yoar palate hit : 
Then wing your jou/ney forward, 'till foa reack 
Trae Wi/dom^ and iml^be the truths fhe'U teach. 

Such is th' advice the friendly Ggtdus giv€s^ ^5^ 

He periihes who fcoms,^ who follows li^es. 
Avd thus this moral piece inflriifb, if anght 
Is myftic ilill, reveal yoor doubting thought. 

Thanks y generous Sire j /«//,. f Ar», the trunfimt iaif. 

The Genius grants us ai Falfe Wifitn^s gait. 570 

^ Whate'er in arts or feiences is found 
Of folid ufe, in their capacious round, 
Thefe, Plato reaibns, like a curbing rein. 
Unruly youth from devious ftarts reftrain. • 

Mujt ^ey folittious wr fimh to frtftt 575 

AJJiftance from thefe pre*vi9us ftudies erOve F 
Neccffity there's none. We'll not deny 
Their merit in fomc lefs utility j 
But they contribute, we aver, no part 
To heal the manners and amend the heart. rgo 

An author's meaning, in a tongue unknown. 
May glimmer through tranflation in our own : 
Yet mafters of his language, we might gain 
Some trivial purpofes by tedious pain. 
So in the fciences, though rudely taught, 585 

We may attain the little that we ought ; 

' Natural knowledge, how far ufcful, and whtn unprofitable and 
hmtfuU 

yet. 
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Yet, accvntelf knoini» tkcy might convey 
More light, not whoUy nfelefs in its waj. 
But Virtue may be leack'd, through all her roles. 
Without the curious fobdeties of fchocds* ^^ 

Hotv ! not the learned excel the common JhoaU 

In fow*rful euds u melterati the foul f 
Blind as the crowds alas ! to good and ill^ 
Intangled by the like corrupted will^ 
What boafb the man of letters o'er the reft ^ 59; 

Skill'd in all tongues, of all the arts poislU 
What hinders but he fink into a ibt, 
A libertine, or viUatn in a pk>t, 
Mifer, or knave, or whatfoe'er you'll name 
Of moral lunacy and reaibn's ftame ? 600 

Scandals too rife t 

How, then, for living righir 
Avail thofe ftudies, and their vaunted light 
Beyond the vulgar ? 

Neihing. But dtfckfe 

The caufefeem whence thisftrsnge efptearaiue gr4ms* 
Hdd by a potent charm in this retreat 6o( 

They dwell, content with nearaefs to the Se»X 
Of Virtuous Wifdom. 

Near^ methinks^ in vain : 

Since numbers f oft, from out the nether plain^ 

* Scaped from the fnares of Lewdnefs and Excefsf 

Undenjious to her Upy ftation prefs^ 610 

Tet pafs thefe lettered clans. 

3, What, 
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What, then, are theft 
In moral things^ advantag'd o'er the lees 
Of humaa race ? in moral things, we find 
Thefe dnller, or leis tradable of mind. 

Dtcyphtr that. 

Pride, pride averts their eyes 615 

From offer'd light : in felf-fufficience wife. 
Although unknowing, they prefome to know : 
Ckjgg'd with that vain conceit they creep below. 
Nor can mount np to yon exalted bonnd, 
Trae Wifimii manfion, by the humble found. 620 

Not found by tbefe, till the.vain vifions ipread. 
By falfk Ofiniott, in the learned head, 
Rtpentmact fcatter ; and deceiv'd no more. 
They own th' iUufion which deceivM before. 
That for Tnu Wifibm they embraced her ihade, 625 

And Hence the healing of their fouls delay'd. 

Strangers, thefe lefibns, oft revolving, hold 
Faft to your hearts, and into habit mould : 
To this high fcope life's whole attention bend, 
De%>ife aught elfe as erring from your end. £30 

Do thus, or unavailing is my care. 
And all th* infiru&ion dies away in air. 
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The DROPSICAL MAN. 

By Mr. W. Taylor. 

AJ O L L Y, brave toper, who could not forbear 
Though his life was in danger, old port and ftale beer, 
Gave the do£lors the hearing — but (till would drink on, 
^Till the dropfy had fwell'd him as big as a ton. 
The more he took phyiick the worfe ftill he grew. 
And tapping was now the laft thing he could do. 
Affairs at this crifis, and doctors come down. 
He began to confider— -fo fent for his Ton. 
Tom, fee by what conrfes I've (horten'd my life, 
I'm leaving the world ere Pm forty and five ; 
More than probable 'tis, that in twenty-four hours, 
This manor, this houfe, and eflatewill be yours ; 
My early excefTes may teach you this truth. 
That 'tis working for death to drink hard in one's youth. 
Says Tom, (who's a lad of a generous fpirit. 
And not like young rakes who 're in hafte to inherit,) 
sir, don't be difhearten'd ; although it be true, 
Th' operation is painful, and hazardous too, 
'Tis no more than what many a man has gone thro'. 
And then, as for years, you may yet be call'd young. 
Your life after this may be happy and long. 
Don't flatter me, Tom, was the father^ reply, 
-^^ith a jeib in his mouth and a tear In his eye : 
Too well by experience, my veflels, thou know'ft. 
No fboner are tap'd, but they give up the ghoft. 

*^ PARADISE 



1 
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PARADISE REGAINED. 

«y H. T. 



SEEK not for Paradire with cnrioas eye 
In Aiiatic climesy where Ti^s' wave, 
Mix'd with Evphraces in tumoltuoufi joy» 
Doth the broad plains of Babylonia lave. 

n. 

'Tis gone with all its charms ; and like a dreani» 

Like Babylon itlelf, is fwept away ; 
Beftpw one tear «pon the monmfal theme. 

But let it not thy gentle heart difbiay. 

m. 

For know where«ever love and virtue guide. 

They lead us to a ftate of heav'nly blifs. 
Where joys, onknown to guilt and fhame prefide, 

And pleafures ttnal]oy'd each hour increafe. 
IV- 
Beho|d that grove, whole waving bought admit. 

Through the live colonade, the fruitful hill, 
A moving proQ>ed with fat herds replete, 

Whofe lowing voices M the valley 6U. 

V- There, 
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V. 

Therc> through the fpky gnb whtre glides the Inool;* 

(By yon tall poplar which ^reQs its head 
Above the verdure of the neighb'riag oak,) 

And gently murmurs o'er th^ t4Joiiung mead ; 
VI. 
Philander aad Cieora> happy pair, 

Tafle the cool breesses of the gentle wind ; 
Their breafts from guilt, their looks are free from cair. 

Sure indej: of a calm contented mind. 

vn. 

'Tis here in virtuous lore the ftudious fair 
Informs Her babes, nor fcoms herielf € improve* 

While in his fmile ihe lives, whofe pleaiing caie 
Difpenfes knowledge from the lips of love* 

vm. 

No wild defires can fpread their poifen herc^ 

No difeontcnt their peaceful hours attend ; 
Falfejoys, nor fiast'ring hopes, nor lervile fear» 

Their gentle minds with jarring paffons xeiuL 
EX. 
ijiere oft in pleaiing folitude they rore. 

Recounting o'er the deeds of former days ; 
With inward jj^oy their weil-fpent time approve^ 

And feel a rccompence beyeod all praife. 
X. 
Or in fweet converfe through the grove, or near 

The fountain'^s brink, or where the arbour's fliade 
Beats back the heat, fair Virtue's voice they hear. 

More mnfical by fweet digrefflioas mide. 
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XT, 
With calm dependence every good they taftc* 

Yet feel their neighbours' wants with kind regret. 
Nor cheer themfelves alone, (a mean repaft !) 

Bat deal forth blefiings round their happy feat. 

xn. 

Tis to fuch virtue, that the pow*r fapreme 
The choiceft of his bleiSngs hath defign'd, 

And ihed them plenteous over every clime. 
The calm delights of an untainted mind. 

xm. 

Ere yet the fad effefts of fbolifh pride, 

And mean ambition ftill employ'd in ftrife. 
And luxury did o'er the world prefide, 

Deprav'd the tafte, and palPd the joys of life. 
XIV. 
For fuch the Springs in richeil mantle clad. 

Poors forth her beauties through the gay parterre ; 
And Autumn's various bc^om is o'erfpread 

With all the blufliing fruits that crown the year. 
XV. 
Such Summer tempts, in golden beams arrayed. 

Which o'er the fields in borrow'd luflre glow. 
To meditate beneath the cooling fhade 

Their happy ilate, and whence their bleflings flow. 
XVI. 
BVn rugged Winter varies but their joy. 

Painting the cheek with freih vermilion-hue ; 
And thofe rough frofts which ^ftcr frames annoy 

With vig*h>as health their flack'ning nerves renew. 
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xvn. 

from the dark bofbm of the dappled Morn 
To Phoebus fliining with meridian light. 

Or when miW Ev'ning does the fky adorn. 
Or the pale moon rides through the fpangled night. 

xvnr. 

The varying fcenes in every virtuous foul 

Each pleaiing change with various pleafures blefs, 

Raife cheerful hopes, and anxious fears controul. 
And form a Paradife of inward peace. 



To the Right Hon. Sir Robert Walpoli. 

■ ^od cenfet amiculus, ut fi 
Cacus iter monftrare <veUt. HoR, 



By the Honourable Mf. D ' 



THO* ftrength of genius, by experience taught. 
Gives thee to found the depth of human thought. 
To trace the various workings of the mind. 
And rule the fecret fprings that rule mankind ; 
Rare gift ! yet, Walpole, wilt thou condefcend 
To liilen, if thy unexperienced friend 
Can aught of ufe impart, though void of ikill. 
And raife attention by fincere good will ; 

Vol. VL I For 
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For friendihip fometimes want of parts fupplief , 
The heart may fumiHi what the hef^d dend^s. 
As, when the rapid Rhine o'jer fweUing tidf s^ 
To grace old Ocean's coaft, in triumph ridcs^ 
Though rich in fource, i^e drains a t^o^nd ^rings^ 
Nor fcoms the tribute each fmall riv'let brings : 
So thou (halt hence abforb e^ch fcehhs rzy. 
Each dawn of meaning in thy JbxjgJuer d^y; 
Shalt like, or where thou canfi not Hke, excu^. 
Since no mean intereft (hall prpphane the ^i^i 
No malice wrapt in truth's diiguife offend. 
No flattery taint the freedom of a friend. 

When firfl a generous mind fnrveys the great. 
And views the crowds fhnt on their fortunp wait, 
Pleas'd with the (hew, (though little underftood,) 
He only feeks the pow-r, to do the |Ood : 
Thinks, 'till he tries, 'tis godlike to difpofe. 
And gratitude (till fprings, when bounty flows ; 
That every grant fincece afle(Uon wins. 
And where our wants have end, our love begins. 
But they who long the gaths of ^te haye trodj 
Learn from the clamours ~qf the murm'xing cixw4> 
Which cramm'd, yet craving, ftili their gfLt^s b^eg^, 
'Tis ea(ier far to giy.^, than to oblige. 
This of thy condud fe^ou the niceft part^ 
The chief perfeftipn of the ftateiman's ^t» 
To give to fair afllent 4 fairer £^ej 
Or foften a refufal into grace. 



B»t: 
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But few there are, that can be freely kind» 
Or know to fix the favours on the mnid ; 
Hence ibme wltene^ diey wouM obiige> oftird» 
And while they make the fortune, loffe the friend : 
Still give unthankM ; fiill fquander, not beftow ; 
For great men wajit not what to give, but how. 
The race of men that follow courts, *ti8 ttue. 
Think all they get, and mart than all, their duei 
Still aft, but ne'er confult their own def<»ts. 
And meafure by their iutticft, not their parts. 
From this miflake fo matay men we fee 
But ill become the thing they wifh to foe : 
Hence difcontent and fiiefh demands ariie. 
More power, more fkvonr in the great man's eyes : 
All feel a want, though none the caufe fufpefts. 
But hate their patron for their own defeSa. 
Such none can ples^e, but who reforms their heam, 
And when he givts tiiein places, givfcs them partft. 
As thefe o'brprize their worth, fo &re the great 
May fell their favours at too delu* a rate. 
When merit pines While clamour i« prefbPd, 
And long attachment waits aiftong the herd ; 
When no diMnddod, where diftin^oli^s due, 
Marks from the inaHy the fupefiot- few ; 
When ftrong cabal tonftrains thtin to be juft. 
And makes them give at laft^ becaufe they muft ; 
What hopes that men of real wortli ihould prize 
What neither friendihip gives, nor merit buys, 

I 2 The 
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The man who juftly o'er the whole prefides, 
His well-weigh'd choice with wife aiFe£tion guides r 
Knows when to ftop with grace, and when advance^ 
Nor gives from importunity, or chance ; 
But thinks how little gratitude is owM,. 
When favours are extorted, not beftow'd* 
When fafe on fhore ourfelves, we fee the crowd 
Surround thfi great, importunate and loud. 
Through fuch a tumult 'tis no eafy taflc, 
To drive the mau of real worth to afk ; 
Surrounded thus, and giddy with the fliew, 
*Tis hard for great men rightly to beftow ;. 
From hence fo few are fldll'd in either cafe,. 
To afk with, dignity, or give with graee^ 
Sometimes the great, feduc'd by love of parts> 
Confult our genius, but negled our hearts ; 
Pleas'd with, the glittering fparks that genius flings. 
They lift us tow'ring on the eagle's wings : 
Mark out the flights by which themfelves begun,. • 
And teach our dazzled eyes to bear the fun, 
•Till we forget the hand that made us great,. 
And grow to envy^ not to emulate^ 
To emulate a generous warmth implies. 
To reach the virtues that make great men rife ;. 
But envy wears a mean malignant face. 
And aims not a^ thfiir virtuies, hut their place. 
Such to oblige^ how vain is the pretence ! 
When every favbur is a frefli offence. 
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By which fuperior po^er is ftill imply'd. 
And while it helps the fortune, hurts the pride. 
Slight is the hate negledl or hardfliips breed. 
But thofe who hate from envy, hate indeed. 
Since fo perplex'4 the choice, whom ihall we trufl? 
Methinks, I hear thee cry, the brave, the juft; 
The man by no mean fears or hopes controul'd, 
Who ferves thee from afFeftion, not for gold ! 
We love the honeft, and efteem the brave, 
Defpife the coxcomb, but deteft the knave. 
No ihew of parts the truly wife feduce. 
To think that knaves can be of real ufe. 
The man who contradi£h the public voice, 
And ftrives to dignify a worthlefs choice. 
Attempts a ta/k that on the choice reflefts. 
And lends us light to point out new defefls. 
One worthlefs man that gains what he pretends, 
Difgufts a thoufand unpretending friends j 
And lince no art can make a counter paft. 
Or add the weight of gold to mimic brafs. 
When princes to bad ore their image join. 
They more debafe the ftamp than raife the coin ; 
Be thine that care, true merit to reward. 
And gain that good ; nor will the talk be hard. 
Souls found alike fo quick by nature blend. 
An honeft man is more than half thy friend. 
Him no mere views, no hafte to rife, ihall fway. 
Thy choice to fully, or thy truft betray. 

1 3 Ambition 
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Ambition here fhall at due diftance ftimd> 
Nor is wit dangerous in an honeil hand : 
Belidesy if failings at the bottom lie. 
He views thofe failings with a, loven's eyc^ 
Though fmall his geniu$, let him do hia beft» 
Our wiihes and belief fupply the relb: 
Let others barter fervile faith for gold* 
His friendfhip is not to be bought or fold« 
Fierce oppofition he unmov'd fhall face, 
Modeft in favour, d^uing in difgrace ; 
To fliare thy adverfe fate alone pretend* 
In power a fervant, out of power a friend. 
Here pour thy favours in an ample flood. 
Indulge thy boundlefs thirft of doing good. 
Nor think that good alone to. him confin'd ; 
Such to oblige is to oblige mankind* 
If thus thy mighty mailer*s fteps.thou trace* 
The brave to cherifh, and the good to grace*. 
Long fhalt thou flapd from rage and faction feee#. 
And teach us long to love the king and thee ;. 
Or fall a vidtim, dapgerous to .the foe*. 
And make him tremble when hei ftrike^ the blow^ 
While honour, gratitude* affis^on join* 
To deck thy cjofej.and brighten. thy decline, 
niufhious doom ! the f^at when thus difplac'd; 
With friendfhip guarded*, and. with yirtiifr.grac'd» 
In aweful ruin* like. Rome'sifeiifitc*. fall 
The prey and worfhip.ofithe wond-ring GluiK 
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No doubt to gffhlmrfome reward is due, 
(Excluding that were fatirissing you :) 
But yet believe thy undefigning friend. 
When truth and' genius for thy choice contend^ 
Though'both have weight, when in the balance call. 
Let probity' be fitft, aild parts the IsiA. 

On thefe foundations if thou dar'ft be great. 
And check the growth df folly and deceit. 
When party rage fhall drop through length of days, 
And calumny be ripen'd ihto praife. 
Then future times fhall to thy worth allow 
That fame, which envy would call flattery now. 

Thus far my zeal, though for the talk unfit. 
Has pointed' out the rocks where others fplit : 
By that infpir'd, though flrangcr to the Nine, 
And negligent of any fame but thine, 
I take that friendly; but fuperflnous part. 
That afts from nature what I teach from art. 

To a Lady on a Landscape of her Drawing, 
By Mr. Pa r r a t. 

BEHOLD the magic of Therefa's hand! 
A new creation' blooms at her command. 
Touch'd into life the vivid colours glow. 
Catch the warm ibeam^ and quicken as they flow. 

I4 The 
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The ravilh'd fight the pleafing landfcape fills, 

Here fink the vallies, and there rife the hills. 

Not with more horror nods bleak Calpe's height. 

Than here the pidur'd rock aftounds the fight. 

Not Thames more devious-winding leaves his fource. 

Than here the wand'ring rivers (hape their courfe. 

Obliquely lab'ring runs the gurgling rill j 

Still murm'ring runs, or feems to murmur ftill. 

An aged oak, with hoary mofc o'erfpread. 

Here lifts aloft its venerable head ; 

There overihadowing hangs a facred wood. 

And nods inverted in the neighboring flood. 

Each tree as in its native foreft (hoots. 

And blufliing bends with Autumn's golden fruits. 

Thy pencil lends the rofc a lovelier hue. 

And gives the lily fairer to our view. 

Here fruits and flow'rs adorn the varied year. 

And paradife with all its fweets is here. 

There Hooping to its fall a tow'r appears. 

With tempefts fhaken, and a weight of years. 

The daified meadow, and the woodland green. 

In order rife, and fill the various fcene. 

Some parts, in light magnificently drefs'd, 
Obtrufive enter, and ftand all confefs'd; 
Whilft others decently in fiiades are thrown. 
And by concealjing make their beauties known. 
Alternate thus, and mutual is their aid. 
Their lights owe half their luftre to th« ihadc. 



So 
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8o the bright fires that light the milky way. 
Loft and extingaiih'd in the folar ray ; 
In the fun's abfence pour a flood of light. 
And borrow all their brightnefs from the night. 

To cheat our eyes how well doil thou contrive ! 
£ach obje£t here feems real and alive. 
Not more refembling life the figures fi:and» 
Form'd by Lyfippus, or by Phidias' hand. .,, 

Unnumber'd beauties in the piece unite ; 
Ru(h on the eye, and crowd upon the fight. 
At once our wonder and delight you raife. 
We view with pleafure, and with rapture praiie« 

)eO^)BOe()8()B08080(iOB(#)EOflGeO^ 

ODE to Cupid on Valentine's Day, 
By the Same. 

COME, thou rofy -dimpled boy. 
Source of every heart-felt joy. 
Leave the blifsful bow'rs awhile, 
Paphos and the Cyprian ifle : 
Vifit Britain's rocky fhore, 
Britons too thy pow'r adore. 
Britons hardy, bold, and free. 
Own thy laws, and yield to thee. 
Source of every heart-felt joy. 
Come thou rofy-dimpled boy. . . 

Hate 
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This is thine', s^^Ayti^tC^dtff'y 
Bid her thy» f<^ Uofit&gcPWi^; 
Bid li^f<»r\ddimV> rites' ^^ifrc?. 
Let t^t'ttpuphs wiA ifljftiy'a^flWw^r 
Deck the facred' lia^jid bowV; 
Thither lead the^ lovely fki^; 
And let Uymea tocv be therK 
This is thine, atad Hymen's: dUBy^ 
Haile to SyiVi^r ba^aWfi)^' 

Oftly whllcf'vNi lofve; ^WJ U^^ 
Love alone can pleafure give ; 
Pomp and pow'r, and tinfel ftate, 
Thofefaife pageants- of the* great, ^ 

Crowns and fceptcrs, envied things. 
And the pride of Baftem king^f 
Are bat childiih empty toys. 
When compar'-dt^ Love's fWeet joys. 
Love alone can pjeafurc give. 
Only while we love; we Uve. 

To the Worthy, Humane;. G^nenous) Rev. and 
Noble, Mr. F.C. now Lord BilhopofLitfehficld. 
By Dr. D* Written in thfeVe^i 7:^1.3. 
T N frolic's hourr ci'e^cribH* thob^t had birth. 

There was a timej niy*dear*C^^-»— s, Vfhtn 
fancy would take mc xntixt airjrwiirg 
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And waft to views romantic ; diere dl(pt^ 
Some motley viiioQ, iliack and fim : th« diff ' 
O'erhanging, fparklitig brooks, and niiiisi gray';> 
Bade me meanders trace, and: catch- die form 
Of varying cloudb, and rainbows lisam to pairtti 

Sometimes ambition^ braihing by, would twitch* 
My fpirits, and with winning look Aiblime 
Allure to follow. What though fteep the track'. 
Her mountain's top would overpay, when climb'd^ 
The fcaler's toil ; her templb ^ere was ftnc^ 
And lovely thence the^proi|>e^ She could tell^ 
Where laurels grew, whence many a wreath antique;. 
But more advis'd to fhun the barren twig^ 
(What is immortal verdure without* fruit?) 
And woo fome thriving art: her num'rou«- mines 
Were open to the fearcHw^s (kill and painsv 

Caught by th' harangue^ Heart beat, and flutt^ringpuilir 

Sounded irregular marches, to be gone ■ » 

What, paufe a moment when Ambition calls ? 
No, the blood gallops- to the diftant goai. 
And throbs to reach it« Let the lamie fit ftill. 
When Fortune gentle, at the billys verge cxtrcawQ 
Array'd in decent robe, and plain attire^ 
Smiling approach'd^; and^ whatoecafi^n, aflfd« 
Of climbing?- She already provident 
Had catered weU> if ilomach could digeft 
Her viands, and a palate^not toa mce* 
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Unfit file faid^ for perilous attempt. 
That manly limb requir'd, and finews toagh« 

She took 9 and lay'd me in a vale remote. 
Amid the gloomy fcene 'of fir and yew. 
On apple ground ; where Morpheus ftrew'd the bed ; 
Obfcurity her curtain round me drew. 
And fyren Sloth a dull quietus fung. 

Sithence no fairy fights, no quick'ning ray, 
Nor flir of pulfe, nor objects to entice 
Abroad the fpirits 5 but the cloyfter'd heart 
Sits fquat at home, like pagod in a nitch 
Demure ; or grandees with nod-watching eye. 
And folded arms, in prefence of the throne, 
Turk, orlndoflan. < — Cities, forums, courts 
And prating fanhednms, and drumming wars, 
Affed no more than (lories told to bed 
Lethai^ic, which at intervals the fick 
Hears and forgets, and wakes to doze again. 
Inilead of converfe and variety. 
The fame trite round, the fame dale filent fcene : 
Such are thy comforts, bleffed Solitude ! 

But Innocence is there, but Peace all kind. 
And fimple Quiet with her downy couch. 
Meads lowing, tune of birds, and lapfe of flreams ; 
And S&unter with a book ; and warbling Mufe, 
In praife of hawthorns.*— 'Life's whole bufinefs this ! 
Is it to bafk i' th' fun? if fo, a fnail 
Were happy crawling on a fbuthcrn wall. 

Why 
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Why fits Content ©pon a cottagc-fill 
At eventide ; and ble^eth the coarfe' meal 
In footy corner ? why fweet {lumbers wait 
Th' hard pallet e not becaufe from haunt remote^ 
Sequefter'd in a dingle's buihy lap : 
*Tis labour makes the peafant's fav'ry fare. 
And works out his rcpofc : for eafe muft afk 
The leave of diligence to be enjoy'd. 

Oh ! liften not to that enchantrefs Eafe 
With feenung fmile ; her palatable cup 
By flandipg grows infipid ; and beware 
Perdition, for there's^ poifon in the lees. 
What health impair'd, and crowds inadive maim'd; ! 
What daily martyrs to her fluggifh caufe I 
Lefs ilri£t devoir the Rufs and Perfian claim 
Defpotic ; and as fubjefts long inur'd 
To- fervile burden, grow fupine and tame : — 
So fares it with our fov'reign, and her train. 

What tho' with lure fallacious ihe pretend 
From worldly bondage to fet free ; what gain 
Her votaries ? What avails from iron chains 
.Exempt, if rofy fetters bind as faft» 

Beitif » and anfwer your creation's end. 
Think we that man with vigorous pow'r endowM», 
And room to ftretch^ was deftin'd to fit (till ? 
Sluggards are Nature's rebels,, flight her laws» 
Nor live up to the terms on which they hold 
Their vital leafe. I^aborious terms aiiid hard 1 



But 
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Bat fuch the tenure of mar tsgrtkYy ftatei 
Riches and fameinc ladaftry's reward ; 
The nimble runner 4:oar(e6 Foruoie down. 
And then ht JMuiquets for tfhe ieeds thft bold. 

Think what you owe your cotinttT, what yooHclf* 
If iplendor charm nQt, yet avoid the {t0f>a 
That treads on lowly flations. Hindc effome 
Aifi(lttous booby mouating o'er your head. 
And thence with faacf ^raoideur leokittg down : 
Think of (Reflediion's Hab !) tke pitying friend 
With fhoulder fhrugM, and lorry. Think that Tiaie 
Has goMen minutes, if difcreetly feiz'd : 
And if fome fad example, indolent. 
To warn and fcare be wanting tMnfc of ttie. 



To his Friend and Neighbour, Dr. T. 1744. 
By the Same, 

— T7^^°^^ pow'r, and weak ftllies» and w«r, and want «*- 

X? No more of that> my friend; you toudh a ftring 
That hurts my ear. All jpolitics apart, 
Except a generous wifli, a glowing pray'r 
For Britilh welfare, commerce, gkwy, peace. 
Give party to the winds : it is a word, 
A phantom found, by which At cunning great 

WbilUc 
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Whiftle to theif 4epe|id«jpit^-: 9. decpy^ 

To gull th' anwary^ iffkest the iMf^ff A^a49 

Encouraging ji,i6 minipjE^y Jj^s ilfraki'4 ^u^s. 

Fed und c^pii^fs'd, ^ir j|>f cie6 to betray. 

See, with whftt bc^tonr ibltodiiihaijeiLt Mid eit 

They lead the winged c$^yc9 i^ ihe faftre j 

Fools ! that in open fsther night have fosff'i. 

Free as the air diey fut ; fipt porc^ rills ; 

Din'd with the Thanes* or ba^h'd in ^ty^l hikes. 

Heav'n knows, it is i>ot Infolence that fpeaksl 
The tribute of refp.ed» to gr^atnefs due. 
Not the brib'd fycophant «M>rf willing pays* 

Still, ftill as mu^h of P^^ he fet^ic'd. 
As principle requires^ and fenfe dire^ $ 
£lfe our vain bark, without a rudder, ioats. 
The fcQrh suod paftiine of each veering gale. 

This gentle ev'ning let tiie fun deficend 
Untroubled ; while it paints your ambient hill> 
With faded luftre, ^nd a fweet farewell : 
Here is our feat. Th^t • caftie oppofite , 
Proud of its woody cpeft, adorns the fcMie. 

Didate, O vers'd in books, and jnft of tafie. 
DidUte the pleafing theme of our Difcourie. 
Shall we trace Science from her Eadern home 
Chaldsean ? or the hanks of Nile ? where Thebcs» 
Nurfing her daughter arts, majeftic flood ; 
And pour'd forth knowledge from a hundred gates* 

* A Caftle belonging to the Earl of Oxiird* 

Thefc^ 
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There firH the marble leam'd to mimic form ; 
The pillar'd temple rofe^i and pyramids, 
Whofe undecaying grandeur laughs at Time. 
Birth-place of letters ! where the fun was fiiewn 
His radiant way, and heav'ns were taught to roll. 

There too the Mufes tun'd their earlieft lyre. 
Warbling ibft numbers to Serapis' ear ; 
•Till, chas'd by tyrants, or a milder clime 
Inviting, they remov'd with pilgrim harp. 
And all their band of melody to Greece. 

As when a flock of linnets, if perchance 
Deliver'd from the falcon's talon, fly 
With trembling wing to covert, and their notes 
Renew ; tell every bufh of their eicape. 
And trill their merry thanks to Liberty. 

The tuneful tribe, pleasM with their new abode, 
Polifh'd the rude inhabitants ; whence tales 
Of lift'ning woods, and rocks that danc'd to found. 
Hear the full chorus lifting hymns to Jove I 
Linus and Orpheus catch the Arain; and all 
The raptur'd audience utter loud applaufe I 

A fongy believe. me, was no trifle Then: 
Weighty the Mufe's taik, and wide her fway : 
Her^$ was Religion ; the reibunding Fanes 
Echo'd ifer language ; Polity was /^er^s ; 
And the world bow'd to legiflative verfe. 

As fUtes increa&'d, and governments were formM» 
Her aid lefs ufeful, (he retired to grots 
. .: And 
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And (hady bowers, content to teach axid pl^fe^ 
Under her laurel frequent bards repos'd ; 
Voluble Pindar troU'd his rapid fong. 
And Sappho breath'd her fpirited complaint. 
Hence fprung the tragic rage, the lyric charm. 
And Homer's genuine thunder. — Happy Greece ! 
Btefs'd in her offspring ! Seiat of eloquence. 
Of arms and reafon j patriot-virtue's feat ! 
Did the fun thither dart uncommon rays I 
Did fome prefiding genius hover o'er 
That animated foil with brooding wings ! . 
The fad reverfe might ftart a gentle tear. 
Go, fearch for Athens ; her deferted ports 
Enter, a noiielefs foUtary fhore. 
Where commerce crouded the Piraean ftrand. . 
Trace her dark ftreets, her wall-embarrafs'd (hrines • ; 
And penfive wonder, where her glories beam'd. 
Where are her orators, her fages, now ? — 
Shatter'd her mould'ring arcs, Ker tow'rs in duft, — 
But far lefs ruin'd, than her foul decay 'd. . 
The ftone, infcrib'd to Socrates, debas'd 
To prop a reeling cot. — Minerva's dome 
Poffefs'd by thofe, who never kifs'd her fhield. 
— Upon the mount where old Mufaeus fung. 
Sits the gruff turban'd captain, and exads 
Harih tribute ! — In the grove, where Plato taught 
His polifh'd drain fublime, a ftupkl Turk 
Is preaching ignorance and Mahomet. 
(Where He^ whom only dauntlefs Philip feai'd» 
• Wheeler's Travels, page 346, 347, 380, 3C0. 
Vol, VI. K Shook 
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Shook the aftonifk'd throng ; ~ where holy Paul 
Harangu'd the Pagan muitittidey and brought 
To ftaring human wifdom news frcmi heav'n.) 

Turn next to Rome :"— Is that the clime, the place. 
Where, on his laurei'd throne, with tuneful dioirs 
Of arts fnrrounded, great Anguftus reigned f 
And (greater far) the venerable hand 
Of elder heroes (fame's eternal theme !) 
In iplendid huts, and noble poverty. 
Brave for their country liv'd, and fought, and died. 

Heav'n ! what firm Souls ! who knew not gold had price. 
Nor perfidy, nor bafenefs knew.— They, they. 
The demi-gods of Rome ! whofe matter voice, 
Whofe awe-commanding eye, more terror ilruck. 
Than rods, and lidors, and Praetorian bands. ^ 
Could the pure crimibn tide, the nobkft blood. 
In all the world, to fnch pollution tnm : 
Like Jordan's river,, pouring his clear flood 
Into the black Afphaltus' flimy lake ? 

Patrons of wit, and viAors of mankind. 
Bards, warriors, worthies, (levolution ftrange !) 
Are pimps, and fidlers, mountebanks, and monks. 
In Tully's hive, rich magazine (^fweets ! 
The lazy drones are buzzing, or afieep. 

But we forgive the living for the dead ; 
Indebted more to Rome, dian we can pay : 
Of a long dearth prophetk, iie laid in 
A fealt for ages. — O thou banquet nice ! 
Where the foul riots with ftcore exccfs. 
What heart-felt blifi ! what pleafurcHwringed hours 
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Tranfportcd owe we to het ktter^d fons I-** 

We, by their favottr, Tybet** banks cmjoy. 

Their temples trace, and fliare their noble gat^f) 

Enter tht cl%Nrded tkeatre at will -, 

March to the fonim ; hear the confel plead 9 

Are prefent in the thund'ring Capitol 

When Tally fpeaks. — At fofter hours, attend 

Harmonious Virgil to his Mantuan farm. 

Or Baia*s fhore : — how often drink his lirains, 

Rural, or epic, fweet ! — how often rove 

With Horace, bard and moralift benigh ) 

With fcappy Horace rove, in fragrant paths 

Of myrtle-bow'rs, by Tiveli's cafcad^. 

Hail, precious pages ! that amofe iA<t t6atM| 
Exalt the genius, and improve the brea/ft* 
Ye fagte hiitorians, all your ftores unfold. 
Reach your clear fteady mirror ; — ^ in that glaft 
The forms of good and ill are well pourtray'd. 

But chiefly thou, fupreme Philofephy ! 
Shed thy bleft influence ; with thy l^ain appe^ 
Of graces mild : far be the Stoic boaft. 
The Cynics fnarl, and chnrliih pedantry. 
Bright vifitant, if not (00 high my wifii. 
Come iii the lovely drefs you wore, a gueft 
At Plato's table ; or in ftadious walks. 
In green Frefcati's academic gt&rts. 
The Roman feafting his fek6ted friends. 

Tamer of pride ! at thy ferene rebuke 
See crouching infolence, fj>leen, and revenge 
Before thy flxining tfiper fifeppear. 
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Tutor of human life ! aufpicious guide ! 
Whofe faithful clue unravels every maze ; 
Whofe ikill can difengage the tangled thorn. 
And finooth the rock to down ; whofe magic pow'rs 
Controul each Storm, and bid the roar be fUU. 



VACATION. 

By Efq; 

HENCE fage, myfterious Law, 
That fitt'ft with rugged brow, and crabbed look 
0*er thy black-letter*d book, 
And the night-watching ftudent ftrik'il with awe ; 

Away with thy dull train, 
Slow-pac'd Advice, Surmife, and fquint-ey'd Doubt ; 

Dwell with the noify rout 
Q£ bufy men, 'mid cities and throng'd halls. 

Where Clamour ceafelefs bawls. 
And enmity and (Irife thy ftate fuilain. 
But on me thy bleffings pour. 
Sweet Vacation. Thee, of yore. 
In all her youth. and beauty's prime, 
Summer bore to aged Time, 
As he one funny morn beheld her 
Tending a field of corn : the elder 
There 'mid poppies red and blue, 
Unfufpedled nearer drew. 
And, with foftly-iliding pace 
ijalt'ning to a ftoru embrace. 



Fiird 
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FillM her with thee; and joy and mirth 
Hang on thy aufpicious birth. 
Come, fweet goddefs ; full of. play. 
Ever unconfin'd and gay. 
Bring the leifure-hours with thee 
Leading on the Graces three ^ 
Dancing ; nor let aaght detain * 
The Holidays, a fmiiing train : 
Whofe fair brows let Peace ferene 
Crown with olive-branches green. 
Bring too Health with ruddy cheek. 
Lively air, and count'nance fleek. 
Attended, as fhe's wont to be, 
IVith all her jolly company 
Ofexercifes, chace, and flight, 
Adive ilrength, and cunning fleight. 
Nimble feats, and playful bouts. 
Leaps of joy, and cheerful fhouts. 
Tricks and pranks and fports and games 
Such as youthful Fancy frames. 
And, O kind goddefs, add to thefe 
Cheerful Content, and placid Eafe ; 
Not her who fondly fitteth near. 
Dull Indolence in elbow'd chair ; 
But Eafe who aids th' harmonious Nine, 
Tuning their inftruments divine. 
And without whom, in lofty ftrain, 
Phoebus' client tries in vain 

K J Ta 
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To rai£? ku fitebk voice abpye 
The crowd> and catch the ear of Jore, 
And do thou. Vacation, deign 
To let me pafs among thy tr^in ; 
So may I thy vof'ry tr«ie. 
All thy flow'ry path« purfpe, 
Pleafed ftill with thee to meef; 
In fomc friendly rural feat s 
Where I gladfome oft' furyey 
Nature in her b^ft army. 
Woods and lawns and lakes between, 
Fields of cori) and hedges green. 
Fallow grounds pf tawny hue, 
Difbuit hills, and mounUios blue ; 
On whofe ridge jar off appears 
A wood (the growth of mmy yews) 
Of aweful oak, or glop)a^y jA^e, 
Above th' hprizon's level line 
Bifmg black : fuch thofh of old 
Where Britifh druids wont to hold 
Solemn afTembU^, ai|d to keep 
Their rites, unfolding inyft'ries deep. 
Such that fam'd Podona's grove, 
Sacred to prophetic Jove- 
Oft' I aduiire the verd^pt deep. 
Spotted white with many a iheep, 
While, in pailures rich b^^ow 
Among the grazing cattle, flow 



Moves 
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Moves the bull with heavy tread 

Hanging down his lampifli head. 

And the proud fteed neigheth oft' 

Shaking his wanton mane aloft* 

Or, traveling the wood about. 

The jingling packhorfe-bells remote 

I hear, amid the noontide ilillnefs. 

Sing through the air with brafly ihrillnefi ; 

What time the waggon's cumbrous load 

Grates along the grav'lly road : 

There onward, drefs'd in homely guife. 

Some unregarded maiden hies, 

Unlefs by chance a travelling 'fquire. 

Of bafe intent and foul defire. 

Stops to infnare, with fpeech beguiling. 

Sweet innocence and beauty fmiling. 

Nor fail I joyful to partake 

The lively fports of country wake^ 

Where many a lad and many a lafs 

Foot it on the clofe-trod grafs. 

There nimble Marian of the green 

Matchlefs in the jig is ieen. 

Allowed beyond compare by all. 

The beauty of the ruflic ball : 

While, the tripping damfels near. 

Stands a lout with waggiih leer ; 

He, if Marian chance to ihew 

Her taper leg and ftocking blue, 

^ JC 4 Winks 
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Winks and nods and laughs aloud. 
Among the merry-making crowd, 
Utt'ring forth, in aukward jeer. 
Words unmeet for virgin's ear. 
Soon as evening clouds have fhed 
Their wat'ry ftore on earth's foft bed. 
And through their flowing mantles thin, 
Clear azure fpots of iky are feen, 
I quit fome oak's clofe-cover'd bow'r 
To tafte the boon of new-fall'n fhow'r. 
To pace the corn-field's graffy edge 
Clofc by a freih-blown fwcct-bri'r hedge ; 
While at every green leaf's end 
Pearly drops of rain depend. 
And an earthy fragrance 'round 
Rifes from the moiften'd ground. 
Sudden a fun-beam darting out. 
Brightens the landikip all about. 
With yellow light the grove o'crfprcads> 
And tips with gold the haycocks' heads : 
Then, as mine eye is caftward led. 
Some fair caftle rears its head, 
Whofe height the country round commands. 
Well known mark to diftant lands. 
There the windows glowing bright 
Blaze from afar with ruddy light 
Borrow'd from clouds of fcarlet dye, 
Jufl as the fun hath left the iky. 



But 
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But if chill Eurus cot the air 
With keener wing, I then repair 
To park or woodland, flicker meet, 
Near fome nefole's ancient feat. 
Where long winding walks are feen 
Stately oaks and elms between, 
Whofe amis promifcuoas form above 
High over-arch'd a green alcove ; 
While the hoarfe-voic'd hungry rook 
Near her ftick-built neft doth croak. 
Waving on the topmoft bough ; 
And the maHer ftag below 
fiellows lo6d with favage roar. 
Stalking all his hinds before. ^ 
Thus muiing, night with even pace 
Steals on, o'erihad'wing nature's face ; 
While the bat with duiky wings 
Flutters round in giddy rings. 
And the buzzing chaiFers come 
Clofe by mine ear with folemn ham. 
Homeward now my fteps I guide 
Some rifmg graiTy bank befide. 
Studded thick with fparks of light 
IfTuing from many a glow-worm bright; 
While village-cur with minute bark 
Alarms the pilPrer in the dark. 
Save what light the flars convey, 
Clttftcr'd in the milky way, 



Or 
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Or fcatter'd numberlefs on high 
Twinkling all o'^r the boondlefs iky* 
Then within doors let me meet 
The viol touched by finger oeat^ 
Or, foft fymphonies among 
Wrap me in the facred fong, 
Attun'd by Handers matchlefs fldll. 
While Attention mate and iUU 
Fixes all my foul to hear 
The voice harmonious, fweet and clear. 
Nor let fmooth-tonguM Converge fiul» 
With many a well-devi&d tale. 
And ftories link'd, to twift a chain 
That may awhile old Time detain* 
And make him reft upon his Arythe 
Pleased to fee the hours fo blithe : 
While, with fweet attradive grace* 
The beauteous houfe-wife of the place 
Wins the heart of every guefl 
Sy courteous deeds, and all conteft 
Which fhall readieft homage (hew 
To fuch fov'reign fweetnefs due. 
Thefe delights. Vacation, give. 
And I with (hee will choofe to live* 



To 
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€¥^( 



• To a LADY veiy handUbmc, but loo fond 

of D R £ s 8. 

By the Same. 

PR YTH^E wky fp fiwtaflse and vam ! 
What chann9 €«« the toilet fiipply ? 
Why fp fladii9mf udmirers to gsia ? 

Need bfM0|r lay tmps for the eye ? 
Becaufe that thy breafi is fi> fair» 

Muft thy tucker be ML frttiag right i 
And canft thov h9t lani^g forbear, 
Becattfe that thy teeth are ib white i 

Shall fovereigii beauty defeend 

To ad fo ignoble a part ? 
Whole hours at the looking-glafs (pettd» 

A ilave tP Ike didates of art ^ 
And cannot thy h^rt be at reft 

Unlefs thou excelled each fair 
In trinkets and tmmp^ry dre&'d ? 

Is northat a foperflaott$ care ? 



Vain, 
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Vain, idle attempt ! to pretend 

Tlie IHly with whitenefs to dedc ! 
Does the rich folitaire reconunend . 

The delicate turn of thy neck ? 
The glofly bright hue of thy hair 

Catt powder or jewel) adorn ? ' 
Can perfumes or vermiilions compare 

With the breath or the blufh of the mom ? 

When, embarrafs'd with baubles and toys, 

Thou'rt fet .'ont {6 enormouily fine, 
Over-doiiig thy purpofb defboys, 

And to pleafe thoa haft too much defign : 
Little know'H thou, how beauty beguiles. 

How alluring the innocent eye ; 
What fweetnefs in natural fmiles. 

And what charms in £mplicity lye. 

Thee Nature with beauty has clad. 

With genuine ornaments drefs'd ; 
Nor can Art an embelliihment add 

To fet off what' already is beft : 
Be it thine, felf-accomplifli'd to reign ; 

Bid the toilet be:;faT fet apart. 
And difmifs with an honeft difdaia 

That impertinent Abigail, Art. 



ANACREON. 
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A N A C R E O N. O d i III. 

• Tranflated by the Sanre. 

T N the dead of the night, when with lajboar opprefiM 
-■• All mortals enjoy the calm Ue^ng of reft, ^ ^ 
Cupid knock'd at my door^ I. a woke with the vspf^g .: •> 
And '^ who is it (I cair4) that my deep tlxus deftr^ysL?''. » 

" You need not be frighten'd, he anfw.ered mild, . 
'' Let me in ; Pm a little unfortunate child ; 
" 'Tis a dark rainy night ; and I'm wet to the fkin ; 
" And my way I have loil; anddo>|>ray, let me in/' • 

I was mov'd with compaffion ; and^rikkig a light, 

I open'd the door ; when a boy ftood ih' fight. 

Who had wings on his fhoulders; the rain from him dripp'd. 

With a bow and with arrdws too he was equipped. 

p , - /■' - .# 

I ftirr'd up my fire, and clofe by its- jide. 

I fet him down by me : witl^ napkins X dried, 

I chaf *d him all over, kept out the cold air. 

And I wrung with my hands the wet out of his hair. 

He from wet and from cold was no fooner at cafe. 
But taking his bow up, he faid, '* If you pleafe r 

" We will try it ; I.wo^ild by expeirinjept know . 
V If the wet hath not damag'd the firing of my bow." 

Forthwith 
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Forthwith from his quiver ain arrow he drew. 
To the ftring he apply'd it, and twa«g went the yew ; 
The arrow was gone ; in my bofom it center'd : 
No fting •£ a hornet more (harp ever enter'd. 

Away Mpp^i. the ttfchin, as bfifk as a bee. 
And langhing, " J wiih j<m mxtch joy fiicnd, <{a6t& he : 
«* My b6w is nndamag'd, for trac weitt the tfart ; 
«« But yon mH IfelVtt troxMt enonj^ with your h^art." 

An Imitation of Horace, Book III. Ode 2. 
Anguftam amice^ Sec. 

By Mn Titlby, to Dr. Bentley. 

HE that would great in fcience grow. 
By whom bright Virtue h adored. 
At firft maft be content to know 
An humhie roof, an homely board. 

With want, and rigid college laws 

Let him inuT*d betimes, comply ; 
Firm to rel^ion*s facred canfe, ^ 

The learned combail let him tiy ; 

Let 
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Let him her envied praifes tell. 

And all his eloquence difclofe 
The fierce endeavoors to repel^ 

And ftill the tumult of her foes. 

i£m early form'd, and feaibn'd young. 

Subtle oppofers loon will fear, . ' 

And tremble at his artful tongue. 
Like Parthians at the Roman fpear. 

Grim death, th' ineyitable lot 
Which fools and cowards ftrive to fly. 

Is with a noUe pleafhre fought 
By him who dares for trut^ to die* 

With pureft luftre of her owft 

Exalted Virtue ever fiitnes. 
Nor as the vulgar fmzle or frown 

Advances now, and now declines* 

A glorious and immortal prize. 

She on her hardy ion bellows. 
She ihews him heaven, and bids him rife. 
Though pain, aitd toil, and death oppo(e r 
With laboring flight he wings th' obilruded way. 
Leaving both common fouls and common clay. 



A Reply 
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A Reply to a Copy of Verfes made in Imitation 
of Book III. Ode 2. of Horace. 

Anguftam amice pauperiem fatiy &c. 

And fcnt by Mr. Titlby to Dr. Bbntley, 

By Dr. Bentley. 

WHO ftrives to. mount Parnaffus' hill. 
And thence poetic laurel? bring, 
Muft firft acquire due force, aad &ill, 
Muft fly with fwans, or eagle's wing. 

Who nature's treafures would explore^ .. 

Her myfteries and arcana know, . 
Mull high, as lofty Newtqn foar, 

Muft ftoop, as delving Woodward low. 

Who ftudies ancient laws and rites* ' . : . * 
Tongues, arts, and arms, and hiftory, 

Muil drudge like Selden days and nights. 
And in the endlefs labour die. 

Who traveb in religious |ars, 

(Truth mixt with error, fhade with rays,) 
Like Whifton wanting pyx or ftars. 

In ocean wide or finks or flrays. 

But 
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Bat grant our heroe's hope long toil 

And comprehenfive genius crown. 
All fciences) all arts kis fpoil> 

Yet what reward, or what renown f 

Envy* innate in vulgar fovisf 

Envy &.eps in and flops his rife $ 
Envy, with poifon'd tarnifh fouls 

His Ittftre, and his worth decries* 

He lives inglorious, or in want. 

To college and old books confin'd ; 
Inilead of learnM He's'caird pedant. 
Dunces advanced he's left behind : 
Yet left content, a genuine ftoic he. 
Great without patron, rich without South*iea« 

Infcription on a Grotto of Shells at Crux* 
Eas^on, the Work of Nine young Ladies. 

By Mr. Pop it* 

HERB (hunting idlenefs at once and prai&» 
This radiant pile nine rural fifters raife ; 
The glitt'ring lemblem of each fpotlefs dame^ 
Clear as her foul, and ibbung as her fraoic f 
Voh* VI. h Beanty 
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■Beaaty which Nature poly cai^ imw^t 
And fach a poliih a» 4i%r»c#^ A^% i 
But Fate difpos'd them in ilm to^Wc (brt, 
And hid in defaris i^bftt w^4 cjbaop » «)fVl« 



VERSES occaAof^ed by fceiqg a Giotto 
built by Nine Sifters. 

O O much this buildinj^ entertains my ^ght, 

*^ Nought but the builder^ qan give mpre ddight : 

In them the mafler-piece qf Nature's fliown. 

In this I fee Art*s mafter-pi^ce in flone. 

O I Nature, Nature, ttpu haft CQnquer'd Art ; 

She charms the iiglit alone, but you the heart. 



Ao .ExqusE for iNcbNSTANC^r I7J7- 

By thf JU^l- ^«w 1*1 SLE. 

TTTT HEK Plw8w V Iwws ^ widid^wa ftom «^ %^, 
^^ We ^tekf Jm.Xw fitefj. *e >?^at «f night ; 
Though languid.^ Vteamtyi Awgh fofibU ker wy. 
Yet flill (he's ajw to tlnB^Q^d qS tto 4^- 
7JB54 -^* When 
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When Sufan, like Cynthia, has finifh'd her reign. 

Then Charlotte, like Phcfibus, fliall Ihine out agaiii. 

As Catholic bigots fall humble before 

The piftures of thofe whom in heart they adore> 

Which though known t9 be nothing but caavafs and painty 

Yet are faid to enliven their zeal to the faint ; 

So to Sufan I bow, charming Charlotte, for (he 

Has juft beauty enough to r«mind me of thee, 

Inconftant and faithlefs in love's the pretence 

On which you arraign me : pray hear my defence. 

Such cenfures as thefe to my credit redound ; 

I acknowledge, and .thank a good appetite fbr't. 

When ven'fon and claret ard not to be fannii 

I can make a good meal upon fiiftttdn and port« 

Tho' * Highclear's ib fine A» * prince would not fcOfn it. 

Though nature and tafte have c^iHbin'd to »Awn it. 

Yet the artiH tliat owns it wosld diink k fevefe, 

Were a law made to keep Httk chefe all round fhe y^kt* 

How enrag'd would the redo* of ^ Bdfooville look. 

If the king fiiould enjoin hiiK W read bat one bodk ! 

And how would his audience theif fortune bemoan. 

If he gave them no feimons bioe what wei^ his ewii I 

*Tis variety only makes appetite laA^ 

And by changing our dilhes we qnicken o«i^ tafte. 



I 



• The feat of the honourable Rr^ 1 

^ W6ttoo, the author's pariih ia t^e ifle of Wight* 



L 2 To 
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To VENUS. A Rant, I732. 

Set to Mafic by Dr. Mayes. 

By the Same, 



o 



RficiTAnvfi. 

Goddefs moft rever'd above. 
Bright parent of almighty Love, 
Whofe pow'r th' immortal Gods confefs. 
Hear and approve my fond addrefs : 
In melting foftnefs I thy doves outvie. 
Then teach me like thy fwans to fmg and fly ; 
So I thy vot'ry will for ever be ; 
My fong, my life I'll confecrate to thee. 
Air. 
Give me numbers itrong and fweet, 
Glowing language, pointed wit ; 
Words that might a Veftal move. 
And melt a frozen heart to love. 
Bid, bid thy blind boy 
All his vigour employ ; 



On 



Digitized by VjOOQiC 



f i%> 

On his wings would I foar up to fame : 
*Tis but juft, if he fcorch 
My breaft with his torch. 

In my wit too he kindle a fiame. - ' 
Recitative. 
Trophies to Chaftity let others raife. 
In notes as cold as the dull thing they praiie» 
To rage like mine more fprightly themes belong ; 
Gay youth infpires, and beauty claims my fong ; 
Me all the little Loves and Graces own ; 
For I was born to worihip them alone. 
Aiir. o 

Tell not mc the joys that wait 

On him that's rich, on him that's great : 

Wealth and wifdom I defpife : 

Cares furround the rich and wife. 

No, no,— let love, let life be mine : 

Bring me women, bring me wine : 

Speed the dancing hours away, - 

And mind not what ^he grave ones fay ; 

Speed, and gild 'em as they fly . 

With love and freedom, wit and joy : 

Bns'nefs, title, pomp, and ftate, 

Give 'em to the fools I hate. 



L 3 The 
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The Power o£ MUSIC. A SONG. 

Imitated from the Spakish« 

By the Same. 

Set to Mttllc by Dr. Hayes. 



WT HEN Orph^uf went iimn to die regidns hd9W^ 

Which Men are forbidden to fee*. 
JHe tan^d up his lyr^ as old hiflQries ihew. 
To fet his Eurydice frei^ 

All hell was aftonifli'd a perfoA ib wife 

Should rafhly endanger kis life. 
And venture (6 far:,-.^bat how vaft their furpiiftil 

When they heard th«t hie cioie for lut wifii* 

in. 

To find out a ppaifluinent due to his ftttlt* 

Old Pluto had puzzled Us farasn* 
Bat hell had not lormefits fuiKgmt, he though t^ 

•—So he gave hinv his vtih hack again. 
IV. 
But pity fucceeding found place in his heart. 

And pleas'd with his playing fo well. 
He took her again in reward of his art ; 

Such merit had mafic in hell ! 

LETTER 
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LETTER from Smyrna to his 'Sifters at 
Crux-£aston, ^7^3^ 

By the Same.. 

THE hero who to fitoyma bay* 
From EaftOft, Hants, pnrftied hU way. 
Who trttvel^'d feas, and hifls and valeS, 
rf Mght his fiftefs Vnth his tales. 
Sing heateiUy ranfc ; fof tvhat befif! 
Thott <kw'ft, and only thoa ean'ft ttlL 
Say firft.(but die thing 1 freifiifc, 
ril not be chM for telling lits ; 
Befide«» ttif grannam usM to fsty 
I alirays had a knack that way, 
Sd, ifiha kttc of truth be in ye. 
Read Strabo, Dtodoras, Pliny— ^ 
Bat like fbme autho/s I conld fiaitie. 
Wrapt in myfelf I lofc my theme.) 
Say iiri!, thofe rdry rocks we ^y'd. 
Hot left 'em on the ftaf board fide. 
Where Juno urg'd the Trojan's fate : 
Shield us, ye Gods I from female hate ! 

L 4 Then 
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Then how precarious' was the doom 
Of Csfar^s line, and mighty Rome, 
Snatched from the very jaws of rain. 
And fav*d, poor ^ Die, for thy undoing. 
What faw we on Sicilian ground ? 
(A foil in ancient verfe renown'd) 
The felf-fame fpot, or Virgil ly*d. 
On which the good Anchifes dy*d ; . 
The fields where Ceres' daughter fported. 
And where the pretty Cyclops courted. 
The*iiymph hard*hearted as the rocks. 
Refused the monfter, fcorn'd his flocks. 
And took a ihepherd in his ftead, , 
With nought but love and worth to plead : 
An inftance of a generous mind 
That does much honour to your kind, 
But in an age of fables grew, 
So poffibly it may'nt be true. 
While on the fummit ^tna glows. 
His ihivering fides are chill'd with fnows. 
Beneath, the painted landikip charms ; 
Here infant Spring in Winter's arms 
Wantons fecure ; in youthful pride 
Stands Summer laughing by her fide ; 
Ev*n Autumn's yellow robes appear. 
And one gay fcene difdofes all the year. 

« Dido, 



Hence 
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. Heace to rude Cerigo we came, 
Known once by Cytherea's nanie ; 
When Ocean firft the goddefs bore. 
She Foib on this diMngailh'd ihore* 
Here fa^ the happy Plfw flopped,. 
When Helen from her lord elop'd. 
With pleas'd refle£lio|i I furvey'd . - ^ 
^ach fecret grott, each confcious fliad? ; 
EnvyM his choice, approv'd hi^ flam4» 
And fondly wilh'd my lot the fame. 
O were the.caufe revived again i 
For charming Qneenfbary liv'd not then. 
The radiant fruit, had. fhe been there, 
Woatd fcarce have fallen to Venus' ^hare ; 
Saturnia's felf had wav'd her claim. 
And modefl Pallas bluih'd for Ihame ; 
All had been right : the Phrygian fwain 
Ijtad iigh'd for her, but iigh'd in vain ; 
The fair CEnone joy 'd to find. 
The pains fhe felt repaid in kind; 
No rape reveng'd, no room for Urife, 
Atrides might have kept his wife. 
Old Troy in peace and plenty fmil'd — 
But the ^ befl poem had been fpoil'd. 

How did my heart with joy run o*er» 
When to the fam'd Cecropian ihore. 
Wafted by gentle breezes, we 
Came gliding through the fmooth fiiU fea ! 

WhUe 
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While bidewatd ta^d my hnfy dioli|;1it 
On deedft in dilbuit tgn wrOttghe) 
On tyrtats gXonouQj withftood ; 
On feas diftain*d witk Perfiftn bk>od $ 
On trof^iiies raisM 4>^er biO^ of flain 
In Marathon's vnriral'd plain. 
Then^ a$ aroand I cAft my tyt^ 
And Tiew*d the plealing piiOQ>e6k tiigh^ 
The land for aitni and aM reiK^n*d^ 
Where mt wa» honour'd, poets crmvn'd ; 
Whofe manners and wWe fales teitn*d 
Our ibalsy and citiliz'd nunkind i 
Of (yet a loftier pitch to rtak 
Ottr wonder, and oompleat its "prtak) 
The land that « Plato's mailer bore-^ 
H<K^ did my heart with joy run ^er t 

Now coafting on the ealtem A6e, 
We peep'd where Peneus rolls fail tide : 
Where Arethn(k eame t' appeafe 
The fhepherd that had loft his bees. 
And led him to Cyrcne^s grott ; 
'Tis' a long tale, and matters not. 
Dryden will tell yon all that pafl ; 
See ViipPs Gcorgics, book the laft. 
Ifpeak on't, bat to let you know 
This grott ftill ftaflds in ftata quo ; 
Of which if any doubts remain, 
Pve proof, as follows, clear and plain. 
• Sooatc*. 
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Here, fitoi, we fitch Koiiotn met t 
Such honoan I fli$tt ikt*tt lbrget« 
The God^s {m6 tfncomni<Mi taft) 
Proud, I fappoAr, te (hew her place. 
Or ^sM perhaps at yovr reaowa. 
Sent B<Mreas to Invite vs dqiWB ; 
And he k preft VI ii, thftt we os'd 
aocne pain* t» get OttHbJvie^ exc»aM« 
My WodMrr Aii^atM, at! k^ h«fte /^ 
Declared, that flielU were not their Kulkti 
And I had ' fottfewheit ftes, yon know^ 
A finer grott diaa (he covid ih«w. 

Hence let the Mwfe to Delos re^n. 
Or Nio> fMA'd fbr Hoflier's tomh ; 
To Naxo», knowik m aacicnt tisw 
For Bacchns* lore, Ibr Theleos* crime. 
Can ihe the Leibtaa vine forget 
Whence Horace rtinlbrc'd his wit F 
Where the fam'd harp Arion ftrung* 
Nor playM more fweet than Sappho fungf 
Could the old bards revive again^ 
How would they mourn th' lAveited fctnel 
Scarce with the barren wafte acquainted. 
They once fo beanttifttlly painted. 

And here,, 'twixt ffiends, I needs muft fey. 
Bat let it go no farther, pray, 
Thefe fung-up, cry'd-cp countries are 
PlTpleaftngi rugged, black, and bare ; 
f At Crux-£aAo|X, 

And 
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And $11 Tve yet beheld or known 
Serve only to endear my own. 

The matters I ihall next difclofe, 
>Tis likely may be wrapp'd in profe; 
Bat verfe metkought would fait thefe better* 
Befidesy it lengthens out my letter. 
Readthen, dear girls, with kind regard. 
What comes fo far, what c(Mnes fo hard ; 
And to our mother too make known. 
How travelling has improv'd her fon. 
^ Let not malicious crittcs join 
Pope's homefpun rhymes in rank with mine, 
Fori^'d on that very fpot of earth. 
Where Homer's felf received his birth 5 
Add, as I faid, 't enhance their worth, 
thfi pains they coft in bringing forth; 
While hb, as all mankind agrees. 
Though wrote with care, are wrote with eafe. 

Part of a Letter to my Sifters at Crux-Easton, 
wrote from 'Cairo in Egypt, Auguft 1734. 

By the Same« 

WHILE you, my de^ girls, in your paradife ftray. 
Diverting with innocent freedom the day, 
I wander alone in a barbarous land. 
Half bak'd by the fun, half blind by the fand. 

Then 
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Then your wood too imd grotto fo fwiin in my fighli 

they give mc no refpite by day nor by night ; 

No fooner afleep bot I'm dreaming of you ; 

I am juft wakM from one,— would to God it were true. 

Methought I was now a fine gentleman grown. 
And had got. Lord knows how> an eftate of my own. 
Good-bye to plain Tom, I was rais'd a peg higher ; 
Some call'd me his worihip, and others the iquire. 
'Twas a place, I remember, exa£Uy like EaUon, 
A fcene for an emperor's fancy'to feaft on. 
There I built a fine houfe with great coft and great care, 
(Your la'fhips have Ibrm'd many fuch in the air) . 
Not Qf flucco, nor brick, but as good Portland flone 
As Kent w6uld defire to be working u|K>n. 
The apartments not fm^U, nor monflroufly great. 
But chiefly for ufe, and ^ little for ftate i 
So begilt, and becarv'd, and with ornaments grac'd. 
That every one faid, Pd an excellent tafte. 
Here I liv'd like a king, never hoarded my pelf. 
Kept a coach for my fillers, a nag for myfelf. 
With fon^ething that's good when our Highclear friends come,' 
And, ipite of 'fquire Herbert, a fire in each room. 
A canal made for profit as well as for pleafure. 
That's about, let me fee, two acres in meafure ; 
Both the eye to. delight, and the table to crown ' 
With a jack, or a perch, when: my uncles ^ome down. 
An exceeding great wood, that's been fet a great while. 
In length near a league, ai^l in breadth near a mile. 

There 
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frhere erery dear fbl her irif^ geni«s dsf^bq^. 
In a thoafand fine wlumfies a thomfaftd fiae ways. 
O how charming th« walkft to tBf £uipy appear I 
What a aiunber of tenples and grotto lure here I 
My foul was tf anfported to focii a« e3C|refl»e» 
That I kap'4 up in rapt^es/— when \o ! 'twas a dream ; 
Then vexiat ^ ^^d the impertiaeiit day 
For driviikg £o Iweec a deftaioR away. 
Thus fpedbes ui&» as by nwfe-inaids we're toM» 
And hie to the place where dkey buried their gold : 
There Kov'tiBg^avovnd oafei) meiTttag reaudQ ; 
Then fadly vetjuf n to tketc toments tg»B* 

LETTER from Marseilles to my Sifters at 
Crux-Easxon, May 1735. 

By the Same* 

SCENE, sh Jh$4f 0$ CnM-late». VMBfrn^d Fmmf mrt 

fitting «l nmstki mW /# tbmfimit^ im a fa^l^ 

Ha.ftiuytT. 

LiO&I>!: SSbas, herto'athe batdieroooier 
^ Aiiid kMk.oaB wnrd fsoot btoiher Todfe > 
The panaaal %vk, that nade kis befli 
Qsfd wnm h)r eney edtti pi* ^ 

That 
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That ever I waa fo i^bfard 

To uhfi 9 maa opcMn his word ! 

QuQth Frasces, Child, I woader much 

Yott coold expels bi«i t^ keep touch : 

'Ti) b% VKY dear* wi(h ^11 mankiiidi 

When out ^i fij^ht yKm're oat of oiiad. \ 

Think yei^he'd to hi* fibers write ? 

Was ever girl fo uapolite i 

Some £iir Italian iUnds fN>fl«ra'd^ 

And reig»9 <<4e ii|iflre& in hi« t>reaft ; 

Tit her he dedicates his tiime, 

A«4 l«w*9 ifk pfofa^ or fighs in rhyme. 

She'll give him tokens of her love. 

Perhaps not eafy to remove \ 

Such as will make him large amenda 

For leA of fiftera» and of friends. 

Cries Harriot^, when he com«s to France, 
I hope ip God he'U learn to dancn, 
A^d leave his ankward habits there, 
I'm fwe he has enough to fpaxe. 

O could he leave his faults, faith Faqny, 
And J>rii\g the good alone, if any. 
Poor brother T^mi he'd grow fa JSght, - . 
The wind might uobus of hii^ ^uue \ 
Of habits he may weU get clear i 
111 humowa. are the faults I fear. 
For in my life I *e*er iaw yet 
A creature half io paifioeatc* 
3 
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Good heavens ! how did he mve and tear,; 
On my not going yon know where ; 
I fcarcely yet have got my dread off: 
I thought he*d bite my fifter*$ head off. 
*Twecn him and Jenny what a clatter « 
Aboat a fig, a mighty matter ! 
I could recount a thoufand more, . 
But fcandal's what I moft abhor. 

Molly, who long had patient fate. 
And heard in filence all their chatf 
Obferving how they fpoke with rancour. 
Took up my caufe, f<Mr which I thank her. 
What ^oquence was then diiplayM, 
The charming things that Molly faid. 
Perhaps it fuits not me to tell ; 
But faith ! (he fpoke extremely well. 
She firft, widi much ado, pat on 
A prudifii &ce, then thus begun. 

Heyday ! quoth flic, you let' your tongue 
Run on moft ilrangely, right or wrong. 
'Tis what I never can connive at ; 
Befides, confider whom you drive at ; 
A perfen of eftablifli'd credit, 
Nobody better, though I faid it. 
In all that's good, fo tried and known. 
Why, girls, he's quite a proverb grown. 
His worth no mortal dares difpttte : 
Then he's your brothel' too to boot. 
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At this flic made a ^oment^s patt&> 
Then with a figh refuin'd the caufe. 
Alas ! my dears, you little know 
A Tailor's toil, a trav'ler's woe ; 
.Perhaps this very hour he ftrays 
A lonely wretch through defart ways ; 
Or'lhipwreck'd 6n & foreign ftrand. 
He falls beneath fome mffian's hand : 
Or on the naked rock he lies. 
And puich'd by famine waftes and dies* 
Can yott this hated brother fee 
Floating, the fport of wind and fea ? 
Can you his feeble accents hear. 
Though bat in thought, nor drop a tear ? 
He faintly ftrives, his hopes are fled. 
The billows booming o'er his head ; 
He mounts upon the waves again. 
He calls on us, but calls in vain ; 
To death preferves his friendfl^ip tme^ 
And matters out a kind adieu. 
See .new he riles to our fight. 
Now finks in everlafdng night. 

Here Fanny's colour rofe and fell. 
And Harriot's throat began' to fwell : 
One fidled to the window quite. 
Pretending fbme unufual fights 
The otiber left the room outright ; 
While Mdlly laugh'd, herJItids bbtakfd^ 
To think how artfally flic £;iga'd« 
VoL.VL M The 
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The History of F<MisiNKA, King of Russia. 
IN TWO BOOKS, 

By the Same. 



Petamus arva^ divites et in/ulas* 

BOOK I. 



HoR* Epod. 1 6. 



rr Ruffia's fnoveft cUme (boie ages iiace 
There dweh» hiSlomiis iky, a Worthy pniliBe^ 
Who to his people's good confin'd his carc^ 
And fix'd the bafis of his empire there ; 
Inlarg'd t]^ trade» the liberal arts knprov^d^ 
Made nations happy, and himfelf beknr'd!; 
To all the neighb'rmg ftates a; termr groini. 
The dear delight, and gkbry of Jbis own. 
Not like thofe kings, who vainly ieek reaoisin 
From countries ruin'd, and from battles won % 

■ Thofe mighty Nimiods, who mean laws cfe^iaw 

, Call murder bat a princely excreiie. 
And if one bloodlefs fan ihotild fteal awayv 
Cry out with Titos, they haye loft a day ; 
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Whot to be more diaa men^ tbemfelvea deba6 
Beneath the brate^ their Maimer's fbtm deface# 
Raifing their titles by their Go4's difgrace. 
Like fame to bold Eroflratas we giye» 
Who fcom'd by lefs than iacrilege to lire^ 
On holy ruins raia'd a lafting namei 
And in the temple's fire d^os'd his ihame4 
Far difPrent praifes, and a bri^ter fame^ 
The virtues of the young Porfenna claim ; 
For by that name the Kuffi^n king was knowiU 
And fure a nobler ne'er adorn'd the throne. 
In war he knew the deathful fword to wiehl# 
And fought the thickeft dangers f^ the field, 
A bold commander ; bat^ the ftorm o'erblowQ^ 
He feem'd as he Were made for peace alone i 
Then was the golden age again reftor'd^ 
Nor lefs his jttftice hotiour'd than his fword* 
All needlefs pomp, and outward grandettr fpta^Ai 
The deeds that grac'd him wete his only guard ; 
No private views beneath a borrow'd namei 
His and the public intereft were the fame. 
In wealth and pleafure Ijet the fubjed Uve» . 
But virtue is the king's prerogative ; 
Porfenna there without a rival ftood. 
And would maintain his right of doing good. 
Nor did his peribn lefs attraftiqn wear. 
Such m^efly and fweetnefs mingled there; 
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Keav'n with nnconimon art the clay rtin*i, 
A pvopp- manfion for fo fair a mind ; 
Each look, each adion bore peculiar grace. 
And love itfelf was painted on his face* 
In peaceful time he fufier'd not his mind 
To raft in iloth, thoagh much to peace incKn'cTf 
Nor wanton in the lap of pleafure lay. 
And loft to glory loiter'd life away ; 
But adive riling ere the prime of day. 
Through woods and lonely defarts lov'd to ftray ; 
With hounds and horns to wake the fbribus bear^t 
Or rouze the tawny Con from his laire ; 
To rid the foreft of the favagc brood. 
And whet his courage Ibr his country's good. 
One day, as he purfued the dang'rous (port. 
Attended by the nobles of his court. 
It chanc'd a beaft of more than common (peed 
Sprang from the brake, and through the defart fled. 
The ardent prince impetuous as the wind 
Rufh'd on, and^left his lagging train behind. 
Fir'd with the chace, and full of youthful blood. 
O'er plains, and vales, and woodland wilds he rode, 
Urging his courfer's (peed, nor thought the day 
How wafted, nor how intricate the way ; 
Nor, 'till the night in duflsy clouds came on, 
Reftrain'd his pace, or found himfelf alone. 
MifTing his train, hciirore to meafure back 
The road he came, but could not find the traqk ; 
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And only lab'ring to be loft the more* • 

The bugle hom» which o'er his (boulders hung. 

So loud he winded, that the foreil rung ; 

In vain, no voice but Echo from the ground. 

And vocal woods made mock'ry of the found. 

And now the gathering clouds began to (pread 
O'er the dun face of night a dee|>er ihade ; 
And the hoarfe thunder growling from afar. 
With herald voice proclum'd th' approaching war ; 
Silence awhile enfuedy^-then by degrees 
A hollow wind came mutt'ring through the trees* 
Sudden the full-fraught fky difcharg'd its (lore. 
Of rain and rattling hail a mingled ihow'r ; 
The adlive lightening ran along the ground ; 
The fiery bolts by fits were hurPd around. 
And the wide forefb trembled at the found. 
Amazement feizM the prince;-^ where could he fly ? 
No guide to lead, no friendly cottage nigh. 
Penfive and unrefolv'd awhile he ftood. 
Beneath the fcanty covert of the wood ; 
But drove from thence foon fallied forth again. 
As chance diredied, on the dreary plain $ 
Conflrain'd his melancholy way to take 
Through many a loathfome bog, and thorny brake. 
Caught in the thicket, flound'ring in the lake. 
Wet with the ftorm, and wearied with the way. 
By hunger pinch'd, himfelf to beafts a prey j 

M i Nor 
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Nor wine to chter his heart, nor Rrc to bum^ 

JJor place to reft, nor profpeft to return, 

Prooping and Tpiritlefs, at tifb^s defpa». 

He bade it pafs, not wpr& his 'farther ctfre i 

When fuddenly he fpied a diftant liglit. 

That faintly twi^klpd through the gloom df night, 

And his h^art leap'd for joy, and blefsM thewekomeiig^tf 

Pft*times he doubted, it lij>peiP4 fi> f^» 

And hopg fo high, *tffm nothiiig butaltar^ 

Or kindled vapour wand'ring through the fty, 

put ftill prefs'd on his fieed, fHI^keptit inlih eye^ 

'Tiil, much fatigue, and many dt^ngers palft, 

/^t a huge mountain he arrivM at laft, 

There, lighting from his horfe, on hands aadkneen 

Grop'd out the dafkfome road, -by flow degrees^ 

Crawling or clarab'ring o'er the rugged way ; 

^he thunder rolls above, -the flames around him ptay^ 

Joyful at lepgth he gain'd the -lleepy height, 

And found the rift whence Sprang the fHendly light, 

/Lnd here he ftopp'd to reft his wearied feet. 

And weigh the perils he had fiill to meet ; 

Uniheath'd his trufty Iword, and dealt his eyes 

With caution round him to prevent furpriie ^ 

fhfin fummon'd all the forces of his mind, 

And ent'ring boldly caft his ftars behind : 

*J{.efolv'd 1» pufh his way, whatever wiAftood, 

Qf fpnQi braye}y as a n^onarch jPiould* 



} 
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Whik he Ite m^nien «f the place fanrey 'a» 

And through the various cells at random firay'd^ 

In a dark qomer of the cave be view'd 

Somewhat, that in the fl^ape of woman ftood ; 

But more de|brm -d than di«aw can reprefent 

The midnight hag, or ^poet's fancy p^int 

The Laplaod witcht when &e htr broom beftridcs. 

And fcatters ftonns and tempefts as ihe rides. 

She look'd as nature made her to difgrace 

Her kind, and caft a blot on ail the race ; 

Her flirivePd fkin with yellow (ipots befmear'd 

Like mouldy :reocupds feem'd ; her eyes were Uear'd; 

Her feeble limbs ¥rkk age and palfy ihook ; 

Bent was her body, liaggard was her look. 

From the dark nook outciiept the filthy crone. 

And propped upon her cruich came tott'ring on. 
The prince in ciril guife approach'd the dame. 

Told her ids piteous cafe, and whence he came. 

And *till Aurora ihoidd the fiiades expel, 

Implor'd a lodguag in hpr fiiendly cell. 

Mortal, whoe'er then art, the iiend began. 

And as ihe fpake, a deadly horror ran 

Through all ikis £r$me ; his cheeks the blood ferfook, 

Chatter'd hi; teeth, his fancies together fkuck. 

Whoe'er ,tbMi art, that widi preAia^ption rude 

Dar'ft on our {acred privacy intrude. 

And without IkcAce in^ur court appear. 

Know, tfaou'rt the firft that ever enterM here. 

M 4 But 
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Bat fincc thou plcad'ft excafe, tli<m*rt hither brought 

More by thy fgrtune than thy own default. 

Thy crime, though great, an eafy pardon finds. 

For mercy ever dwells in royal minds ; 

And would you learn from whofe indulgent hand 

You live, and in whofe aweful presence ftand. 

Know farther, through yon wide extended plains 

Great Eolus the king of tempefts reigns. 

And in this lofty palace. makes isibode. 

Well fuited to his ftate, and worthy of the Goi 

The various elements his empire own. 

And pay their humble homage at his throne ; 

And hither all the ftorms and clouds refort. 

Proud to increaie the fplendor of his court. 

His queen am I, from whom the beauteous race 

Of winds arofe, fweet fruit of our embrace ! 

She fcarce had ended, when, with wild uproar. 

And horrid din, her fons impetuous pour 

Around the cave ; came mihing in amain 

(.ybs. Earns, Boreas, all the boift'rous' train ; 

And clofe behind them on a whirlwind rode 

In clouded majefty the bluft'ring God« 

Their locks a thoufand ways were blov^ about ; 

Their cheeks like full-Mown bladders flrutted out ; 

Their boafting talk was of the feats th^ bad done. 

Of trees uprooted, and of towns overthrown ; 

And when they kindly turned them to accoft 

The prince, they almoft pierc'd him with their froft. 

The 
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The gaping htg In fix*d attention flood. 
And at the dole of eveiy tale cried— good, 
Blefllng with ontftretch'd aims each darling fon. 
In dae proportion to the mifchief done. 
And where, faid flie, does little 2Seph}rr ftray ? 
Know ye, my Tons, yonr brother's rout to«day f 
In what bold deeds does he his hours employ f 
Grant heav'n no evil has befallen, my boy ! 
Ne'er was he known to linger thus before* 
Scarce had ihe fpoke, wh«i at the cavern door 
Came lightly tripping in a form more fair 
Than the young poet's fond ideas are. 
When fir'd with love he tries his utmojft art 
To paint the beauteous tyrant of his heart. 

A fatin veft his flender fliape confin'd, 
Embroider'd o'er with flow'rs of every kind. 
Flora's own work, when firft the goddcfs ftrove 
To win the little wanderer to her love. 
Of burnilh'd filver were his faQdals made^ 
Silver his huikins, and with gems o'erlaid ; 
A faffix>n-colour'd robe behind him flow'd. 
And added grace and grandeur as he trod. 
His wings than lillies whiter to behold. 
Sprinkled with azute fpo^, and fbeak'd with gold; 
So thin their form, and of fo light a kind. 
That they for ever danc'd, and flitfter'd in the wind. 
Around his temples with becoming air, 
(n wanton ringlets curl'd his auburn hair. 
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And o'er his fhoulfaxt negli^entljr ^fimd $ 
A wreath of fragrant feSts oreaui'd hu head. 

Such histflOtre, bst O ! Jio -pan can trace^ 
No words can fliewxiie besntieiiaf i&faoei 
So kind ! fo. ^s&aiaig'! ib difinei^r •fidr ! . . . 

Eternal yoiith .and pleqpTure flfiarifh tli^rr^ 
There all the :litcje kwes and gnucet jaoet. 
And every thing idiat's loft, andievery rinng^that^ tmtft* 

Thou vagrant^ cried the <lsiii6 in angiy t»ne. 
Where couldit 4ho« loiter thns fd long Jklome f 
Little thou car'ft^wliat antcicMM -^tkoogiitB iqok^ 
What pangs are lab'aogin 4 nMtker^ lireaA. 
Well do you (tiHW your duty by yosr kaSk^ 
J^or thou of all -my ibosart always iaft ; 
A child lefs fondled woidd luw« ied jaoie faft. 
Sure 'tis a cuiife oa ipecftiefs, doMaM lo/moicrft. 
Where beft itey love, 4j^e ieaft and w«rft wetmm. 

My dear mamnaa^ the gentle ^tpott^dureptted, - 
And made a low ^Mfamoe, <eaie to chide. 
Nor wound me^m^ your words, 4br well ycKiiinow, 
Your Zephyr bears a part in all your 'woe^ 
How great niufl^4>e his forriMv ithen to ieam 
That he himfelf's 49ye camfe-of yow concern ! 
Nor had I iokef'd tb«s had f been (&9e. 
But the fair prinoeft •^f l^licaly 
Intreaiod me to tnafae Ibme 'fiiDitdda^r; 
And aik'd by h^r Who couid ^refcie to ftay f 
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Sonoanded bftte djunTehof \ser cotve 
She foaght che.ftiaidy grave, iier lov*d refott^ 
Freih rofe tlie.glafi^ tke flow*is were mix'd betwiea. 
Like rich emhrdidVy qbh a ground of gnreiiy 
And in the midft, )>|soteA<^ by the fluide, 
A cryftal ftnNMl «ft wsid A^eavd^r^^ftty'd ; 
While in its bbi»le», tihe itrenibHng leasts jtttfoflg, 
A thoufand little hiak in concert Amg, 
Clofe by amonm wiih insgmikt ibrafas o'etgxtmih 
On a cool mol^^oadi (he -bud her down j 
Her air, her p^Htsmy aU «oni^*d to -^j^ft i 
Her head, ^pein ^h0r iaovi/y 4an& -tft etffe 
Redin'd, tifMSAsd^BiriU^baeiWpPify^', 
Loofe lay her robe, and -naiad lieav^d h^lnmftt 
Eager I flcw^^at deUglitlul ^^9 
And pour'd a ihowV of Iciflfes on ^er twt ; 
Now hover'd o'er her 4ieffti» her t>r«aft| liar sraM, 
Like bees o^r 'R&fir^n, ^iHndtftffted ^I%er dforms^ 
And then her Hps, end ih^ her dieeksl tned, 
Attdfann'd, and wknton'd nmnd on every '€de. 
O Zephyr, cried the fair, thoa ohansing boy. 
Thy prefcQce only can ^ireate me 'joy | 
To me thoo art beyond-ovipreffion dear. 
Nor can I quit the pkee^Whiteithoii arthertf 
Excufe my-weakneft, -ftiMlain, 'when I fwear * 
Such gentle words join'-d^ith fo (ii& an air^ 
f rpnonnc'd fo fwcetlyfiom^i moath-ib £ur. 



1 
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Quite raviih'd all my fenfe» nor did I know* 
How long I ftaid ; or when, or where to go. 

Mean wliile the damfels debonnair and gay. 
Prattled around* and laugh'd the tine away : 
Thefe in (oh notes addrefs'd the raviih'd ear. 
And warbled ovt-fo fweet, 'twas keav^n to hear.; 
And tkoie in riqgs, beneath the greenwood fliade, 
Danc'd to the melody their fellows made. 
Some ftudtons of themfelves, employ'd their care 
In weaving flow'ry wreaths to deck their hair ; 
While others to ibme fav'rite plant €onv«y'd 
Refreihbg ihow'rs, «iid tcheer'd its. drooping head. 
A joy fo general ipread through all the place. 
Such fatisfadion dwelt on every face. 
The nymphs fo kind, fo lovely look'd the queen. 
That never eye beheld a Tweeter fceoe* 
Porfenna, like a ftatue iix'4 apgpear'd. 
And, wrapp'd in iilent wonder,. gaje'd and heard; 
Much he admlr'd the fpeechy the fpeaker more. 
And dwelt en every word, and griev'd tq find it o'en 
O gentle youth, he cried, proceed to tell. 
In what fair country docs this princcfs dwell ; 
What region uncxplorM, what hidden coaft 
Can fo much goodnefs, Co much beauty boaH i 

To whom the winged god with, gracious look, 
Numberlcfs fwcets diffufing while he fpoke, 
Thu^ anfwer'd kind— Thcfc happy gardens Kc 
Far hence remov'd, beneath a milder Iky j 
TJljir n^me— The kingdom of Felicity, 
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Sweet fcenes of endlefs blifs, enchanted groand» 
A foil for ever fought, bat feMom found ; 
Though in the fearch all human kind in vaia 
Weary their wits, and waile their lives in pain* 
In difF'rent parties, diffVent path* they tread, 
jAs reafon guides them, or as follies lead ; 
Thefe wrangling for die place they ne'er ihall fee. 
Debating thofe, i if fuch a place there be i 
But not the wifeft, nor the beft can fay . 
Where lies the point, or mark the certain way* 
Some few, by Fortune favour*d for her fport,. 
Have fail'd in fight of this delightful port; . 
In thought already feizM the bleft'd abodes. 

And in their fond delirium rank'd with god$«. 

Fruitlefs attempt ! aH avenues are kept 

By dreadful foes, fentry that never flept. 

Here fell Detraction darts her poisonous breatb 

Fraught with a thoufand fiings, and Matters death ; 

Sharp-fighted Bnvy there mainuuns her poft. 

And fiitkcs her flaming Iwand, and ftalks around the coafK 

Thefe on the helplefs bark theif fury pour. 

Plunge in the waves, or daih againft the fliore ; 

Teach wretched nu»tals they were doom'd to mourn. 

And ne'er muft rtSt but in the iilent urn. 

But fay, young monarch, for what name yon bear 

Your mien, your drefs, your perfbn, all declare ; 

And though I feldom fan the fros&en north. 

Yet I have heaid of hraflre Por&nna's worth- ' 

My 
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Swelling his b^cat^^ to fpr^ad iRtfc, jjoui: rcoi^wui j 

Say, would yojii ^JiQOft ^0^ vifit tils retwatt 

And view the worW wh^re all thcfc v/oudcrs »cct t 

Wiih you fome frie»d o'ei? that tein|>eft»ou§ fm, 

To bear you fafe I M)old that iri«ad in 199* 

My adiv^ mpg^ AhII alt their ibsct eim4oy> 

And nimbly waft yo^ tc^ tiie fo^Iixm Of |oy ; 

As once, to gratify t^ god of JL^pre* 

I bore fair Pfyche to thi$ Cypriftn ^«v^ ; 

Or as Jove's bifd> d^icendlivg ftesi CHI higl^f 

Snatched the young Ttq^n tr^mbliig to th^ (ky* 

There perfeft tOifl tfc^u «l%y*ft fer ever ^M«ii 

'Scap'd from the buf^ i^rld> 9lid ^U m <IM« I 

There in the lovely priftcfff ^!ii (M^ fmi 

A miilrefs ever bloomukg* fvf^r l;i94* 

All ecilacy oH air Pwie»«ft tr^d* 

And to }iis bofom firalntd tKe liSJ^e god ; 

With grateful ieiitiments bi3 heaet Q*erflow'd« . 

And in the wauneft wotids ^njUHoBi of thanks befloffr*4« 

When Bolus in fiurly kanouF hmke 
Their ftrid embrace, and thus abruptly fpoke^ 
Enough of compliment ; I hate the fport 
Of meanlefs words ; this is no human court i 
Where plain and hoseft aire difqanied qflit0f . 
For the moK modiih tide of pcdite 1 
Where in foft fpeoches ii3F|ioerites impart 
The venom'd ills that ludc beneath the Jieart; 

In 
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Id friendihip*s holy guife tkmr gtiik imploft^ 
And kia^ Idll with fpedons ikow of bre. 
For nsy— — my fttb|«£U are not tts'd tt> wak. 
And waile their hours to hear a aaot tal prate ; 
They muft abroad before the fifing fiin» 
And hie 'em tolbeisas : there's miMnef to be Ame, 
Excufe my plainnefs. Sir, bat bnfineii ftandy» 
And we have Aonm aad Odpwitda on oar haads« 

He ended frowning^ asnd the aoiiy roat, 
lEach to his fereral cell went poffingont. 
Rat Zephyr, far more courtroos than the reft. 
To his OWA hom*T contey*d the royal gacft ; 
There on a bed of roTes neatly laid. 
Beneath the. fragrtoee of a myrde ihad«. 
His limbs to needful reft the prince applied. 
His fw^et companion, flanib'riii^ by his fide* 

B O O K II. 

NO fconer in her fihrer chariot rofe - 
The ruddy morn, than feted with repofc 
The prince addreft*d his hoft ; the God awoke, 
And leaping from his couch, thus kindly fpoke. 
This early call, my lord, ^at chides my flay, 
Requires my thanks, and I with joy obey. 
Like you I long to reach the blifsFul coaft. 
Hate the flow night, and mourn the moments loft. 

The 
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Tbe bright Rofinda, loveUeft of the fair * 

That crowd the priacefs' court, demands my care j 

Ev'n now with fears and jealoufies o'erbom 

Upbraids, and calls me cruel and forfwom^ 

What fweet rewards on all my toils attend. 

Serving at once my miftrefs and my friend 

Juft to my love and to my duty too, 

Well paid in her, well pIoasM in pkafing you. 

This faid, he led him to the cavern gate. 

And clafp'd him in his arms, and pois'd his weight 5 

Then ballancing his body here suid there, ^ 

Stretch'd forth his agile wings, and lannch'din air. 

Swift as the fiery meteor from on high 

Shoots to its goal, and gleams athwart the Iky. 

Here with quick fan his lab'ring pinions play ; 

There glide at eafe along the liquid way ; 

Now lightly ikim the plain with even flight ; 

Now proudly foar above the mountain's height. 

Spiteful Detraction, whofe envenom'd hate 
Sports with the fuPrings of the good and great. 
Spares not our prince, but with opprobrious (nect 
Arraigns him of the heinoiis fin of fear ; 
That hcj fo tried in arms, whofe very name 
Infus'd a fecret panic where it came, 
£y'n he, as high above the clouds he flew. 
And fpied the mountains lefs'ning to the view. 
Nought round him but the wide expanded air^ 
Helplefs, aba,ndon'd tp a ftripling's care, ^ 
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Struck with the rapid whirl, attd cbeadful hright# 
Confefs'd fome faint alarm, fome Httle fright* 

The friendly God, who inftantly divin'd 
The terrors that pdTefs'd his fellow's mind. 
To calm his troubled thoughts^ and cheat the way, 
Defcrib'd the nations that beneath them lay. 
The name, t the climate, and the fcil's incifeafe, . 
Their arms in war, their government in peaces 
Shew'd their domeftieiarts, their foreign tra^e. 
What int'reft they purfued, what leagues they made. 
The fweet difcourfe fo charm'd Porfenna's ear. 
That loft in joy he had no time for ftar* 

From Scandinavia's cold inclement. wafte 
O'er wide Germania's various realms they paft. 
And now on Albion's, fields fufpend their toil. 
And hover for a while, and blefs the foil. 
O'er the gay fcene the prince delighted hung. 
And gaz'd in rapture, and forgot his tongue ; 
'Till burfting forth at length.' Behold, cried he. 
The promised ifle, the land I l(Hig'd to fee ; 
Thofe plains, thofe vales, and fruitful hills declare 
My queen, my charmer muft inhabit there. 
Thus rav'd the monarch, and the gentle guide, 
Pleas'd with his error, thus in fmiles replied. 

I muft applaud, my lord, the lucky thought ; 
Ev'n I, who know th' original, am caught. 
And doubt my fqnfes, when I view the draught. 
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l^e flovv^aftendlftg^U^ tibe ld% wood 

That mantles <i*^J its batons Mietfiivtr flood' 

Wand'ring in maaces througli tkc iaw'tf Otcafip 

The Herd that U the plenteous: paftoiti fte^ 

And evety objedt^ evei}? fieae cxdiieflL 

Freih wonder io inf ibal^;snd illft nitk new deSglte: 

Dwells cheevlii} Plenty tiicee, nmd leiiifoiBare,. 

And Art wif& Natnre items at Ibife.to pkn£tL 

There Libei tf , 4e%htfiil goddeA^ mgaer 

Gladdtnl ead^ Ikewt^ and gUd^ (be fertile plaias ^ 

There firmly ftetedi suif ike emr ftaHs^ 

And fhow'r her blcftags o'er lier.fer^jte ifle! 

Bat fee, the riibig futt reptoipes oat ftajr». 

He faidy and cp the oceMi mrn^d hk w«^ 

Stretching hi« eoiirie f» dimates diea anknewo^ 

Nations that fweHt^r m the {mimiag xonek 

There in Perayiaa vales a moimeiit ihil^ 

And fmooth^d hi^ itings be^satk the citma ihadfi ;: 

Then fwii& hi» oary piadoas plM agaisn^ 

Crofs'd the new worlds and ibuglu the Soodkefn aMin ;; 

Where many a wet and weavy loagae ^Vi^paft,. 

The wiih'd-for paradife appeared, at laft. 

With force abated now they gendy fweep' 
O'er the fmootk fnrface of the ftiuiuig de^; 
The Dsyads haiPd them from dke diltant ihove» 
The Nereids played aroaad» the Tritons iw^on befarer 
While foft Favonius thdr arrival freacs. 
And breathes his welcome in a thoufand fweets* 
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Nor p9le dx6sfe» wot h9$!Uhk-ciemAmy^s ea««r 
Nbr wrath>. sov fbvl xswage can caiuv tkwt | 
No vapour's foggy glooiii jnabfovaft die (ky » 
No tempefb ragc^ mr angry^ ligbiMif sr Sj> ». 
Bat dewfv f«i M^M&eOimg aits «re fbiu^^f. 
And pure aethetut astue fiiims la-Mtad. 
Whatever the fweet SabaMn foil €v^ baaflw 
Or Mecca's plains^ ot Indians 4p*^y ^^^ ^ 
What Hybb^s UIW «> nch aShafia's Aelds^ 
Or &cmhif Tale of fam'd H]rmBtt«8 yidds ; 
Or what of old ih^ Hd^riaa oidusd gr^c'd f 
All that was e'er ddicsova t» the tafte^ 
Sweet to the fmd». or kiveljr te» the viewv 
Coileaed there with, added benaty grew. 
High-tow'ring to the heav^M thei tfoe* ase feeOi 
Their bulk immenfev, dieir leaf liar ever gsc^Ur i 
So clofely intennore^ the tdlrtale 6m 
Can ne'er defcry the-deed& bdAeatk tbew dome,. 
Bat where by fita^ the fportiTe gales divide 
Their Mdet tDpa», and fan the leaves afide. 
Like a fmooth carpet at their ftet lie» fpread 
The matted graia^ by hdbbliflg f^ttotaias led ; 
And on each botigit the feadier'd oheu employ 
Their melting notes^ and nought is heaivl bat j«y* 
The painted flow'rs exhak a rick perfiime, 
T&e fruits are miagled with' eteanal blbom^ 
And Spring and Aatmnn hand in kaoctappeari 
Lead on the merry montha^ and joitt tp: cloatk tite x<^* 

N a Hefe^ 
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Here^ o'errthe modntdn's (haggy fanunit potirM, 
From rock to rock the tambling torrent roar'd. 
While beauteous Iris in the vale below 
Paints on the ri£ng fames her radiant bow* 
Now through the meads the mazy current fbayM, 
Now hid its wand'rings in the myrtle ihade ; 
Or in a thoufand veins divides its ftore, 
Vifits each plants refrefhes every flow'r ; 
O'er gems and golden fands in murmurs flows» 
And fweetly foothes the foul, and lulls to foft repofe. 

If hunger calU no fooner can the mind 
Exprefs her will to needful food inclin'd. 
But in fome cool recefs, or op'ning glade. 
The feats are plac'd, the tables neatly laid. 
And inftantly convey 'd by magic hand 
In comely srows the coilly diihes ftand ; 
Meats of all kinds that nature can impart, 
Prepar'd in all the nkeft forms of art. 
A troop of fprightly nymphs array'd in green. 
With flow'ry chaplets crown*d, come fcudding in ; 
With fragrant bloiToms thefe adorn the feaft, 
Thofe with officious zeal attend the gtieft; 
Beneath his. feet the iilken carpet fpread. 
Or fprinkle liquid odours o'er his head. 
Others in ruby cups with rofes bound 
Delightful ! deal the fparkling ne^ar round ; 
Or weave the dance, or tune the vocal lay ; 
The lyres rcfound, the inerry jninftrcls play. 

Gay 
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Gay health, and youthful joys b'erQ>read the place> 
And fwell each heart, and triumph in each face. 
So when embold^'d by the vernal air. 
The bufy bees to blooming fields repair; 
For various ufe employ their chymic pow'r ; 
One culls the fnpwy pounce, one fucks the flow'r ; 
Again to different works returning home. 
Some * fteeve the honey, fome eredk the comb ; 
All for the general good in concert ftrive. 
And eveiy fouPs in niotion, every limb's alive* 
And noWcdefeending from his flight, the God 
On the green turf released his precious load ; 
There, after mutual falutations paft. 
And endlefs friendihip vow'd, they part in hafte ; 
Zephyr impatient to. behold his love. 
The prince in raptures wandering through the grove; 
Now ikipping on, and iinging as he went. 
Now flopping fhort to give his tranfports vent ; 
With fudder\.gufts of happinefs opprefs'd. 
Or ftands entra^nc'd, or raves like one po/Tefs'd ; 
His mind afloat, his wand'ring fenfes quite 
Overcome with charms, and frantic with delight ; 
From fcene to, fcene by random fleps conveyM, 
Admiies the difUnt views, explores the fecret fhade» 
Dwells on eac^n ipot, with eager eye devours 
The woods, the lawns, the buildings, and the bow'rs ; 
New fweets, new joys at every glance arifc. 
And every turn creates a frcih farprize. 
* Or ftivc, fUpant. 

N 3 Clofe 
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Clofe bf tile borders cf a ti&ng wMd, 
In a green vak a ciyftal grotto food ; 
And o'er its fide, ben^sadi « beecben &ade. 
In broken falls a iihrer fointain |d«|r*4« 
Hither, attracted bf the «nirm'rin|; Ansani* 
And cool lecef*, tbe fdeas'd Porfen&a casae^ 
And on the tender ^ni^ ivcikiiiig cbofe 
To wave his joys awbile, aad take a flMrt repoft. 
The fcene invites hin^ tnd dM wanlcm bitocva 
That whifpers through the iv^ie, the 4«neiiig traei^ 
The warVliftg birds, and rills thai gevdf creep. 
All join their malk to pnrfoi^ bis flecf. 

The princefs for her noming walk prepat^ ; 
The female troops adxtndt abeauteeos gaaxd. 
Array'd in all her charms appsar'd «She fidr i 
Tall was her ftataiie« vAcottfttM her ^ ; 
Proportion decked her limbs, «a4 kt her face 
Lay love inihrift'd, lay Areet Mtra^tre graos 
Temp'ring the awefiil begtms hu'eyes ceiive3^4> 
And like a lambent ilame «rocmd her play'd. 
No foreign aids, by mortal ladies «N»ni, 
From ihells and rocks her ardtffs cSiams a4em ; ' 
For grant that beauty were by gems iticreas'd, 
'Tis rendered more Mpeded at the leaft ; 
And foal defers, that wonid elcape the ^ht. 
Start fitim the piece, and take a ftrong^ light. 
Her chefnut hair m eareiel^ rhigs ground 
Her temples wav'd, with pinks and jes'mitie crownM, 

And, 
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Andy gather^d'fin a filkm ooid behxiuU 
Corl'd to tlie.wdfty and floated ui tke vAait 
G^er thefe a veil of ydlow gaoib ihe wore. 
With amarantlu and |[Old embroidered o'er. 
Her fnowf neck lialf naked to the ^iew 
Gracefully fell ; nrobe of pmple hue 
Hung loofely o'er her fiender fiis^e, and tried 
To ihade thofe beaiitiet» that it coald hot hide. 

The damfels of her train with miith and (bag 
Frolic behind, and bn^h and ^[Ksvt along. 
The birds proclaim theu'^qvcen from eveiy tree^ 
The beafb ratf ftiid|0.thnmghvdk>gF(iNretto led; 
The Ldnm, 4he PhaAires, and the Gracu meet 
In antic rounds^ and dance before her feet. 
By whatever fancf led,' It chanc'd that day 
They through the ibcittt valley took dieir way. 
And to the cryAal giot advancing fpied 
The prince extended by the Ibtintain's fi^. - 

He look'd as, by fbme fldtfbl hand exprefsM, 
Apollo's yonthldl fotm retirM to reft; 
When with die chace fatigned he quits the wood 
For Pindus' vde, and Aganippe's flood ; . 
There fleeps lecare, his carelefs limbs difplay'd 
At eafe, encircled by the laurel ihade ; 
Beneath his head his Iheaf of arrows lie. 
His bow unbent hangs negligently by. 
The flumb'ring prince might boaft an equal grace. 
So turn'd his limbs^ fo beautiful hi^ face. 

JJ 4 Waking 
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Waking he ftarted fiom the ground in haBa, 
And faw the bea^teoni choir around him placed; 
Then, fummoning his fenfes, ran to meet 
The queen, and laid him humbly at her feet 
Deign, lovely princeTs, to behold, fiud he. 
One, who has traversed all the world, to fee 
Thofe charms, ajnd worfhip thy divinity : 
Accept thy (lave, and with^ gracious imile 
Excufe his raflinefs, and reward his toil. 
Stood motionlefs the fair widi mute furprize, . . 
And read him over with admiring eyes ; 
And while fhe ftedfaft gaxM, a.pleafing fmart 
Ran dirilling through her veins^ and reach'd her hearts 
Each limb fhe fcannM, confider'd ev^ grace. 
And fagely judged him of the pbosnix' 'race. 
An animal like this ihe ne'er had known. 
And thdhce concluded there could bebnt one ;^. 
The creature too. had all the phoenix', air ; 
None but the* phcenix could appear jfo fair. 
The more fhe look'd, the more fhe thought it true. 
And call'd him by that name, to fhew (he knew* 

O handfome phoenix, for that fuch you ai« 
We know ; your beauty does your bi«ed declare ; 
And I with forrow own through all my coaft 
No other bird can fuch perfe£lion boaft ; 
For Nature form'd you fingle and alone : 
Alas ! what pity 'tis there is but one ! 



I 
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Were there a queen fo fenunate to (hew 
An aviary of charmxag birds like yoa. 
What envy would her^appinefs create 
In all, who £iw the glories of her ftate! 

The prince laogh'd inwardly, forprizM to find 
So ftrange a fpeech, fo innocent a mind. ' 
The compliment indeed did fome offence 
To reafon» and a littk wrong'd her lenl^ ; 
He could not let it pafs, but told his name, i 

And what he was, and whence, and why he came $ 
And hinted other things of high concern . 
For him to mention, and lor her to learn ; 
And ihe 'ad a piercing wit, of wond'rons itach - 
To comprehend 'whatever he could teach. 
Thus hand in hand they to the palace walk. 
Pleased and intruded with each other's talk. 

Here, fhould I teil the furniture's expence. 
And all the ftrudure's vaft magnificence, 
Defcribe the walls of fhinitig faphire made. 
With emerald and pearl the floors inlaid. 
And how the vaulted canopks unfold 
A mimic heav'n, and flame with gems and gold | 
Or how Felicity regales her gueft. 
The wit, the mirth, the mufic, and .the feafi; 
And on each part beftow the praifes due, 
'Twould tire the writer, and the reader too. 
My amorous tale a.fofter path purfues : 
Love an4 the happy pair demand my Mule. 

O could 
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O conldlier art in e^^ tfrau «xpfc6 
The lives they lead, the pleaTores tbey fOiTeA I 
Fortane had ne'er fo pkatooufly bclbi« 
Beflow'd her gifts, nor caa Ibe Uvilh iliiQW. 
'Tisheav'nitfd^ lis fdtacy cf Ui6> 
Uninterrupted joy, vMlr'd«IOM6| 
Mirth following miith die memenl) 4mc^ 4way i 
Love claims the night, and frkndAip rol^ the ^y« 

Their tender care no cold iadiiPrence kftowi; 
No jealoqfica diftorb their fwect tvpofci 
^o ficknefs, no decay s ^ yoochAil gmoe^ 
And conftant beauty ihinea Uk either fac9< 
Bennmming i^ bu^ mortal charnw. invade* 
Flow'rs of a day that do but bh)om .ai|d fKdc ; 
Far diFrent herc> on them it onlybJows 
The lilly's whit^^M %feads the Uafliiag rdc i 
No conqueft o'e^ thofe radiaat eyci can boat ; 
They Uke the ftars ihina blighter in its finft i 
Nor fear its rigoar* nor its mle obey ; 
AH feafons are the fame, and every month ia May. 

Alas 1 how vain is b^ppiaoA bcloiv 1 
Man foon or late mi»ft have his fhare of woe ; 
Slight are his joys, and fleeting aa the wind ; 
His griefs wound home* and loave^a fting behind. 
His lot diitinguiih'd from the brnte appears 
licfs certain by hjs latter than his tears ; 
For ignorance too oft oar pkafnre breeds. 
But forrow from the reas'ning ibol proceeds* 



If 
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V man Mi Qftrtk In tndlefs hlfA cpold bt» 
Tke boon, young ptiiicft» kad been betow^4 4& diM. 
Bright fhone thy ftars, thy i^otttMie flourifli'd bl% 
And feem'd fecure beyond die retch of care. 
And fo mig^c tSi kwm beta, hm anxMs thoogliC 
Has daih'd thyxap, and duMi nuft taflt the ditinj^C. 

It fo befel, as on a oenain day 
This happy couple^«9yM their time away. 
He ask'd how many charming honrs were fionw. 
Since on her llav« ber heav'n of beauty flione« 
Should I confult my heart, cried he, dM rate 
Were fmall, a week wontd be die ntmoft dale : 
fiat when my mind relfefts on a€tiORB pafi. 
And counts itt joyj, time mnft have Hed a^m faft. 
Perhaps I mij^t have laid, three months ate p)ne« 
Three mondial replied the iabr, divee months alone ! 
Know that three hundred years h»rt roU'd away. 
Since at my feet the Inrely phosnix lay. 
Three hundred yean ! le^echo'd back the prince, 
A whole three hundred years eompleated fince 
I landed here ! O ! whither then are flown 
My deareft friends, my iubje€b, and my dirone f 
How ftrange, alas ! hovi^ altered Ihail I tnd 
Each earthly thing, each icene I left behind ! 
Who knows me now ? on whom fliatl I depend 
To gain my rights ? where fliall I €nd a friend ? 
My crown perhaps may grace a foreign line, 
A r^ce of kings, that know not me nor mine; 

Who 
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Who reigns may wiih my death, his fubjed^sti-eat 
My clam Vkh /com, and calt tbeir prince a cheat. 
Oh had my life bedn ended as hegUn ! 
My deftin'd ftage, my race of glory run, 
I ihoald hate died well pl«»M{ my honoured name 
Had Ev'd, had fiimriih^d in the M of fame ; 
Refleding now my mind with horror fees 
The fad furvey, a fecae of ihameful cafe. 
The odioas blot; the fcandal of my race. 
Scarce known, and only mention'd with diigracc. 

The fair beheld him with impatient eye» 
And red with anger made this il^arm reply. 
Ungrateful man 1. is tlus the kind return 
My love deferves ? and can you' thus with fcora ' 
Rejed what once you pris'd, what once you fwore 
SurpafVd all charms, and made ev'n glory pioor ? 
What gifts have I bcftow'd,' what favours flicwn ! 
Made you partaker of my bed and dirdne ; 
Three centuries preferT'4 iii youthful prime. 
Safe from the rage of death, and injuries of time. 
Weak arguments ! for glcHy rei^s aibove 
The feeble tics of gratitude and love. 
I urge them not, nor would requeft your Hay ; 
The phantom glory calls, « and I obey ; 
All other virtues are regardlefs quite, \ 
Sunk and abforb'd in that fuperior lights 
Go then, barbarian, to thy realms return. 
And flicw thyfelf unworthy my concern ; 
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Go, teU th^ worlds your tender heaft conU.^^re 
Death to the prmcefs, by whofe care you live. 

At this a deadly, pale her cheeks o'erTpread, 
Cold trembling f^iz'd her limbs, her fpirits fled ; 
She funk into his anus : the prince was mov'd^ 
Felt all her griefs,, for flill he greatly lov*d. 
He iigK'd, he wifh*d he could forget his throae» 
Confine his. thoughts, and live for her alone; 
But glory ihot him deep, the venom'd dart 
Was fix'd within, and rankled at his heart ; 
He could not hide its wounds, but pia'd awjqr 
Like a fick flow'r, and languiih^d in decay. 
An age no longer like a month appears, ^ 
But every month becomes a hundred years. 

Felicity was griev'd, and could not bear 
A fcene fo chang'd, a fight of fo much care* 
She told him with a look of cold difdaia. 
And feeming «afe, as women well can fisign. 
He might depart at will ; a milder air 
Would mend his health ; he was nO pris'ner there ; . 
, She kept him not, and wiih'd he ne'er might find 
Caufe to regret the place he left behind ; 
Which once he lov'd, and where he ftill muft own. 
He had at leafi fome little pleafure known. 

If thefe prophetic words awhile deftroy 
His peace, the former ballance. it in joy. 
He tha9k'd her for her kind concern, but choie 
To quit the place, the reil let heav'n difpofe. 



Par 
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For Fate, M nMMttk^ btne, frvMA tire i^. 
And firfb infatiate^ wImm k aetiu t^ kitt* 

Aurora now,, not, at flMr went to rife. 
In gay attire tinf'd wiA a thovfaad diet. 
Bat fober-fad ift MeiHa ftaee appear». 
Clad in a dnlkf vttf kedtow^d wiik tears*. 
Thick man€lta|» dMid« bcAcatli her chariot fpreadj. 
A faded wreath haagft dreoping firomher head. 
The fick'ning fan endta a feeble rvf^ 
Half drown'd si Ibgtr and ibuggfing iat» ixf^ 
Some black orent the thatatfaiaf fldes foM«»L 
Porfenna rofe Uk take Us lall; fniwireL 
A carious veft the mmmmM priiicefs::hroag^ 
And armour by the lAomimt avdft wraog&t f 
A ihining lance with leciet virtue flor'd. 
And of rcMlefc fej«e a magic Avond ; 
Caparifons and gevia ef wofid'ioua^ price^ 
And loaded hw witik gifts and good advice f 
Bat chief ihe gave, and «4at he moft would needl^ 
The fieetift af hex ftyd, a ilying (bed* 
The fwift Grifippo, faid tik* alUaed iur, 
(Such was the coatfer^ name) witii ^td fhaU bear. 
And place yoo- htklf m your native air $ 
A^ft againft thtf fMv with maichlefs imgkt 
Ravage the field, and tiun the deubcfal Rght t 
With care prote6l yw^ uW the dhnger ceoib. 
Your trail in wav, your ornament in peace* 



\ 
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Bat this, I warn, bMAiif ;. lAafte^r ftaU itf 
To intercept yonc covrfe, or tempt year ttAj% 
Q^it not your fa«Ulr« nor year ipctd d>ttB^ 
Till fafety kftdod at your pidacc gate« 
On this alon^ depnds your weal or woe t 
Sttck tt the wMli of Fate^ aad <> tb» Gods fbrefliew.^ 
He in tkirMteA ttrmt aepaid &or bve^ 
And vow'd^ nor ^e* bov aMsttce ilioiild' wetao9>m 
His ccnAsust faitliy and fiue ilie could ftot hinmr 
A ihort diivQrce due to kis injured fiuae. 
The debt diiibharf^d, tiie« flioold hor Mdior 4 
- Gay from the field, and lhUh*d wdtb AOoquftA, i 
With equad axdonr her afilbHioB meet. 
And lay his laorels at his- aSAnh* feet. 
He ceas'dy and figliing took a. kind adieu $ 
Then urg'd his fteed ; th* fierce Grifippo Hew i 
With n^d foice oatlbipp'd tbo h^ging wind,. 
And left the blif«fo| flMM9, and weqpiag fiujr M^nd?;' 
Now o*er the ftas povfbed ki| airy flighty 
Now fcowevM the plains, and climb'd tfaaaomitakiV hti^t^ 

Thus driving on at fpeed the prince had mm 
Near half his coarfe, when, with die ietting fiia. 
As through a lonely lane he chanc'd to ride^ 
With rpcks and bnihes fenced on either fide. 
He fpied a waggon fall of wings, that lay 
Broke and o'erturn'd acrofs die narrow w^. 
The helplefs driver on the dirty road 
Lay ilruggling^crufh*d beneath th' incumbent U>ad. 

Never 
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Never inhumaiiibape was feen; before • . ^ 

A wight fo pale» fo^eble^ and fo poor* 

Comparifons ofage would do him wrong. 

For Neftor's felf, if piac'd by him, were young. 

His limbs were naked all» and worn fo thin. 

The bones feem'd ftarting thioagh the parchment fkin» 

His eyes half drown'd in rheum, his accents weak. 

Bald was his head, and furrow'd was his cheek. 

The confdous ileed fiopp'd fiiort in deadly fright. 
And back recoiling flretch'd his wings for flight. 
When thus the wretch with fuppiicating tone. 
And f uefttt fiice, began his.piteous moan. 
And, as he fpake, ^he tears ran .trickling dowit^ 
O gentle youth, if. pity e'er inclih'd 
Thy foul to gen'rons deeds, if e'er thy mind 
Was touch'd with foft diftrefs, extend thy care 
To fave an old man's life,, and eafe the load I bear. 
So may propitious heaven your journey fpeed. 
Prolong your days, and all your vows fucceed. 

Mov'd with the |)ray V the kind Pbrfenna ftaid. 
Too nobly-minded to refufe lus aid. 
And, prudence yielding to fuperior grief, 
Leap'd from hi$ fleed, and ran to his relief; 
Remov'd the weight, and gave the prisoner breath, 
Jud choak'd, and gafping on the verge of death. 
Then reach'd.his hand, when lightly with a bound 
The grizly fpeftre vaulting from the ground. 



] 
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Seiz'd him with fudden grifxe, th* adonifh'd prince 
Stood horror-ftrucky and thoQghtlefs of defence. 

O king of Ruffia, with a thand*iing found 
Bellow'd the ghaftly fiend, at length thoa'rt found, 
Receive the ruler of mankiad, and know> 
My name is Time» thy ever-<ireade^ f4ie. 
Thefe feet are fbunder'd, and the wings yon feo 
Worn to the pinions in porfnit of thee; 
Through all the world in vain for ages fought. 
But Fate has doom'd thee now, and thou art caught* 
Then round his neck his arms he nimbly caft. 
And feiz'd him by the throat, and grafp'd him faft; 
'Till forc'd at length the foul forfook its feat. 
And theip^e breathlefs corfe fell bleeding at his ftet, ' 

Scarce had the curfed fpoiler left his prey> 
When, fo it chanc'd, young Zephyr pafs'd th^t wayj 
Too late his prefence to affift his friend, 
A fad, but helplefs witnefs of his end. 
He chafes, and fans, and ftrives in vain to cure 
His ilreamittg wounds; the work was done too fare* 
Now lightly with a foft embrace uprears 
The lifelefs load, and bathes it in his tears; 
Then to the blifsful feats with fpecd conveys. 
And graceful on the mofly carpet lays 
With decent care, clofe by the fountain's fide, 
Where firft the princefs had her phoenix fpied. 
There with fweet flow'rs his tovely limbs he flrcw'd. 
And gave a parting kifs, and £ghs and tears beftow'd. 

Vol. VI. O T9 
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To that M r^liCM^ tke vroquAg dan^ 
Wild with her kift> md ^nftim uTith {onowy tCftme. 
There was ihe woat to %teht her^rtefa, ail<d tkCmr^ 
Thofe dehr .Mights that mnft vo mart retitftu 
Thither that morn with mare fckin uftaH caft» 
She fpedy but oh w^tj«^ w.AaA him there!. 
As joft arrived; md wmy: ttidi the way, 
Retir'd to foft repofe ker herd lay. 
Now near approacUng 4ie hegan to ciCKp 
With caffcfni ilepi, bdi to djiborb his fleep; 
'Till ^nite o'citcome with te]uienie& ihe flew» . 
And rouad'Jtts neck iter aiOK.iR tran£p»rt thttw» 
But, when (he ^found htoi dead^ . no tongue tzst teli 
The pa&i^ ^ iete; &e diriek^^ and fwoooihg t^ 
Waking, with load iaments file plercM the Ikiet*. 
And filled th'ai&ighted kmfk with faer cues. 
That fatal hour the palate gatfcs Ac barred. 
And fi^'d around the coail a Jbongcar guard; 
Now rare appearing,' and^atidiianoefeen. 
With crowdsjof black 3si6filitHnesLpliic'<d hetvmn^ 
Mifchiefs of every kind, tooodiJig care, t , 
And fears, and jealou£es, and daik dd^air^ 
And fince that day (the wretched wxnbl mult owft 
Thefe mournful truths by fad experience kaowia} 
No mortal e'^ aqoy'd that happy clime,. 
And every thing on earth fobmits to Time« 



.The 
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The E V E R-O R E E N. 

WHEN tepid breeses faM'd ike air» 
And violets perfuin'd the glade, 

Beneftdi yoft diftdy tim wai laid* 

And ever footh the pureft flames I 
Wktasfw M MAe but Aithfol vbwsl 
Wounded by sooe but faitUM titatmsl 

Yield evtrjr tree diat crovns. the ^revB. 

To this which pleas'd my wandering dear I 
Range n/kcmfM will, ft t>afidaof love* 

Ye Ml fktUfiim «• wni liert« 

Lavina iinil'd-^aiid whOA her aim 

Her fair reclining head fafiain*d> 
Betray'd fhe felt fome frelh alarm ; 

A|4 thu^ the meamng (mile «xplai»'d. 

When fammer fiiOB Sdne Ifarth no tnoii?» 
Will then tUs lime its iheker yield I 

Proted us when the ten^efts roar» 
And winter driires m fraa the Mdi 

0« Yet 
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Yet fsuthfttl then the fir fhall lad - 

I Tmile/ (he ciy*d, but aht I tremble, 
To think when my fair feafon's pad, 
~ Which Dankon then witi'mx>ft refemble. 

• A N S W E R. 



TO O tiin'foiis inaid# can tkfie or chance 
A pure ingetiaoas flame contronl? 
O lay afide that tender glance. 
That melts my frame, that kills my fool 

Were bat thy outward charms admir'd^ 

Frail origin of female fway! 
1^ flame, like other flames infpir'd. 

Might then like other flames decay: 

Bot whilft thy mind ihaU feem thus fair^ 
Thy foul's unfading charms be fees. 

Thou may*fl refign that fhape and air. 
Yet find thy fwaini-i«n ever-green. 

CANDOUR, 

THE warmeft fiiend, I ever prov'd^ 
My hitterefl foe I fee : 
The kljideft maid I ever lov'd, 
lb fal& to love and me* . 

But 
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But fhall I toake the «ngry vovr; ' *"• ; Z 
Which tempu my wavering mind? . 

Shall dark ftifpicion cloud my brow, - 
And bid me flion mankind ? . 

Avaanty thou hellrbora fiend! no more 

Pretend my fieps tognidej 
Let me he cheated o'er and o'er^ 

But let me ftiU cooitdt. . . 

If this be'4blly» ail my cb^ . 

To wi£ioiii:I refign; 
But let no fage preAime to nam« 

Hn.iaffiMe/i with fiiine* 



L Y S A N D E R to C L O E. 

>npIS true, m/ wiih will never find ^ 

Another nymph fo fair, fo true; 
Since all that's bright, and all that's kindy 
In tho^ exprefliye.#yes I view. 

And I with grateful zeal could hafte 

To China for the meiicft toy; 
Could fcorch on Lybia's barren wafte. 

To give my dear a moment's joy. 

O 3 But 
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2ot £ckl^ » tbo ware or wind, 
lonce say flj^tkofd kuntf wm$i 

PardoA a free ingCMow auadr 
I do not lulf-deAtvai tbjr ckinfti* 

Ifiia any pmft cgicci, 

Tis in fofcdMM topaiiitmjriimei 
Bat Cloe*# JlWeMieft bids tat t^r 

I (hall not long maaia the fiuat, 

I know its teafim wttt exfiMB, 
Replaced by cool «iitav atoaci) 

Nor mora fhy laafdileA M«lt admm 
Than I deteH ati4 ftdm my ^H* 

This tnlKin) taf fata aUowsn 

And fricndfhip difUtes all I fity ; 
O fliun to hear my futAre ;irows» „ . - 
When giddy love refumes thtf lay. 

So *me poor manhit can fqrefee • 
The random hdiir» of t&adneft nigh ; 

He mourns th6 fates' nverc decree^ 
And catrtiond wbom he lovt^ to fly. 






CI.O« 



dbyG(DogIe 



:cti5) 

CLOE to LYSANDE R, 

OF vagrant loves, and fickle flames 
LyAfldei't Mofb may tOt^ 
And foTO fttch afde& iireedam claim» 
His Cloe's beH fet owd* 

Whene'er his heart becomes the theme 

Bttt let not rain Lyk^ikr4itum 
That e'er that heart wki mkit. 

C^n he that fondly hopes to move. 

With catttion chill his lay c^ 
Can he who feek the power of leve^ 

Foretel diat lof^^t dec^ f 

Why teize believing nymphs in vain? 

Go feek fome pathleft vale. 
And liften to thy voc«l flrahi 

Soft echoing down the dalcw . - . 

While artlefs Cloe hence rctir'd. 

Shall this fad maxim prove ; 
No bpfom> once with love infpir'd^ 

Could ever cea& to lore. 

0+ To 



Digitized by VjOOQiC 



'( ti6 ) 

To the Memory of an agreeable LADY 
bury*d in Marriage to a Perfon undefenring 
her. * ^ 

♦'T^WAS always held, aad ever will, 
X By {age mankind, diftreeter 

T' anticipate a Icffcr ill 
Than undergo a greater. 

When mortals :dread difeafcs,rpain. 

And kmgaifhiog conditions; - 
Who don't die leifer ills fdlain 

Of phyfic and phyficians ? 

Rather than lofe his whole cftate, 

H^ that but little wife i^i 
Full gladly pays four parts in right 

To taxes and excifes. 

With numerous ills in .finglc life 

The batchelor's attended; 
Such to avoi4,'.hfi takes a wife— 

And much the cafe is mended. 

Poor Gratia, in her twentieth year, 

Forefeeing future woe, 
Chofe to attend a monkf;^ here, , 

Before an apt below. . 



An 
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AnELEGY, wfittenoa Valentine Morning; 
By • • • * 

HARK^ thfOtt^ItkcfcrBdaefifie of tjic night, :. ^. , 
Loud Cliantidfiir dotk fooiid lii«^ ckrion (hxiilg ^ ^^ 
Hailing with fong the fiift pale gleam of fight. 
That floats the dark brow of yon eaftern hilL 

Bright ftar of jnorn, ohMeaTe'xioiyct thewav^ - ^... , .^ 

To deck the dewy ^ondct t>f tko da^t 
NortSou, Ani'QrB*- quit Titfaonos' tairef * , , -^f 

Nor drive retiring darkneft yet away, :.::;•• 

Ere thefe my raiUc hands a gaifland' twine. 
Ere yet my toagae indite a &mple foi»g^ 
For her I mean ta hail niy Valentine, 
' Sweet maiden, faireftrof the viijiA throng ,, ' ~/^ 

Sweet is the morn, and iWeet the gentle hreeze- 
That fans the fragrant bofom of the fpring. 

Sweet chirps the lark, and fweeter far than thefe 
The gentle Jove-fong^urgUng turtles fmg» 

Oh let the floweis .be Yragraht as the tnom, . -, _ - 
And as the turtle's fong my ditty. fweet : \ , ,^ ^ 

Thofe flowers my woven chaplet muft adora. 
That ditty muft my waking ^harmcr greet. . ' 

" ' * ' "' ' ' An4 



J 
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And thoO| bleft faint, whom choral creataxts jom 
' In one enfirening iymphonj to hul. 

Oh be propidons, gentle Vakntine, I 

And let each holy tender figh ^rtvail. 

Oh give me to approach my ilapbig lairer 

And ftrew her pHlow witk the AeAitA flofMis^ • ] 

No figh anhallovr'd fball «qr bofom move^ \ 

Nor ftep prophane poUtt^e my troeJove's bowert* ] 

At fiicred diftance only yitil I gaae, I 

Nor bid my imrofffW«d4^ n&aiB» 
Mean while my tongoe-iiaU chaunt her hnaty'* pratft^ 

And hail her fleeping «4th Ac gentleft train. :^ 

** Awake my fair, awake, for it sa time; 

Hark, thoofand ibngAer» rife from yoodcr geo^tf 
And rifing carol this fweet hoar of piime> 

Each to his mate, a rouitdelay of kve. 

All nature fings the hymeneal fimg. 

All natnre fellows, where the fpriag; inrites; 
Come forth my fove, to ss thele joys bdoig^s 

Ours is the ipring^ and all bef yonag deUght9i 

For OS fhe throws prdfttiely ferdi her flowers^ 

Which in freih chaplets joyfia i will twisM; 
Come forth my fair, oh db not loie thefe hours* 
. put wake* and be my fidthful Valentine. 

FuU 
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Fallmanyanhoilh ^t<»dylwvtl%|^'4i^ * "^ / 

Nor dared di« facMt df Jtty lote fCMd,. 
Foil many a fond expedint hxte I tried 

My wanneft«dfliii.fikn€etocoj)CeaL . . 

And oft to iar ffttiftd fcUtiufe 

AlljDioornfully my floir ftcp harel hen^ -: 
lioxnrions therr iflda^'d aqr mtfing aiodd» / O 

And tkcf^ alone kora gmn my fyttmwm voat^ 



This day refolT'd I dan ta jpUght sAf var^ 
Tliis day» long fince the ftaft df lore dccSMad* 

Bmbolden'd witt i ^ak ny flamew aoa tlon 
Refofe to hearlMwibre oqr kdart doot Vecd.'' 

Yet if I (hoald Whold my loirc »mte» 
Ah frail refolreir^ ah whithar wiU yo ifyi 

pall well I know I ti^ nca iknce Imak; 
Bot ftrnck with ww^ aiiMft for fear Sulkik^ 

Dh no» I will not trail a fanlftiag Speech 
In broken phrafe an aukward tide to tdU 

A tale, whofe tenderncfi no Mngve can reach* 
Nor Jofteft melpdy can attor well. 

]Bat my meek ef, beft hcrild to my kear^ ^ 
I will compdEr to ibft and downcaft look. 

And at one humble glance it ihali taipart 
Mylovt, nor fear ^ langai^e^ be 



For 
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For flie Ihall real (apt fchokr at this lore) 
With what fond paffi<m my true boTom gldws» 

How hopeltfs of return I'ftill adore. 
Nor dare the boldaefs of my wiih diiclore* 

Should fhe then finile,— yet ahf iht finiles on all» 

Her gentle tex«per pities alldifbefs; . 
-On every hill» e^ch vale, the fan-^beams £dl. 

Each herb, and flow'r, each tree, andflirab they bleft. 

Alike all nature grateAal- owns- die booiiy 

The aniir^ifidray.toall'is: free; . 
like fond Endym&in ihottld I hope the moon, : 

Becaufe iiBioflg the reft ihe fliines on me ? 

Hope, vain prefumer, keep, oh keep away: 

Ev'n if my wofe iiier gentle bofom move. 
Pity feme look of kii^dne^ may difplayi . I 

But each fefi:glance is not a look of love. 

Yet heav'nly vifitant, diou:doft not quit' 
Thofe bow'rs where angels fweet divifion fing« 

Nor deigneft thou on mortal ihrine to fit 
Alone, for round thee ever on the wing, ^ . . 

Glad choirs of Icv^s attend, and ho^'ring wait 
Thy mild conynand ; of tbefe thy blooming train 

Oh bid fome fylph in morning dreams relate. 
Ere yet my Jove awake, my fecret pain, . 

i:^: The 
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The D W A G:E R; 

By the Same. 

^T7HERE aged elms in many jt goodljr. m»r, ' 

▼ ^ Give yearly flielter to Hie oonftantcyow, 
A maniion ilaQds:~long'fiiice the.pile was raised, 
WhoTe Gothic grandeur die rude hioid amaz'd. .' . 
For the rich oMament on every part, ' 
Confefs'd the foimder's weahh, and workman'^ art: 
Though as the range of the wide court we tread. 
The broken arch now totlers o'er the head; 
And where of oU rofe high the focial fmoke. 
Now fwallows bttildy and lonely ravens cr<kak« 
Though Time, whofe touch each beauty can deface. 
Has torn from every tow'r the fcalptnr'd grace; 
Though round each Hone the fluggard ivy cr»wb. 
Yet ancient ftateiits hov'ring on the ^alls* 
Where wont the ieftal chorus to refound. 
And jocund dancing frequent beat the ground. 
Now Silence fpreads around her gloomy reign. 
Save when the maitiif clanks his iron chain, 



: %• j jj 
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Save wlien hb hoarfe bark echoes dire alarm, 
Fierce tp proted the place from mi4iiisht harm^ 
Its only guard; no revel founding late 
Drives the night villain from the lonely gate. 
An hallowed matron and her fimple train 
Theie folemn to^ementa alone ceotain ; 
An hoary dowager, whofe placid face 
Old age has deck'd with lovely awefu^ grace; 
With almoft vernal bloom her cheek Hill ibowM, 
As beauty lingering left her lov'd abode; 
That lov'd abode, where jdilk'divilklilitlittfidiaiie 
She formed die icatnres t«| wA^ ekiqii«tice» 
And bade ike chami du iaSL attciiti^ Ithroog, 
Who watch'd Ab ficred Ififfions of her toagve. 
For not through liQ; the tbme had Vc9^d setir'd* 
But once had SumR, e'en uddft di eontt adauc^d: 
What time jte lov'd poffieflbr of her diaims 
Returning from the war in viftor amlSy 
Call'd from his lOMUtfch's tongue the plettHm ftrnky 
While honour wreathM hkn vAf^ uiiMing bays* 
She, happy fwtntr rfeadi joyful hour, 
Then w^'d feraae awkl the pomp «f powVt 
While all co^fitfs'd tio wanioi'e wift could mofre 
For fairer priise, dian fueh aecompliibM love: 
Nor to that love could aught more ttanlporc yidd. 
Than gracefoi valour Irom the viftor fidd. 
Thus flouriih'd 4mee ihe beauteous and the bmve; 
Bnt^ortal blifs SMets Sill th* untimely gnrre: 



Aurelius 
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Aurelius died-^kis jreltd's ]pio«s (near 
O'er his lov'd alhes freqiient flowed iwcertg 
Each decent rite with dtie obiervance paidf 
Each folemn.reqiiiem offered to hsi ^Sude* 
Plac'd 'mid the brave his urn tn haij stt>iiRd» 
And bade his hallow'd banneri Wftve arowid* 
Then left the gaudy Itenes of pomp aikd powier« :. * 

While prudence beckoa'd to thikt ancient bomef^ 
And thofe paternal fields* th« fole xcmains 
Of ample woods and far^cxtcnded plains* 
Which tyrant coflom rudely toye away . . 

To dillant heiribip an expeded pcey* 
Serene fhe fooght the &r*ffetired grorc^ 
Once the bkfs'd neuaafion of Jwr Si^py id^ve* 
PleasM with the thought* tkat aemooy ofi would xaife 
A folemn profpedl of thofe bloomsiig days- 
Aurelius gave : her ptoits pnrpole now 
To keep fiill conftasit to her &cred vow; 
In lonely luxury her iorrows feed* 
And pafs her life ia widow's decent weed* 
One pledge of love ber comfbrt ftlll itmain'd* 
Whom in this £blitnde (he catdiil trun'd 
To virtuous lore; and vMlt us fcar by year 
New graces made Anrslia £Sil more dear; 
Full many an hoar loiiieeded ihc would traoB 
The father's fembiajice ia the daaghter'a face; 
While tender fight oft heav'd her ftickfjil breaft^ 
And fiidden tean her latang ioic eiqareft 

J That 
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Tims long (he dwelt in iiDiate virtues great, 

Amid the villagers in facred ftate: 

For every grace to which fubmiflion bows. 

The pow'r which confcioos dignity beftows. 

She felt fuperior ; fOr from ancient race 

She gloried her long anceftry to trace ; 

And ever bade Anretia's thought afpire 

To every gt^syet, each ray of facred fire. 

That fall of heavfn-bom dignity informs 

The mortal breaft. which ardent virtue warms; 

Then led her to the venerable h^l 

Where her facceflive fires adom'd the wall. 

And arched windows with their blazon bright • 

Shed through the herald glow a folemn light : 

These clad in rough habiliments of war 

Full many a hero bore a glorious (car; 

"Shere in t£e civic fur the fons of peace, 

Whofe connfels bade their country ^$. tumults ceafe; 

While by their fide, gracing the ancient fcene. 

Hung gentle ladies of moil comely niien« 

Then eager through the well-known tale fhe run. 

In what fair caufe each honour had been won. 

What female grace each virgin had pofiefs'd 

To charm to gentle love the manly breail; 

Pleas'd to obferve how long her gen'rous blood 

Through fair and brave had pa&'d a fpotlefs flood* 

Mean while the young Aurella's bofom fir'd 

With emulation by each tale lnfpir'd» 



In 
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In eager tranfport frequent breath'd her prayer 
The graces of her ancefby to fhare : 
Nor breathed in vain, her fond maternal guide 
Cherifh'd with care each fpark of virtuous pride ; 
And ever as ihe gave a lefTon newi 
Would point fome old example to her view : 
InBam'd by this, her mind was quickly fraught 
With each fage precept, that her mother taught. 
The ^dly dame thus blefs'd in her employ. 
Felt each foft tranfport of parental joy. 
And liv'd content, her utmoft wiih fulfilPd 
In the fair profped of a virtuous child : 
Refign'd ibe waited now the awefol hour 
When deatl^ fhonld raife her .to that heav'nly bow^r^ 
Where with her lov'd Aurelius ihe might fliare 
The pleafing talk, to watch with guardian care 
Their offspring's fteps, and hov'ring o'er herhearii. 
The gracious dew of heavenly peace to flied ; 
Nor fear'd her decency of life would prove 
An added blifs to all the- joys above. 



^) 



m 
^ 



Vol. "VI. P O D 1, 
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O D E to the Honowable ♦ ♦ * ♦ ' 
3y At itttt M^. F. Cork irr HIT. 

NO W Bntftin'^ fiaute, fir teiiowiiM, 
AfTembles full an awtfiil b^nd t 
Now Majeily wkh g<Meft drcle cfOWA^d, 
Mounts her bright throne^ 4Wd w^yes htr gttcSotM litii^. 
'- Ye chiefs of AliMoa #ttk uttMitimi ktvr, 
" Guard well your iibe>ti0s> imew ftiit kms^ 

** Begin, begin th' imftttt«M; y«an 

<' And boldly fpcak in PreeteMi''^ ctuftv'' 

Thtti ibartiiig fipom lier Aiaimer's te& 

Glad Elofucac^ ttAbiads li«fr CMigue^ 
She feels rekindl>Ag rapWMs Iraki her breads 
And pours the facrcd energy atobg. 
'Twas here great Hampden's patriot voice was heard* 
Here ?ym, Kimbolton fir'd the Britiih foul, 
~ When Pow'r her arm defpotic rear'd 

But felt a fenate's great controuK 

Twas here the pondering worthies fat. 

Who fix'd the crown on William's head. 
When awe-fbuck tyranny renounced th^e ftate, . 
And bigot James his injured kingdoms fledf 

Thee. 
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Thee) generous yonth, whom natare^ birth adorttf 
The Mofe fdf a« bom yon dfembkd dMnf t 
O thou to ferve thy country bom^ 
Tell me, young hero of ^y fbng. 
Thy gcwu now u faii«ft blooaif 
And warmth with faacy'i brig^bteft layf ^ 
Why fleeps thy foul oncAiibkmi itf bi ^9001 1 
Why idly fleet thy unappbuid^ dty^ / 
Thy country beckons thee with lifted hand, ^ 
Arife, fhe calls, awake thy latMt Uum, 
Arife^ 'tis Engla^'s hi^b ^^mnamlj 
And fnatch ^ f^dy wrettbi^f fiuM. 
Be this thy paffion ; gieady iiU9 
A people's jarring wills. to fway. 
With curft CormptiM waft eiwiud w«r» 
That where thou goe'ft,iqpf4eiidiiig crowds my ttft 
'* Lo, that is ne, who£r fyiri^ruUng vdict 
*' From her wild heights.«NicaU AjftbitiflMi d0Wli# 
'' Can ftill Sedition's brjifal noife, 
*' Or (hake a tyrant'^ puiple ftroiie r'* 
Then chiefs, and (ages yet ttnbem 
Shall boail thy donghts tn^Bftant dajrs. 
With thee fair HiHory her leaves «deni, 
Ajnd Ihurcll'd bards proclaim thy lafting praufe* 



F » To 
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To Mils ♦ ♦ * ♦. By Mils Elisa Carter. 

I. 

^np H £ midnight moon ferenely finilet 

0*cr nature's foft repofe. 
No lowring cload obfcnres the ikies. 
Nor rulHing te&peil blows. 

n. 

Now every paffion £nks to reft. 

The throbbing heart lies ftiil, 
And varying fchemes of life no more 

Diflra^ the Ubouring will. 
HI. 
In filence hnih'dy to reafon'^ voice 

Attends each mental power ; 
Come, dear Amanda, and enjoy 

Riefle^oa's favourite hoar. 

IV. 
Come, while this peaceful fcene invites. 

Let's fearch this ample round -, 

Where ihall the lovely fleeting form 

Of Happineis be found ? 

.V. 

Does it amidi^ the frolic mirth 

Of gay aflemblies dwell ? 

Or hide bei\^ath the folemn gloom 

That fliades the hermit's cell ? 

,' . VI. How 
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VI. 

How oft the laughing^ brow of joy- 
A fick'ning heart conceals. 

And through the cloifter's deep recefs 
Invs^ding forrow fteals. 

vn. 

In vain through beaaty, fortune, wit. 

The fugitive we trace I 
U dwells not in the faithlefs fmile 

That brightens Clodio's face. 

vin. 

However our varying notions rove, 

All yet agree, in one, 
To place its being4n fome ^ate. 

At diilance from our own. 
DC. 
O blind to each indulgent gift 

Of powpr, fupremely wife. 
Who fancy happinefs in aught 

That Providence denies. 
X. 
Vain is alike the joy we &ek. 

And vain what we poflefs, 
Unlefs harmonious reafon tunes 

The paflions into peace. 
XL 
To temp'rate bounds, to few defircs, 

Is happinefs confin'd. 
And deaf to folly's noife attends 

The mnilc of the mind* 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



( ^3^ > 

Lady Marv W**% to Sir W*** Y*« 

I. 

DEAR Colin, fNvtnt my warm bla(he5« 
Since how can I fp«ak wilketit piin h 
My eyes have oft told you their wiihes. 
Ah ! can't fon tMt megQU]^ «xpbiA i 
' My paffion would lofe by^ esep9tftitt)« 
; And you too might crtielly blame : 
Then don't yon e;&p«A a cotifWii<s« 
Of what is too tender to name, 

a- 

Since yours is the province of (ptMng, 

Why fiiould you expe^ it of 13^4 f 
Our wiihes fhould be in 9or keepi&gy 

'Till you tell us what they fhould be. 
Then quickly why don't yo^ dlftpver f 

Did your bread feel t6irilHf0BUkt mm f^ 
Eyes need not tell over and over 

What I in my bofom ooiM(ne# 

Sir W***** y»»»»»s Anfwcr. 

•I- .■ - ' 

GOOD madam» wlhen ladies are wiHing, 
A man muft needs looit lik^ a fool ; 
for me I would not give a fliiliing 
For one that U kind out of role* 

At 
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At leaft yoa might ftay for my offer. 
Not fnatch Uke old nlaids in defpdn ^ 

IT yoa've livM to tl^ft years without proi^r. 
Your fighs are na^F loft in the air. 

n. 

You might leave me to gucfs by your blu(hipg;> 
And not fpekk the ttatttr fe plain ^ ' 

^Tis ours to purTiie and be puJSiing, 
* 'Tis yours to alFed a difdain. 

That you're in a pitiful taking. 
By all your fweet ogles 1 fee ; 

But the fruit that'will fail without fliakihg 
Indeed is too mellow for me. 



nu^:ri^:rKG:r\^:v^ v± ^Lla:i^^u^^^ir^ir^:rKn:r^c^ 



Mifs Soper's Anfwer to a Lady, who invited her 
to retire into a mooaffiic Life at St; Cross, near 

Winchester* ; 

t 

IN vain^ miflaken msud, youM fl^- 
To deiart and to ihade ; 
But fince you call, f<Mr once Til try 
How well your vows are made* 
H. 
To noife and cares let's bid adieu, ^ 

And folitude commend. 
/ But how the world will envy yoUt 
And'pity me your fritnd ! 

P4 m. Yx)u, 
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You^ like rich metal hid in earth. 

Each Twain will dig to find ; 
Fat I expeft no fccond birth. 

For drofs is left behind. 

REPENTANCE By the Same. 

I. 

L L attendants apart 
I exaimitt'd my hear^ 
Laft night when Ilay'd me to reft ; 
And methinks I'm inclined 
To a change of my mind. 
For, you know, fecond thonghts are the heft* 

n. 

To retire from the crowd. 

And make ourfclves good, > 
By avoiding of every temptation. 

Is in truth to reveal 

What we'd better conCcal, 
That our paffions want ibme regulation. 

m. 

It will much more redound 

To our praife to be found. 
In a world fo a^unding with evil, 

Unfpotted and pure ; 

Though not fo demure. 
As to wage open war with the devil. 
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IV. 
Then bidding farewell 
To the thoughts of a ceil^ 
rU prepare fer a militant life ; 
And if brought to difbefs^ 
Why then-— *>rU confefi. 
And do penance in ihape of a tviyt* 

A S.ONG- By T. P*^cy. 
Nancy, wilt thou go with me. 



o 



Nor figh to leave the flaunting town : 
Can filent glens have charms for thee. 

The lowly cot and ruflet gown? 
No longer drefs'd in filken Iheen, 

No longer deck'd with jewels rare. 
Say can'ft thou quit each courtly fcene. 

Where thou wert faireft of the fair ? 

O Nancy ! when thou'rt far away. 

Wilt thou not caft a wifli behind ? 
Say canft thou face the parching ray. 

Nor (brink before the wintry wind I 
O can that foft and gentle mien 

Extremes of hardfliip learn to bear. 
Nor fad regret each courtly fcene» 

Where thou wert fairefi of the fair f 



O Nancy ! 
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O Nancy ! can'ft thou love fo true. 

Through perils keen with me to f(s' 
Or when thy (wain ndfluip iiiall tub, 

Toiharemtii him die pang of woe i 
Say fhould di&afe or pain be&l» 

Wilt thott afiiune the iraWe't baie« 
Nor wiftiui thofe gay fcenes lecall 

Where thou wcrt faireft of the fair ? 

And when at laft thy love fliaU die. 

Wilt thou receive his parting breath ? 
Wilt thott reprefs each ftrnggting iigh, 
:. And dear with fmile* the bed of death? 
And wilt thoo o*er his breadileia cby 

Strew flowers, and drop the tender tear* 
Nor then vegret thofe fcenes fo gzy. 

Where thon wert faureft of the fair? 



CYNTHIA, an Elegiac Poem. 
By the Same. 
'"^^Lihfot tihi Cjmthi^ wmum 
Rofci4a Mufcofis MUrn tfmnjngisn Pa o p e a r«/ 

BENEATH an aged oak's embow'ring fhade, 
Whofc fpreading arms with gray mofs fringed were, 
Alt>und whofe trunk the damping ivy ftray'd ; 
A Jove-Jorn youth oft pcnfive, would repair. 

Fail 
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Faft by, a Nald taught her ilream lor gUde» 
Which through the dale a winding channel wore $ 

The filver willow deck'd iti verdant fide, 
The whifp'ring ftdges wiiv'd along the ihore. 

Here oft, when Morn peeped o^ the dnfky hill ; 

Here oft when Evt b^deli^'d the Boifty vale ; 
Carelefs he laid him all befide the xill. 

And pour'd in ftrains Uke thefe his artlefs tale. 

Ah ! would he fay^-^nd then a fig h would heav« : 
Ah Cynthia ! Tweeter thiui the breath of morti. 

Soft as the gende breath that fftUB at eve» 
Of thee bereft how fliall I live forlooi ? 

Ah ! what avaik this fweetly folemn bow'r 
That filent ftream where dimpling eddies play ; 

Yon thymy bank bede<:k'd with many a flow*r, • 
Where maple-tttfb exclude the beam of day? 

Robb'd of my love, for how can thefe delight. 
Though lavifh Spring her fmiles aroulkd has caft I 

Defpair, alas ! that whelms the foul in night» 
Dims the fad eyo and deadens every tafte. 



As 
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As droc^ps the llUy at the blighting gale ; 

Or • trimibn-fpottcd cowilip of the mead, 
Whofe tender ftalk (alas ! their flalk fo frail) 

Some hafly foot hath bruised with heedlefs tread : 

As droops the woodbine, when ibme village hind 
Hath feird the fapling elm it fondly bound ; 

No more it gadding dances in the wind. 

Bat trails its fading beauties on the ground : 

So droops my ibul, dear maid, downcaft and fad. 

For ever ! ah ! for ever torn from thee ; 
Bereft of each fweet hope, which once it had. 

When love, when treacherous love firft fmil'don m^* 

Return blef^days^ return ye laughing hours. 
Which led me up the rofeat fteep of youth ; 

Which ftrew*d my fimple path with vernal flow'n. 
And bade me court chafte Science and fairvTruth* 

Ye know, the curling breeze, or gilded fly 

That idly wantons in the noon-tide air. 
Was not fo free, was not fo ga/ as I, 

For ah ! I knew not then or love, or care. 

• — ~ Onherlcftbreaft 
A mok cinque-fpotted : like the crimfon drops 
r th' bottom of a cpwflip* 

Shakerpear*s Cymbeline, AA j. 

Wit&efs 
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Witnefs ye winged daughten of the year, 
IF e'er a figh had learnt to heave my breaft ! 

If e'ier my cheek was confcions of a tear. 

Till Cynthia came and rob'd my fool of reft ! 

have you ieen, bath'd in the morning dew. 
The budding rofe its infant bloom diiplay ; 

l^hen firft ib virgin tints unfold to view. 
It ihrinks and fcarcely trafts the blaze of day. 

So fofty £> delicate, Co iweet ihe came. 

Youth's damalk glow juft dawning on her cheek : 

1 gaz'd, I,fighM, I caught the tender flame. 

Felt the fond pang, and droop'd with paffion, weak. 

Yet not nxq>itied was my psdn the while ; 

For oft befide yon fweet*briar in the dak. 
With many ablufli, with many a melting fmile. 

She fate and liften'd to the plaintive tale. 

Ah me ! I fondly dreamt of pleafares rare, 
Nordeem'dfo fweet a face with fcorn could glow ; 

How could you cruel then pronounce defp^r. 
Chill tbe^arm hope, and plant the thorn of woe / 

What though no treafures canker in my cheft. 
Nor crowds of fuppliant vaflals hail me lord ! 

What though my roof can boail no princely gueft. 
Nor furfeits lurk beneath my frugal board ! 

Yet 
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Yet fhottld Content, that&uns tbe gilded bcd^ 
With fmiling Peace, and Viitae there forgot, 

'Androfe-lip'd Health, which hxsnts the firaw-built ihed. 
With cherob }oy^ fieqaent my little cot : 

liCd by chafte Love, the decent band (hoald cbnie, 
O charmer would'ft thou deign my ttoof to fluuM^ 

Nor ihould the MiUcs fconi oar £nq)le dome. 
Or knit in myftic dance, the Qracies fai«. 

The wood-land nymph*, and gentle fi^s, at ere 
Forth froim the dripping cave and mofiy dell. 

Should round our hearth fagtafic meafores weatt. 
And &icld from mifchlef b^ thesr guardian %eiL 

Come thenj)right maid, and q«ic the dsy thimj^ 
Have rural joys no charm p> win the ibol f 

-—She proud, ala» I derides my loidy fimg. 
Scorns the fond vow, and iyitnts the miet ftok« 

Then Love begone, thy thriftleft enqpire yields 
In youthful toils I'll lofe the unmanly pain : 

With echoing horns Pll roafe the joeund field, ' 
Urge the keen chace, and IWeep akmg the plain* 

Or all in Ibmc lone mofs-grown tow*r fitbfimt 

With midnighflamp PIl watch pale Cynthia rotmd^ 

Explore the choiceft rolls of ancient Time, 
And heal with Wiidom's balm my haplefi wound. 

a Or 



Digitized by VjOOQ l€ 



( ^39) 

Or eire Pll roam— Ah no 1 that figh proftmid 
Tells me that ftnUbom knrt difdains to peld ; 

Nor flight, nor Wifdom's balm can heal the voiiiid^ . 
Nor pain forfake me in the jocand field. 

DIALOGUE to CHL GRIND A. 

^ Mr. Alsof. 

S. A^ EASE, aiorimdz, tXB§s to diide me^ 
. \ij Whenmypaffionlxekte: 
Why ihould kindnefs be deaiied me f 
Why ihould Jkyte bo paid widi hate i 

If the fruit of aU my wi^s 

Mttft be, to be treated fo ; 
What could yeo do mofc than this ia 

To your moft outrayreoiis toe f 

C. Simple Strephon, ceafe complaiaiag. 
Talk no more of foolifh love ; 
Think not e*er my heart to reign in^ 
Think not all you fay can move« 

Did I take delight to fetter 

Thrice ten thoafand flaves a. day. 
Thrive ten thoufand times your bcttdl 

Gladly would my rule obey, 

S. Stnr9 
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iS. StriTf not» fairefty to unbind mt ; 
Let me keep my pleafing chain : 
Channs that firft to love inclinM me. 
Will for ever love maintain* 

Would you fend my heart a roving ? 

Firft to love I muft forbear. 
Would you have me jceafe from loving ? 

You muft ceafe from being fair. 

C. Strephon, leave to talk thus idly 
Let me hear of love no more : 
You miftake Chlorinda widely. 
Thus to teize her o'er and o'er. 

Seek not her whe ftill forbids you ; 

To fome other tell your moan : 
Choofe where'er your fancy leads yoo» 

Let Chlorinda but alone. 

9. If Chlorinda ftill denies me 

That which none but (he can give. 
Let the whole wide world defpife me» 
'Tis for her alone I live. 

Grant me yet this one poor favoar. 

With this one requeft comply ; 
Let us eara go on for ever, 

J to aik, and yoi^ denjf. C, Since 
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C. Siiicey my Stripbdni yoa fo kind atv^ 
All prdenfions to refi^ ; 
Trttft Chlorinda.t<-You may find hcf 
Lefs fevere than you divine. 

Strephon ftruck^widi joy beholds her. 
Would have ipoke but knew not how j 

But he look'd (hch things as told her - ' 

More, than all his fpeech co^ld do. 

To CHLORINDA. BythcSarte. 

S£ £, Strephon/ what unhappy fate 
Does on thy fruitleft* paffioii wait, ' ^ 

Adding to flame frefh fuel : 
Rather than thou fliould'ft favour find. 
The kindeft foul on earth's unkind. 

And tljp bcft nature cruel. 
The goodnefsy which Chlerlnda Ihews, 
From mildnefs and good breeding flows. 

But muft not love be flil'd : . v 
Or elfe 'tis fuch- as mothers try. 
When wearied with inceflfant cry. 

They ftill a froward child. 

5he with a graccM mien and air^ 

Gcnteely civrl, yet fcvcre, i ' 

Bids thee all hopes give o'er. 
Friendfliip flie ofiera, pure and free 3 
And who, withfuch a friend as ihe. 

Could want, or wifli fbr more? .. 
. Vol. VI. Q^ The 
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The cur tlut {vfsah, stang l^ flood. 
His mouth well fiU'd with morfd gOod# 

(Too good for cdnmoQ cnr I) 
By viiionaiy hopes .betray'd. 
Gaping to catch a fleeding £hade» - 

Loft what he held before^ 
Mark, Streph^n, and apply this t»W,' 
Left love and &itflid&ip both ftt>«U fail ; 

Where then would be thy hope ? 
Of Bope, qnoth Stiephon, tilk not» fiiend ;, 
And for applying — know« the end 

Of every cur's a lopej 

The Fable of IxiON. To CHLORINDA. 

By ute Same* 

IX I O N> as the poets tell us> 
Was one of thofe pragmifctic f^ltew». 
Who claim a right to icifs the hand 
Of the bcft lady in the kni r 
Demonftrating by dint of leafba,' 
That impudence in love^i no tfcafon* 
He kt his fancy ibar much higlier ; 
And ventor'd faoldiy to zfyitt 
To Juno's high and inighty grace. 
And woo'd the godda& face to ftcc*. 

What 
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What aortal e'er bad whiau b odi# 
To thifk of ciickoUing a Gdd ? 
For (he was both Jove's wife and Mtti 
And yet the rafiud wovld hairekifi*d hit* 

How he got ap to heaven's high palMC^ 
Not one of ail the poets tell «• | 
tt maft be therefore saderlloodi 
That he got op wluch way he eoild* 
Nor is it, that I know» re<orded» . 
How bowa were wuit^ nnd fpeechet nmrdid i 
So, leaving this to each onc^s gncfi, 
rU only tell you the fiicetfs* 

Bat firft I flop awhik to Aew 
What happcn'd Inlely hctebdow* 

Chlorinda^ who beyond oo«pai>i 
Of all the fair ones is moft hit i 
Chlorinda, hy the Oods deig^d 
To be the pattern of her idnd^ 
With evtiy Cham of face and nind i 
GlancVl Hghf ning horn her eyes fo bl«e» 
And ihot poor Strephon dbsongh and dironglu 
Htp over hflid and ears her lover^ 
Try'd aU die ways he conU lo ao^e her i 
He figh'd^ and vow'd, and pra/d> and eiy*d« 
And did st thoniaBd things befide i 
She let him figh, aiid paay, and <fy o» ««• 
Bat now hear more about Ixion. 



Q^a Thu 
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The Goddefs, proud, (as folks report her) 
Difdain'd that mortal wight fhould court her. 
And yet Ihc chofc the fool to flatter. 
To makr him fancy fome great matter. 
And hope in time he might get at her ; 
Grac'd him with now and then a fmile. 
But inly fcorn'd him all the while ; 
Refolv'd at laft a trick to (hew him. 
Seeming to yield and fo undo him. 

Now which way, do you think, (he took ? 
(For do't (he would by hook or crook) 
Why, thus I find it in my book. 

She caird a pretty painted cloudy 
The brighteft of the wand'ring crowd. 
For ihe you know is queen o* th' air. 
And all the clouds land vapours there 
^Governs at will,* by nod or fummons, 
'As Walpole does the houie of commons. 
^This cloud which came to her ftark naked. 
She drefs'd as fine as hands could make it. 
From her own wardrobe out fhe brought 
Whatever was dainty, wove or wrought. 
A fmoQk which Pallas fpun aiid gave her 
Cute on ^ time to gain her favour ; 
A gown that ha'n't on ^arth its fellow. 
Of fined blue and lined with yellow. 
Fit for a Goddefs to appear in. 
And not a pin the worfe for wearing. 



! 



\ 
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A quilted petticoat bdide, / 

With whalebone hoop fix fathom wide. 

With thefe ihe deck'd the clond, d'ye fee ? 

As like herfelf, as like could be : 

So like, that could not I or you know 

Which was the cloud, and which was Juno. 

Thus drefi*d flie fent it to the villain. 

To let him ad his wicked will on : 

Then laugh*d at the poor fool alouJ; 

Who for a Goddefs grafp'd a cloud. 

This you will fay was well done on hei 
T' expofe the tempter of her honour— 
Sut more of him you need not hear ; 
Only to Strephon lend sji ear. 

He never entertain'd one thought 
With which a goddefs could find fault ; 

His fpotlefs love might be forgiven 

By every faint in earth and heaven. 

Junoherfelf, though nice and haughty. 

Would not have judg'd his paifion naughty. 

All this Chlorinda's felf confefs'd. 

And own'd his flame was pure and chafte, . 

Read what his teeming Mufe brought forth, 

And prais'd it far beyond its worth : 

Mildly received his fond addrefs. 

And only blam'd his love's excefs : 

Yet (he, fo good, fo fweet, fo fmillng. 

So full of truth, fo unbeguiling, 

<^3 . One 
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One way or other ftiU derlt'd 
To let him fe^ he was defpit'd t 
And when he flvim% andgrfw moft proud, 
AU wa9 a vapour, all a cload. 

A TALE. ToCHLORINDA, 

By the Same, 

DAME Ve»iif, a daughter of Jove^i, 
And amongft All his daughters moft fair, 
Jx>ft, it feems, t' other day the two doves. 
That wafted her car through the air. 

The dame made a heavy fad rout, 
Ran about heaven and ealrth xa condole 'em i 

And^fought high and low to ted out, 
Where the biddyes were ftray'd, or who tele 'em. 

To the God, who the ftragglers ftould meet. 

She promis'd moft tempting line pay, 
$ix kiiTes than honey more fweet. 

And a fevcnth far fweeter than they. 

The propofal no fooae? was made. 

Bat it put all the Gods in a flame i 
For who would not giw all he had 

To be kife'4 by fo dainty a dame ? 

To. 
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To CypruSf to Paphos they niii^ 

"Where the Gcddefs oft at'd to rttirc ; 

Some rode ratmd the world with the fan. 
And fijurch'd every cooatry and fhire. 

But with all dieir hard rumiuig and ridings 
Not a God of em claimed the reward ; 

For no one coald tell ule or tiding, 
If the doves were alive or were ftarv'd. 

At laft the fly ihooter of man 

Toung Capid, (I beg the God^s pardon) 
Mamma, yosr blae birds I have ftea 

In a certain tecreflrial garden. 

Where, where, my dear child, qttickly fliew. 
Quoth the dame, almoft out of her wita : 

Do but go to Chkninda's, fayiK^u, 
And you'll £iid.'em in fhape of pewits. 

Is it ihe that hath done me this wrong ? 

Full well I know her, and her arts j 
She has foUow'd the thieving trade long. 

But I thought ihe dealt only in hearts. 

I fhall foon make her know, (b I ihall-— 
And with that to Jove's palace ihe run. 

And began like a bedlam to bawl, 
I am cheated, Tm robb'd, I'm undone. 

Qjf Chlorindj, 
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Chlorinday whom none can approach 

Without iofiog his heart or his ftnfes. 
Has Horn the two dove^ from my coach. 

And now flaunts it at Venus' expences. 

She has chang'd the poor things to pewits. 

And keeps 'em like ord'nary fowls : 
So when fhe robs men of their wits. 

She turns 'em to afles or owls. 

I could tell you of many a hundred 

Of figure, high itjition, anjd means. 
Whom fhe without mercy has plunder'd, 

Ever fince ihe came into her teens. 

But her thefts upon earth I'd have borne. 
Or h;ive let 'em all pafi for mere fable ; 

But nothing will nAv ferve her turn. 
But the doves out of Vehus's ilabie* 

Is it fit, let your mightyihip fay. 

That I, like fome pitiful flirt. 
Should tariy within doors all day. 

Or elfe trudge it afoot in the dirt? 

Is it fit that a mortal fliould trample 

On me^ who am Ayl'd queen of beauty f 

make her, great Jove, an example. 
And t<ft€b Nimble-fingers her d«ty« 

Sir 
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,Sir Jove when he heard her thus rage. 

For all his great gravity, fmiPd ; 

And then, like a judge.wife and fage, 

lie began in terms fober jand mild. 

Learn, daughter, to bridle your tongue. 
Forbear to traduce with your prattle 

The fair, whahas done yon no wrong. 
And fcoms to purloin goods and chattel. 

She needs neither gewgaw, nor trinket. 
To carry the world all before her ; 

Her deferts, I would have you to think it. 
Are enough to nuke all men adore hen 

Your doves are elopM, I confbfs, 

. And choofe with Chlorinda to^dwell $ 
But blame sot the lady for this ; 
For fure 'tis no crime to excel. 

As for them, I applaud their high aims ; 

Having ferv'd from the time of their birth 
The faireft of heavenly dames. 

They would now ferve the faireft on earth*. 



ODE 
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' Ode on Lyric Poetry. By Mr. Mari^iot. 

I. I. 

INMATE of rmoakxng cots, whcfe ruftic ihod. 
Within this humble bed. 
Her twittering progierly €0iit»in9; 
The fwaUowf fwetps the plaiiif > 
Or lightly Ikims from level lakes the dcvr* 
The xingdove ever true 
In plaintive accents tells of unrelenting fate, 
{!ar from the raven's croaks and bird of nighty 
That ihriekiJlg wings her flight 
When, at his mutter'd rite. 
Hid in the duiky deiart vale. 
With ftarting eye, and vifage pale. 
The grimly wizard fees the fpedbes rife unholy > 

But haunts the wo«ds thit held her beaataons mate, 
And wooes the Echo foft with murmurs aelancholy* 
I. 2. 
Sublime alone the feather'd monarch flies. 
His neftdark mifts upon the mountidns (hrowd ; 

In vain the howling ftorms arife. 
When borne oh outilretcit'd plume aloft he fprings, 
Daihing with matty a ftroke the parting doodj 
Op to the buoyant air commits his wings 
Floating with even fail adown the liquid fkies ; 
Then darting upward, fwift his wings afpire. 

Where thunders keep their gloomy feat, 
^nd lightnings arm'd with heaven's avenging ire. 



None 
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None can the dread artillery meet. 
Or through the airy region rove. 
But he who guards the throne of Jore, 
And grafps the flaming bolt of facred fire. 

I. 3- 
Know* with young AmUtion bold. 

In vain, my Mufe, thy dazzled eyes explore 

Diflant aims, where wont to foar» 

Their burning way the kindling fpirits hold* 

Heights too arduous wifely ihun ; 

^ Humbler flights thy wings attend ; 

For heaven^^taught Genius can alone afcend 

Back to her native iky. 

And with directed eagle eye 

Pervade the lofty fpheres» and view the blazing full* 

n. 1. 
'But hark ! o'er all the flower-cnamell'd ground 
What mnflc breathes around I 
I fee, I fee the virgin train 
Unlock their ftreams again, 
Kolling to many a vale their liquid lapfe along^ 
While at the warbled fong 
Which holds entranced Attention's wakeful ear, 
Broke are the magic bands of iron fleep. 
Love, wayward child, oft wont to weep, 

In tears his robe to fteep 
Forgets ; and Care that counts his fiore, 
Npw thiolu each mighty bufinefs o'er ; 
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WHle fits on ruin'd cities, war's wide-wafting, gloiy. 

Ambition, ceafing the proud pile to rear. 
And fighs ; an fiuifh'd leaving half her ample ftory, 

n. 2. 

Then once more, fweet enthufiaft, happy lyre. 
Thy Toothing folace deign awhile to bring. 

I fb-iVe to catch the facred Are, 
And wake thee emulous on Granta's plain. 
Where all the Mufes haunt his hallow'd fpring. 
And where the Graces fliun the fordid train 
Scornful of heaven-bom arts which thee and peaceinfpire : 
On life's fequefter'd fcenes they filent wait. 

Nor heed the bafeleis pomp of power. 
Nor ihining dreams that crowd at Fortune's gate ; 

£at fmboth th' inevitable hour 

Of pain, which man is doom'd to know, 

Aad teach the mortal mind to glow' 
With pleafures plac'd beyond the ihaft of Fate. 

n. 3. 

But, alas ! th' amufive reed 
111 fuitft the lyre that aiks a maker's hand. 

And fond fancies vainly feed 
A breaft that life's more a^ve fcenes demand. 
Sloth ignoble to difclaim 
*Tis enough : the lyre unftring. 
At other feet the vi^or palm I fling 
In Granta's glorious fluine ; 
Where crown'd with r^di^nce divine i 

Heffmilesiball nurfetheMufc; the Mafeihall lift her fame. 

ARION* 
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A R I O N, an Ode. By the Samo. 



OtXEEK of each facred found, fwcct child of a!r. 
Who fitting thron'd npon the vaulted fky, 
Doft catch the notes wHich undulating fly. 
Oft wafted up to thy exalted fphere. 
On the foft bofom of each rolling cloud. 

Charming thy lift'ning ear 
With ilrains that bid the panting lover die : 
Or laughing mirth, or tender grief infpire. 
Or witK full chorus loud 
Which lift our holy hope, or fan the hero's fire : 
Enchanting Harmony, 'tis thine to cheer 
The foul by woe which finks oppreft. 
From ibrrow*s eye to wipe the tear. 
And on the bleeding wound to pour the balmy reil« 
IL 
^was when the winds were roaring ioud^ 
And Ocean fwell'd his billows high, 
By favage hands condemn'd to die, 
Rais'd on the ftem the trembling Lefbian flood; 
All pale he heard the tempeft blow. 
As on the watry grave below 

He fix'd his weeping eye. 
Ah ! hateful luft of impious gold. 
What can thy mighty rage withhold. 
Deaf to the melting powers of Harmony ! 
' " ' But 
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fiat ttt tlie bard unpitie^ dies* 
Again his foothing art he tries^ 
Again he fweeps the Ctnngt, 
Slowly fad the notes arife» 
While that in plaintive founds the ftvftt fliuficiaii fingt* 

ni. 

From beneath the coral cave 
Circled with the filver wave» 
Where with wreaths of emerald crowned 
Ye lead the feftive dance aroondj 
Daughters of Venos» hear> and fiiTr* 
Ye Tritons^ hrar» whofe biail can fwell 
With mighty foands the twified (hell i 
And you, ye fifter Syrens^ bear* 
Everbeaateoizfl, ever fweet* 
Who lull the lift'ning pilot's car 
With magic fong, and foftly breath'd deceits 

By all the Gods who fulyjea foU 
From gaihing urns their tribute to the main. 
By him who bids the winds to roar» 
By him whofe trident ihakcs the Acre, 
If e'er for you I raife the iacred ftrata 
When ]»oas manners your power adfiMy 
Daughters of Nereus, hear and tnt* 

IV. 
He fang, and from the coral cave^ 
Circled with ^e £lver wave» 
Witt pitying ear 
The Nereids hear* 
. « Gentif 
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Gently the waters ilOwingy 
The winds now ceas'd their blowiii{^ 
In iilence liftening to his tunefiil lay. 
Around the bark's fea-beatea fide^ 

The facred dolphin plft^M, 
And fportive dafh'd tl« briny tid« : 
The joyous omen foon the bard fiirv«y'd» 
Nor fcar*d with bolder leap to try the watry way. 
On his fcaly back aow riding. 
O'er the caxling biUow giiding* 
Again with bold triumphant hand 
He bade At notes afpire. 
Again to joy attuned ibk fyre. 
Forgot each danger paft, and rcacfa'd &cxut the tod. 

HORACE, Book II. Ode II. 

^id belUcofos CMtaber^ ice. 
Imitated by Lord B— h. — — Paxtl to Faz. 

L 

NEVER, dear Faz, torment thy brain 
With idle fears of France or Spain, 
Or any thing that's foreign : 
What can Bavaria do to ns. 
What Pruffia's monarch, or the Rafs, 
Or «'en prince Charles of Lom»n ? 

n. Let 
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Let as be cheerful wliiift we can, ^ 
And lengthen oat the fhort-Ur'd fpan. 

Enjoying evtry hoar. 
The moon itfelf we fee decay. 
Beauty's the worfe for every day> 

And fb's the fweeteft flower* 
ffl. 
How oft, dear Faz, have we been told^ 
That Paul and Faz are both grown old, 

By young and wanton laifes f 
Then, iince our time is now fo fhort, 
Let us enjoy the only fport 
* Of toffing off our glafles. 
IV. 
JF'rom White's we'll move th* expenfive fcene^ 
And ileal away to Richmond Green ; 

There free from noife and riot, 
Polly each moin ihalLfill our tea, 
* Spread bread and butte r and then we 

Each night get drunk in quiet. 

y. 

Unlefi perchaace earl L:- v: ' '^ ^omes. 
As noify a$ a dozen drums. 

And makes an hprrid pother ; 
Elfe might we quiet fit; and quaff. 
And gentl)^ <;hat, and ^yly laugh 

At this and that and t'^ther^ . . 
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VL 

Br /hallfcttlc what's to fay, 

Adjdft accompts by algebra i 

ril always order dinner—** 
Br— though rolemn> yet is fly, 
And leers at Poll with roguifh eye 

To make the girl a finner. 
VU. 
Powell, d*ye hear, let's have the ham, 
Some chickens and a chine of lamb -— 

And what clfe ? — let's fee — look ye — 
Br— muft have his damn'd boullie; 
B— fattens on his fricaifee, 

I'll have my water-fnchy. 

vm. 

When dinner comes we'll drink about. 
No matter who is in, or out, 

'Till wine, or fleep, o'ertake us ; 
Each man may nod, or nap, or wink. 
And when it is our turn to drink, 

Our neighbour then ihall wake us* 

DC- 

Thns let us live in fdft retreat. 
Nor envy, nor defpife the great, 

Submit to pay our taxes ; 
With peace or war be well content. 
Till eas'd by a good parliament, 
'Till Scroop his hand relaxes, 
Vpt. Vt R X. Never 
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X, 

Never enqnire about the Rhine ; 

But fill your glafs, and drink your wine; 

Hope things may mead in Flanders : 
The Dutch we know are good allies. 
So are they all with fubiidies. 

And we have choice commanders. 
XI. 
Then here's the King, God blefs his grace. 
Though neither you nor I have place. 

He hath many a fage advifer ; 
And yet no treafon fure's in this. 
Let who will take the pray'r amifs, 

God fend 'em all much wifen 



A PANEGYRIC on ALE. 

■ Mea nee Falerm^e 

femperant vites^ Mfue Fwrmimii 

Pocula coUes, Hon. 

By T. W ••••♦. 

BALM of my cares, fweet iblace of my toils. 
Hail, juice benignant ! o'er the coftly cups • 
Of riot-ftirring wine, unwholfome draught. 
Let pride's loofe fons prolong the w&fteful night : 
My fober evening kt the tankard blefs. 
With toaft imbrown'd, and fragrant nutmeg fniiight» 

Wlute 
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While the rich draught with oft repeated whiff§ 
Tobacco mild improves : dirine repad ! 
Where no crude fttifeit, or intemperate joys 
Of lawlefs Bacchus reign : but o'er my foal 
A calm Lethean creeps : in drowfy trance 
Each thought fubfides, and fvireet oblivion Wfapt 
^y peaceful brain, as if the magic rod 
Of leaden Morpheus o^er mine eyes had (hed 
Its opiate influence. What though fore ills 
Opprefs, dire want of chill-difpelling coals. 
Or cheerful candle, fave the makeweight's gleami 
Hap'ly remaining ; heart-rejoicing ale 
Cheers the fad fcene, and every want fupplies* 

Meantime not mindkfs of the daily talk 
Of tutor fage, upon the learned leaves 
Of deep Smiglecius much I meditate ; 
While afe infpires, and lends her kindred aid 
The thought-perplexing labour to purfue. 
Sweet Helicon of logic !— But if friends 

Congenial call me from the toilfome page. 

To pot-houfe I repair, the facred haunt. 

Where, Ale, thy votaries in full refort 

Hold rites no6tumal. In capacious chair 

Of monumental oak, and antique mould. 

That long has ftood the rage of conquering Tim^ 

Inviolate, (not in more ample feat 

Smokes rofy juftice, when th* important caufe, 

Whether of henrooft or of mirthful rape, 

R 3 U 
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In all the majefty of paunch, he tries,) 
Studious of eafe, and provident I place 
My gladfomc limbs, while in repeated round 
Returns repleniih'd the fucceflive cup. 
And the brifk fire confpires to genial joy. 
Nor feldom to relieve the lingering hours 
In innocent delight, amuiive putt 
On fmooth joint-ftool in emblematic play 
The vain viciffitudes of fortune fhews. 
Nor reck'ning, name tremendous, me di&nrhs. 
Nor, call'd-for, chills my breaft with fudden fear. 
While on the wonted door (expreffive mark !} 
The frequent penny ftands dcfcrib'd to view 
In fnowy characters, a graceful row. 
Hail Ticking ! fureft guardian of diftrefs. 
Beneath thy ihelter pennylefs I quaff* 
The cheering- cup : though much the poet's friend. 
Ne'er yet attempted in poetic ftrain, 
Accept this humble tribute of my praife. 
Nor pro£tor thrice with vocal heel alarms 
Our joys fecure, nor deigns the lowly roof 
Of pot-houfe fnug to vifit : wifer he 
The fplendid tavern haunts, or cofFee-faoufe 
Of James or Juggins, whejre the grateful breath 
Of mild^ Tobacco ne'er diiFus'd its balm ; 
But the lewd fpendthrift, falfely deem'd polite. 
While iteaxns around the fragrant Indian bowl. 
Oft damns the vulgar fons of humbler Ale : 



la 
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In vsdn— the proftor*s voice alarms their joy ; 
Juft fate of wanton pride, and vain excefs ! 
Nor lefs by day delightful is thy draughty 
Heart-eafing Ale, whofe forrow-ibothing fweet9 
Oft I repeat in vacant afternoon. 
When tatter'd fiockings a(k my mending hand 
Not unexperienc'd, while the tedious toil 
Slides unregarded. Let the tender fwain 
Each morn regale on nerve-relaxing tea. 
Companion meet of languor-loving nymph : 
Be mine each morn with eager appetite 
And hunger undiifembled, to repair 
To friendly butt'ry, there on fmoaking cruft 
And foaming Ale to banquet unrefbrain'd. 
Material breakfaft ! Thus in ancient times 
Our anceilors robuft with liberal cups 
Uiher'd the morn, unlike the languid fons 
Of modem days ; nor ever had the might 
Of Britons brave decay'd, had thus they fed. 
With Engliih Ale improving Englifh worth* 
With Ale iniguous, undifmay'd I hear 
The frequent dun afcend my lofty dome 
Importunate : whether the plaintive voice 
Of laundrefs ihrill awake my ftartled ear. 
Or taylor with obfequious bow advance ; 
Or groom invade me with defying look 
And fierce demeanor, whofe emaciate deeds 
Had panted oft beneath my goring fteel : 
In vain they plead or threat ; ali-powerful Ale 

R 3 Excufes 
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Excufes new fappHes, and each defcendt 
With joylefs pace and debt-defpairing looks. 
E'en Sp — ywitk indignant bow retires," 
Stemeft of dans ! and conquer'd quits the field. 
Why "did the gods fuch various bleilings pour 
On lielplefs mortals, ftom their grateful hands 
So foon the ihort-liv'd bounty to recal ? 
Thus while, improvident of future ill, 
I quaff the lufcious tankard unreilrain'd. 
And thoughtlefs riot in ambrofial blifs. 
Sudden (dire fate of all things excellent!) 
Th' unpitying burfar's crofs affixing hand 
Blalls all my joys, and flops my glad career. 
Nor now the friendly pot-houfe longer yields 
A fure retreat when ev'ning fhades the fkies. 
Nor • Sheppard, ruthlefs widow, now voachfafes 
The wonted trufl, and * Winter ticks no more. 
Thus Adam exil'd from the blifsful fcenea 
Of Eden griev'd, no more in hallow'd bow'r 
On ned'rine fruits to feafl, frcfh fhade or vale 
No more to vifit, or vine-mantled grot j 
But all forlorn the naked wildernefs. 
And unrejoicing folitudes to trace. 
Thus too the matchlefs bard, whofe lay reibundt 
The Splendid Shilling's praife, in nightly gloom 
Of lonefome garret pin'd for cheerful Ale : 
Whofe fleps in verfe Miltonic I purfue. 
Mean follower ! like him with honefl love 
Of Ale divine infpir'd, and love of fong. 

* Noted alehoufes in Oxford But 
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Bat long may bounteous Heav'n with watchful car«f 
Avert his haplefs fate ! enough for me. 
That burning with congenial flame I dar'd 
His guiding fteps at diftance to purfue. 
And iing his fav'rite theme in kindred ilrains. 

O D E to the Genius of Italy, occafioned by 
the Earl of Corke's going Abroad. 

By Mr. J. Buncombe. 

OTHOU that^ on a pointlefs fpear reclin'd' 
In duik of eve oft tak'ft thy lonely way 
Where Tyber's flow, negle&ed waters ftray. 
And pour'ft thy fruitlefs forrows to the wind^ 
Grieving to fee his fliore no more the feat 
Of arts and arms, and liberty's retreat, 

Italians Genius, rear thy drooping head. 

Shake off thy trance, and weave an olive crowiiy 
For fee ! a noble gueft appears, well known 

To all thy worthies, though in Britain bred ; 

Guard well thy charge, for know, our polifii'd iflc 

Relu£tant fpares thee fuch a fon as Boyle. 

There, while their fweets thy myrtle groves diipenfe. 
Lead to the Sabine or the Tufcan plain. 
Where playful Horace tun'd his amorous ftrain. 

And Tully pour'd the ftream of eloquence ; 

Nor fail to crown him with that ivy bloom. 

Which graceful mantles o'er thy Maro's tomb* 

R 4 To 
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At that bleft fpot, from vu}gar cares refined. 
In fome foft vifion or indalgent dream 
Infpire his fancy with a glorious theme. 
And point new fubjeds to his generous mind. 
At once to charm his country, and improve 
The laft, the youngcft objeft of his love. 
But O ! mark well his tranfports in that fhade. 
Where circled by the bay's unfading green, 
Amidft a rural and fequefter'd fcene 
His much-lov'd Pliny refts his honoured head : 
There, rapt in filence, will he gaze around. 
And ftrew with fweeteft flow'rs the hallow'd ground. 
But fee ! the fage, to mortal view confeft. 

Thrice waves the hand, and fays, or feems to fay, 
" The debt I owe thee how fhall I repay ? 
** Welcome to Latiura's fliore, illuHrious gueft ! 
** Long may'ft thou live to grace thy native iflc, 
** Humane in thought, and elegant in ftyle ! 

** While on thy confort I with rapture gaze, 
** My own Calphurnia rifes to my view : 
•* That blifs unknown but to the virtuous few, 
" Briton ! is thine ; charm'd with' domeftic praifc 
** Thine are thofe heart-felt joys that fweeten life, 
*' The fon, the friend, the daughter, and the wife.** 

Content with fuch approof, when genial Spring 
Bids the ftirill blackbird whiftle in the vale. 
Home may he haften with a profperous gale, * 

And Health proteA him with her foft'ring wing ; 

So fhall Britannia to the wind and fea 

Entruft no more her fav'rite Orrery, "^ * 
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ToC*** ?••• Efq; now Lord Camdek. 
Written in 1743. By Dr. D. 

FROM friendihip's cradle up the verdant paths 
Of youth, life's jolly (pring; and now fublim'd 
To its full manhood and meridian ftrength. 
Her lateft ftage, (for friendihip ever hale 
Knows not old age, difeafes, and decay. 
But burning keeps her facred fire, 'till death's 
Cold hand extinguifh) — At this fpot, this point. 
Here P***, we focial meet, and gaze about. 
And look back to the fcenes our paiHme trod 
In nature's morning, when the gamefome hours 
Had Aiding feet, and laugh'd themfelves away. 
Luxurious feafon 1 vital prime i where Thames 
Plows by Etona's walls, and cheerful fees 
Her fons wi4e fwarming ; and where fedgy Cam 
Bathes with flow pace his academic grove, 
Pierian walks ! — O never hope again, 
(Impofiible ! untenable !) to grafp 
Thofe joys again ; to feel alike the pulfe 
Dancing, and fiery fpirits boiling high : 
Or fee the pleafure that with carelefs wing 
Swept on, and flow'ry garlands tofs'd around 
Difporting ! Try to call her back — as wife 
Bid yefterday return, arreft the flight 
Of Time ; or mufing by a river's brink. 
Say to the wave that huddles fwiftly by 
For ever, " from thy fountain roll anew." 
The merriment, the tale, and heartfelt laugh 
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That echo'd round the table» idle gueds, 
Mufl rife, and ferious inmates take their place ; 
Reflexion's daughters fad, and world-born thoughts 
Diilodgittg Fancy's empire — Yet who knows 
Exadl the balance of our lofs and gain ? 
Who knows how far a rattle may outweigh 
The mace or fcepter ? But as boys refign 
The play-thing, bauble of their infancy. 
So fares it with maturer years : they, fage^ 
Imagination's airy regions quit. 
And under Reafbn's banner take the field ; 
With refolution face the cloud or ftorm. 
While all their former rainbows die away. 
Some to the palace with regardful ilep» 
And courtly blandiihment refort, and there 
Advance obfequious ; in the funfhine bafk 
Of princely grace, catch the creating eye. 
Parent of honours : — in the fenate fomc 
Harangue the full-bench'd auditory, and wield 
Their lift'ning paffions (fuch the pow'r, the fway 
Of Reafbn's eloquence!) — or at the bar. 
Where Cowper, Talbot, Somers, Yorke before 
Pleaded their way to glory's chair fupreme. 
And worthy fiU'd it. Let not thefe great names 
Damp, but incite : nor Murray's praife obfcure 
Thy younger merit. Know, thefe lights, ere yet 
To noon-day luftre kindled, had their dawn. 
Proceed familiar to the gate of Fame, 
Nor think the taik fevere, the prize too high 
Of toil and honour, for thy Father's fon. 
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Epiftle from the late Lord Vifcount B— gb— ic» 
to Mifs Lucy A— k— ns. 

DEAR thoughtlefs Clara to my vcrfc attend. 
Believe for once thy lover and thy friend ; 
Heaven to e^ch fex has various gifts affign'd. 
And (hewn an equal care of human-kind ; 
Strength does to man's imperial race belong. 
To yours that beauty which fubdues the fbx)ng; 
But as our flrength, when mifapply'd, is lo{^. 
And what fhquld fave> urges our ruin moft ; 
Juft fo, when beauty proilituted lies. 
Of bawds the prey, of rakes th' abandon'd prise» 
Women no more their empire can maintain. 
Nor hope, vile ilaves of luft, by love to reign. 
Superior charms but make their cafe the worfe. 
And what fhould be their bleffing, proves their cuHe. 
O nymph I that might, reclin'd on Cupid's breaft. 
Like Pfyche, footh the God of love to reft ; 
Or^ if ambition mov'd thee, Jove enthral, 
Brandiih'his thunder, and dired its fall ; ' 

Survey thyfelf, contemplate every grace 
Of that fweet form, of that angelic face. 
Then Clara fay, were thofe delicious charms 
iMeant for lewd brothels, and rude ruftians zrm^f 
^o Clara, no ! that perfon, and that mind. 
Were form'd by natorei and by heaven defign'd 

For 
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For nobler ends ; to tkefe return, thongh late. 

Return to tliefe, and fo avert thy fate. 

Think Clara, think, (nor will that thought be vain) 

Thy flavc, thy Harry, doomed to drag his chain 

Of love, ill-treated and abus'd, that he 

From more inglorious chains might refcne thee. 

Thy drooping health reftor'd ; by his fond care. 

Once more thy beauty its full luftre wear; 

Mov'd by his love, by his example taught. 

Soon ihall thy foul, once more with virtue fraught. 

With kind and gen'rons truth thy bofom warm. 

And thy fair mind, like thy fair perfbn, charm. 

To virtue thus, and to tbyfelf reftor'd. 

By all admir'd, by one alone ador*d. 

Be to thy Harry ever kind and true. 

And live for him, who more than dies for you* 

The CHEAT'S Apology. 

By Mr. E L L I S. 
'7/j my ^vocation. Half ShakespeaR. 

LOOK round the wide world each profeflion, you*^ll find. 
Hath fomething diihoneil, which myft'ry.they call; 
Each knave points another, at home is llark blind. 
Except but his own, there's a cheat in them all: 
When tax'd with iqippfture, the charge he'll evade. 
And like Falfiaff pretend he but lives by his trade. 

The 
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The hcro.ambitWUs (like Philip^s g^eat fon, ' 

Who wept when he found no more mifchief to do) 

Ne*er fcruples a neighbonring realm to o'er-run. 
While flaughters and carnage his fabre imhrae. 

Of rapine and murder the charge he'll evade. 

For coiiqueft is glorious, and fighting his trader 

The ftatefman, who,fteers by wife MachiaVel's ruled. 
Is ne'er to be known by his tongue or his face; 

They're traps by him us'd to catch credulous fools. 
And breach of his promife he counts no difgrace ; 

But policy calls it, reproach to evade. 

For flatt'ry's his province, cajoling his trade. 

The prieft will inftruft you this world to defpife. 
With all its vain pomp, for a kingdom on high ; 

While earthly preferments are chiefly his prize. 
And all his purfuits give his dodlrine the lye ; 

He'll plead you the gofpel, your charge to evade ; 

The lab'rer's entitled to live by. his trade. 

The lawyer, as oft on the wrong iide as right. 
Who tortures for fee the true fenfe of the laws. 

While black he by fophiftry proves to be white. 
And falihood and perjury Hib in his caufe ; 

With fteady aflurance all crime will evade : 

His client'^ his care, ^nd he follows his trade* 



Th^ 
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The fons cfMachaon, who thirfty for gold 
The patient paft cure viiit thrice in a day. 

Write largely the Pharmacop league t6 uphold. 
While poverty's left to difeafes a prey ; 

Are held in repute for their glitt'ring parade : 

Their pradice is great, and they ihine in their trade. 

Since then in all ftations impi:^re is found. 
No one of another can juftly complaia ; 

The coin he receives will pais current around, 
And where he is coufen'd he coufens again : 

But I,' who for cheats this apology made^ 

Cheat myfelf by my rhyming, and fiarve by my trade. 

SONG. By the Same* 



f^I«Tnl«f««I€vu^Ifftg 



AS Chloe ply'd her needle's art, 
A purple drop the fpear 
Made from her heedlefs finger ftart. 
And from her eyes a tear. 

Ah I might but Chloe by her fmart 

Be taught for mine to feel ; 
Mine caus'd by Cupid's piercing dart. 

More iharp than pgint^d ficel ! 

Then 
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Then I her needle would adoro» 

Love's arrow it fhould be, 
Indu'd with fuch a fubtle pow'r 

To reach her heart for me. 
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Another. By the Same. 

QUE venal Belinda to grant you the bleffing 

As Jove courted Danae, or vain*s your addreffin^ ; 
For love, ihe afTerts, all that's gen'rous infpires. 
And therefore rich tokens of love (he requires. 

Such fuitors as nothing but ardours are bpaftingt 
Will ne'er reach Elyfium, but ever be coafting. 
Like pennylefs ghofts deny'd paiTage by Charon. 
They'll find, without fee, unrelenting the fair one. 

But give me the nymph not ungrateful to wooing. 
Who love pays with love, and careiles with cooing. 
By whom a true heart is accepted as fterling. 
And Cupid alone makes her lover her darling. 

To Mr. Grenville on his intended Refignation* 

By RICHARD B E R E N G E R, Efq; 

A Wretch tir'd out with Fortune's blows, 
Refolv'd at once JU> end his woes ; 

3 Aad 
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And like d thoughtlefs fiUy elf* 
In the next pond to drown himfelf^ 
»Tis fit, quoth he, my life fhould end* 
*rhe cruel world is not my friend $ 
I have nor meal> nor drink, nor cloaths. 
But want each, joy that wealth beftows; 
Befides, I hold my life my own. 
And when I pleafe may lay it down ; 
A wretched hopelefs thing am I, 
Forgetting, as forgot, I'll die. 

Not fo, faid one who flood behind. 
And heard him thus difclofe his mind ; 
Confider well pray what you do. 
And think what numbers live in you : 
If you go drown^ your woes to eafe. 
Pray who will keep your lice and fleas ? 
On yours alone their lives depend. 
With you they live, with you muft end. 

On great folks thus the little live, 
.And in their funfhine bafk and thrive : 
But when thofe funs no longer fhine, . 
The haplefs infedb droop and pine. 

Oh Grenville then this tale apply. 
Nor drown yourfelf left I fhould die: 
Compaffionate your lonfe's cafe. 
And keep your own to fave his place. 



To 
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To Mr. Garrick, on his erefting a Temple 
and Statue to ShakesPear, 

<; By the Same. 

c,-^/7r/V/ in catnp^ fignum dt nuarmonponam 

Proptar ^faam^ tardis ingems uhhflfxiiui errat 

Tbanufisy et- mnUa pr^gxk jgrundine ripas ; 

In medio mihi Shakespear m/| templnmfug tenehit* 

"^IICTHERE yonder trees rife high in cheerful air. 
Where yonder banks eternal rerdore wear. 
And opening flow'rs diffafing fweets around. 
Paint with their vivid hues the happy ground ; 
While Thames majeftic rolls the meads between. 
And with his filver cnrrent crowns the fcene ; 
There G4itK:icK» fadate of well-eam'd applaaie. 
From crowds, and fhonting theatres withdraws : 
There courts the Mufe, turns o*cr th* inftruftive page. 
And meditates new triumphs for the ftage. 
Thine, Shakespbar, chief— -for thou muft ever fliine 
His pride, his boaft, unequalPd and divine. 
There too thy vot'ry to thy merit juft. 
Hath rais'd the dome, and plac'd the honoured buft» 
Bidding the pile to future times proclaim * 
His veneration for thy mighty name. 
A place more fit his zeal could never find 
Than this fair fpot, an emblem of thy mind— 
As hill and dale there charm the wond'ring eye^ 
Such fweet variety thy fiena fupply— ^ 
: Vot.VL S Like 
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tike the tall trees fablime thy genius tpw'rs^ 
Sprightly thy fancy, as the opening flow'rs ; 
While copious as the tide Thames pours along^ 
Flow the fweet numbers of thy heavenly fong* 
Serenely pure, and yet divinely ftrong — 
Look down, great ihade, with pride this tribttte^iee. 
The hand that pays it makes it worthy thee«-^ - 

As fam'd Apelles was aliow'd alone 
To paint the form auguft of Philip's fon, 
Nlqne but a Gareicx can» O bard divine I 
Lay a fit offering on ^ hallow'd flirine. 
To fpeak thy worth is his peculiar boaft. 
He beft can tell it» for he ftels it mofL 
Bleft bard ! diy fame through every age fhall grow» 
Till Nature eeafe to charm, or Thames to flow. 
Thou too, with him, whofe fame thy talents ndle, 
Shalt fhare our wonder, and divide our praiie ; 
Blended with his thy aerita rife to view. 
And half thy Shakbspbar*s fame to thee ia due ; 
Unlefs ^e ador with the bard eonfpire. 
How impotent his ftrength, how faint his fire 4 
One boafts the mine^ one brings the gold to l^htt 
And the Mufe triumphs in the Aftor's migbi $ . . 

Too weak to give her own,coiiception& birth. 
Till all-expreffive A&iou call them for^. . ^ . ; 

Thus the fweet pipe,, mute in itfti^ no found 
Sends forth, nor breathes its pleaiing notes around ; 
But if feme (wain with happy ikill endu'd, 
Inipire wi(h animating breath the wc>o;dU 
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Wak'd into voices it po^rs its tnnefirl fb-axns. 
And harmony divine enchants the plains. 

Siuod fpirof tt placeoy fi placeo^ fuum ^/f— HoR. 

On the Sirtlv-Day iof Shaxesfbail* A CjIiIto^ 
Tak/ai from his Woiks. 

By the Same. 

Natura ipja valert, ft mtMtis nfmius MxHtati, it fiufi fm^ttud 
tUmno fpiritm afflari^ CicsRO- 

Jt E ACE to this meeting, . 

Joy and fair time, health and good wiihes ! 
Now, .worthy friends, the caufe why we are m6t 
Is in celebration of the day that gave 
Inunortal Shake/pear to this favoured i/le. 
The moil replenifhed fweet work of nature. 
Which from the prime creation e'er ihe fram'd. 
O thou divineft Nature ! how thyfelf thou blazon'ft 
In this thy fon ! formM in thy pnxfigality. 
To hold thy mirror up, and give the time 
Its very form and preflure!. When he fpeaks 
Each aged ear plays truant at his tales. 
And younger hearings are quite ravifhed. 
So voluble is his difcourfe— Gentle 
As Zephyr blowing underneath the violet. 
Not wagging its fweet head — ^yet as rough, 
(His noble blood enchafFM) as the rude wind. 
That by the top doth take the mountain pine, 

i a A^d 
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And make him fioop to th' vale.^ — Tis wondeifttl 
That an inviiible iniUnft (hould frame him 
To Royalty, unlearn'd; honour untaught ; 
Civility not feen in other ; knowledge 
That wildly grows in him, but yields a crop 
ib if it had been foifti« What a i»ece of work I 
How noble in faculty ! infinite in redbn ! 
A combination and a form indeed. 
Where every God did &em to fet his feal. 
Heav'n has him now—yet let our idolatrous fancf 
Still fandify his relicks ; and this da^ 
Stand aye diftinguifli'd in' the kalendar 
To the laft fyllable of recorded time : 
For if we take him l>ut for all in all,. 
We ne'er (hall look upon his like* again. 

An Od£ to SCULPTURE. 

LED by the Mu&, my ftep pervades 
The facred haunts, the peaceful ihadet 
Where w/r/ and Sculpture reign ; 
I fee, I fee, at their ccmimand. 
The living ftones in order ftand» 

And marble breathe through every vein I 
Timi breaks his hoftile fpythe ; he fighs 
To find his pow'r malignant fled ; 
** And what avails my dart, he cries» 
** Since thefe can animate the dead f 
*< Since wak'd to mimic }ife again in done 
*^ The patriot feems to fpeak« the hero frown.". 
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There Wirtu^t filent train are fecn, 
Faft fixM thexr looks/ tttSt their mien. 
Lo! while with more than ftoic ibal. 
The * j/jtf/r /age exhaofts the bowI» 
A pale faffafion (hades his eyes, 
'Till by degrees the marble dies! 
See there the injured ^ poet bleed ! 
Ah ! lee he droops his langaid head ! 
What ftarting nerves, what dying pain. 
What horror freeases every vein ! 
•Thefe are thy works, O Sadfture ! thine to fliew 
In nigged rock a feeling fenie <^ woe. 
Yet not alone fodi themes demand 
The P^i//^ ftroke, the Z)Wtf/ hand ; 

I view with melting eyes 
A fofter icene of grief diiplay'd. 
While from her breaft the duteous maid 

Her infant fire with fi)od fupplies. 
In pitying Hone ihe weeps, to fee 

His i^ualid hair, and galling chaint : 
And trembling, on her bended knee. 

His hoary head her hand fuftains ; 
, While every look and forrowing feature prove 
How foft her breaft, how great her filial love. 
Lo ! there the wild ^ Affyrian quant 
With threat'ning brow, and frantic xoltn ! 

• Soctatei, who was condemned to die b^ pdfon. ^ 

k Seneca, born at Corduba, who, according to Pliny, was orator, poe^ 
and phUofopher* He bled to death in the bath« 

« Semiramis, cum ei circa cnltum capitis fui occupatJe minciatiim eiTet 
Bflbyloncm dcftcifle, altera parte criniiipi adhyc foluta protiAus ad earn n^ 
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Rerenge !. reroige ! the miurble cxie^. 
While foxy fps^rkk^ in her eyes. ' . 
Thus was her aweful fotm beheld. 
When Bahjfhifs proa4 fons rebelPd; 
She left the woman's vainer carer 
And flew with loofe diihevell'd luiir ; 
She ftretch'd her hand, iphra'd in bloody 
While pale Sedition trembling Hood; 
In fndden filence, the mad croud obey'd 
Her aweful voice, and Stygian Difcord fled ! 
With hope, or fear, or love, hf turns* 
The marble le^ipss or ihrinks^ or bonis. 

As Scul^ur4 waves her hand ; 
The varying paflions of the mind 
Her faithful handmaids i^re affign'd. 

And rife and fall by her command. 
When now life's wafled lamps expire. 

When flnks to duft this mortal fcame. 
She, like Promethens, grafps the fire 9 

Her-toach revives the lambent flap^ ; 
While, phcsnix-like, the ftatefman, bard, or fage. 
Spring frefli to life, and breathe thrp«gh etery age. 

Hence, where the organ full and clear, 
^ With loud hofannas charm the ear. 
Behold (a prifm within his. hands) 
Abforb'd in tho^ght, great ^ Newtmf flandt ; 

pugnandam eucurrit: nee priut decorem capiUoram in ordinein qaam 
tanum urbem m poteftatem fuam redegk: qaocixca ftatua ejat Babylone 
pofitaeft, &c. Val. Max. de Ira. 

* A noble ftatoe of Sir Ifaac Newton, cit^ed ia Trioity^CoU^e chapd* 
by Dr. Smith, 
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Such was his ftlemn woftted ftste. 
His feriotts brow> and muiing gait, 
Wllen, taught on eagle^wings to fly, . 
He trat'd the wonders of the iky ; 
The chambers of the fun explored, 
Where tints of thoufiwd haes are ftor'd ; 
Whence every flower in painted robes is dreft, 
And yarying Iris fleals her gaudy vefl. 
Here, as Devotion^ heavenly queen, 
Condnds her beft, her favorite train. 

At NiwtoM^s flirine they bow ! 
And while with raptured eyes they gaze, 
Wkh nnue'B pnrefl vefbl rays. 

Behold their ardent bolbnis glow ! 
Kail, mighty Mind! hail, awefulname! 

I feel infpir'd my lab'ring breaft ; 
And lo 1 I pant, I bum for fame ! 
Come, Science, bright etherial gueft. 
Oh come, and lead thy meanefl, humbleft ion. 
Through Wifikiif% arduous paths to £ur renown* 
Could I to one faint ray aipire. 
One fpark of that celeflial fire. 
The leading cynofure, that glow'd 
While Bmtb explored the dark abode. 
Where WifiUm fate on Naturt^% flirine, . 
How great my boafl ! what praift were mine ! 
niuftrious fage ! who firft could'ft tell 
Wherein the powers of Mafic dwell ; ' 
And every magic chain untie. 
That binds the foul of ^«nMM^ / 
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To ttfif when moald'iing in the diift. 
To iJhee ihall fwell the breathing buft : 
Shall here (for this reward thy merits claim) 
'' Stand next in place to Newtati, as in fame/* 

True R E S I G N A T I O N. 

JEjuam numenio rebiu in arduU 

Btruart mentem* Horat. 

By Mr. H • • ♦ •• 

WHEN Colin's good dame, who long held him a tag. 
And defeated his h<q>es by the hdp of the jag. 
Had taken too freely the cheeruping cap, 
A^d repeated the dofe 'till it laid her quite up ; 
Colin fent for the dodor : with fbrrowful face 
He gave him his fee, and he told him her cafe* 
Quoth Galen, I'll do what I can for your wife ; 
But indeed ihe's fo bad, that I fear for her life* 
In counfel there's fafety— *e'en fend for another ; 
For if (he ihould die, folks will make a ftrange pother. 
And fay that I loft her for want of good ftdl]— 
Or of better advice— or, in ihort, what they will. 
Says Colin, your judgment there's none can difpute ; 
And if phyfic caie core her-^ know yeurs wiU do't. 
But if, after all, (he fitouU happen to die. 
And they fay that yeiu kiWd ^<ffr— I'll fwear 'tis a lye : 
'Tis the hujhand^s chief bu&neis, whatever enlue i 
And whoever finds £attlt"-*'I'il be ihot— if / do. 
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An Epistle from the Kiiig of PRUSSIA, to 

Monficur Voltaire, 1757. 

• ' » i <-. . » ' • 

CROYEZ qaefi j'etois, YjflOiiicw- i . . '^ 

Particalier aajourdhuiy ' ^ .• •^' ' •* ;• 
Me contcntant du ikecefisdre, / :i> ■ j: 
Je verrois envokr la Fortune legcfc^^ : ; :. 1 

Et m' en mocqaerois comme lui; ' > . . / 

Je connoU 1' ennui des grande«rs« 
Le fardeau des devoirs, le jargon des fl8taiir% i. .; 
Et tout 1' amas dies petitdBM» ( ' ' ? • s. 

£t leurs genres et fears efpeoes, • 
Dont il faat s* occuper dans fe iein des honators. 
Je meprife la vaine gloire, 
Quoique Poete et Somreraiap 
Qnand da cifeaa fatal retranchant mon deftia 
Atropos m' aura va plonge dans la nait itoire» 
Que m' importe V honneur incertain 
De vivre apres ma mort au temple de Memoire : 
Un inftant de bonheur vaat miUe ans dans r biftoire. 
No3 deftins font ils done fi beaux ? 
Le doux Plaifir et la Molle^Ie, 
La vive et naive AUegrefie 

Ont toujours fui des grands, la p<»npe, et fes fiufceau^ 
Nes pour la liberte leurs. troupes enchantrefles 
Prcferent 1* aimable pareiTe 
Aux aufteres devoirs guides de nos travaux. 

Auffi 
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H^'^i jamais caiid tncs ctiftiiBi; . . ^ ' : ^ 

Soit ^n' die m' aga^e, oa qu' cUe m* ovLtttft, 

Je dorxmrai toutes les nuits 

En loi refufant mon homxnage* 

Mais notre etat DOu$fik loi^ . I ;. 

n noos oblige, il noas engage « ' • ' - 

A mefurer notre Gouragep ,)J '. 

Snr ce qa' exige notre tmpkn. . 

Voltaire dans ion herfijitage» . 

Dans nn pais dont 1* heritage 

Eft fon antique iMMitte fisi^ « 

Pent s* addonner en paix a la vprttt dft ftfe. .1 

Dont Platon nous marque la loL 

Pour moi menace du naufrage, 

Je dois, en affrontant P orage, 

Penfer, vivre» et mourir en Roi» 

' Tninflated into EngUib 
By, John GiLBEkr Coopbr, Efq; 

VOLTAIRE, believe me, were I now 
In private life's calm ftation placM, 
Let Heav'n for nature^s wants "allow. 
With cold indiff'rcnce would I view 
Changing Fortune^s winged hafle. 
And laugh at her caprice like you, 
Th' infipid farce of tedious ftate. 
Imperial duty's real weight. 

The 
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The falthlefs ocmitier's fopp^e bo«r» 
The iiclde multitade's caxeft. 
And the freat Vulgar's Littlenefs^ 
By long expciipace well I know ; 
Andy though a Prince and Poet bori^ / 

Vain blandiHunents ojf glory ic^nu 
For when the ruthlefs (ktan qf Fate, r 

Have cut my life's precarims^^ad,: .. , ^ 
And rank'd me with th' ancoaicious 4ead» < 
What will't, avail that I wo/ great. 
Or that th' uncertain toague of Fam« . 
In Mem'ry's tf mpk phaunu ni]F %aiiie ? • 
One bUfiiful moment wbH& we liv^ . 
Wei^s ipore than age^ of renovioa i 
What then do Potentates x«ceive 
Of good, peculiarly their own ? 
Sweet Eafe and unaffedied Joy, 
0omeitic Peace, and ffJortive Pleafure, 
Thei-egal tfatoae and paiaee fly. 
And, bom £br liberty, prefer ' 
Soft iilent fcenes of lovely Idfure, 
To, what we Monarchs buy fo dear. 
The thorny pomp of fcepter'd care. 
My pain or blifs ihall ne'er depend 
On fickle Fortune's cafual flight. 
For, whether (he's my foe or friend. 
In calm r<q>ofe I'll pafs the night ; - 
And ne'er by watchful homage own 
I court her iinile, or fear her frown. 



>B»t 
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Bi|t from oor ibitioin we derive 

Unerring precepts how to live, ' ' 

And certain deeds each rank calls lbrdt» 

By which is meafar'd haman wofth. 

Voltaire^ within his private cdl 

In realms where ancient hontfiy 

h patrimonial property. 

And facred Freedom loves to dwetl^ 

May give np all his peaceful mind* 

Guided by Plato's deathleft page» 

In filent folitade refign'd 

To the miki nrtaes of a Sage $ 

Bat I, 'gainft whom wild whirlwinds wage 

Fierce war with^wreek-denoancing wing» 

MaH: be, to fece the^tempeft^s tage. 

In thought, in Jife, in death a king. 

On feeing * Archbifliop Wili^iams*^ Monument 
in Carnarvonshire* 

By Br. D. 
TN that remote and folitary place. 

Which the feas wafh, and circling hills embrace^ 
Where thofe lone walls amid the groves arife, 
AU that remains of thee^ famM Williamy lies. 
Thither, feqnefter'd (hade, creation's nook. 
The wand'ring Mafe h^r penfive journey took, ' 

« John Williams was confecrated bifhop of Lincoln, Nor. t r. l($ir. wts 
tranflated to York, Dec. 4. 1641, and died March %i^ 1649. uA Wis barid 
%t Landegaj near Bangor* 
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CuHotts to trace the ftatefman \o hit home^ 
And moralize at leifure o'er his tomb: 
She came not, with the pilgrim, tears to Okei, 
Matter a vow, or tiifle with a bead. 
Bat fttch a fadnefs did her thoiight9 employ. 
As lives within the neighbourhood of jof» 
Refledling much upon the mighty iliade. 
His glories, and his miferies, ihe faid : 

** How poor the lot of the once-honour'd dead I 
Perhaps the dnft is Williams f diat we tread. 
The learn'd, ambitious, politic, and gvrat» 
Statefman, and prelaw, tkib alas ! thy fate* 
Could not thy Une^ln yield her paftor room. 
Could not thy Tori fupply thee with a tomb I 
Was it for this thy lofty genius foar'd, 
Carefs'd by monarchs and by crowds ador'd } 
For this, thy hand o'er rivals could prevail. 
Gracing by turns the crofier and the ^ feal ? 
Who dar'd on Laud*s meridian pow'r to frown. 
And on afpiring Buckingham look down. 
This thy gay morn, — but ere the day decline 
Clouds gather, and adverfity is thine. 
Doomed to behold thy country's fierce alarms. 
What had thy trembling age to do with arms I 
Thy lands dragoon'd, thy palaces in dufl. 
Why was thy life protrafted to be curft ? 
Thy king in chains, -*-thyfelf by lawlefs might 
Stript of ail pow'r, and exil'd from thy right* 

Jf H^ V4I mA% Xoti k^er of Uie ^ceat feal July »<>• x6az» 



Awhile 
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Awhile the venentble kero ftood. 
And ftemm'd with quivering limbs the bbi^roas Hood ; 
At lengthy o'ennatch*d by injuries and tiiie» 
Stole from the world and ibvght his naim dime. 

Camhria for hiflOT wicb Sfoans her rtpM fifis : 
She wept his downlkl fi^eui a tbon&nd failb : 
Tender embrac'd hef pvelate though o»ioDBtfe» - 
Stretch'd out her mother-rockk to hide her fbn : 
Searched, While alke, each vale fer his rejkafty 
And, when he died, receiv'd him in her httiSu 
Envied Ambition! what are all thy fehemest' • 
But waking mifery> or pletiiisg ^btams. 
Sliding and totterkig on die heights Af ftste i 
The fubjeft of this verfe dteclares thy ftte. 
Great as he was, yon fee how fmsill the gain, 
A burial fo obfcure, a Mofe ib mean. 

Extempore Vcrfes upon a Trial of Skill between 
the two great Matters of Defence, Meffieurs 
FiGG and Sutton. 

ByDr. Byrom* 

I. 

LONG was the great Figg, by the prizewfighting fwdns; 
Sole monarch acknowledged of Mary-bone plfttns : 
To the towns, far and near, did his valoor extend. 
And fwam down the river from Thame 10 Grawfead ; 

Where 
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Who ]»«HAg thatFigg wu thovg^ fach a ftoBtliiadi^ 

Refolv'd to put in for a ihare of his fame. 

And fq ieat to challcoge the chamfioft of lUudie. .- . : i 

With altenv^ adramage two ^ada had paft, : :. ' .: . ..a 
When.thsyi.&aghtont the rnbhen on WednefiiajJai^: -Hi 
To fee fuch a conteft the hoi^ waa fo fttli^ I 

There hardly was room kft to: thmft in your ikttiL - 
With a preljide t>f cudgeis tire firft wove fidoted^^ . . ^ 
And two or three: ihoaUeia nut&imitd&maAy^iitQ/Bl;: -: rl 
nrill weary at lail with inferior difailers, 
AB fih»CQnipa|[y ciy^^iCb'nie/ thariliafiBb^ the:miilarik' ^ 

Wherenp^ti (he bold Sottoii firfirmoonted the ibige» . : . ' 
Made his honours as ufizaly and yeam'd to engage ; * 
Then Figg, iwxth arvi&ge fo fierce, -yeriedid?e^ 
Came and.«iiter'd: die lifts^ with his ftUk-^finaven jnte$ : . « 
Their arni tene Jencnitled witk;arpalgeiB tod». .- : : ^ 

With a red ribbon 3«tton^Sy and FiggV wxtiE a:bliie. 
Thus adorn'd the two heroes»/fwixt fhoulder, and elbow« 
Shook hands^ and went to't,. and the word it was BilbOft* ' 

Sure fuch a poncfer^ in tfare]pe$ of fpodbtttura^ . - ^ i I 
Wa? iiav^>!et feenihottvlaatiphirtlie^^trea^ ! . - ^ i. : 
Our commpsK land peers . from theii^ fererfrl pbces, -',, 

To half an inch diftance all pointed their faces ; ' ; 

While the r^ys of old Phcehus that ihot thro' the (ky4ight. 
Seemed to» make ^ the ft^ a tMW kidid.Qf cwiJIght i^ . 
,. : . ... ; And 
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And the Gods, xndsoii^ dofidxt, if one couldbut hrrt l&nt*«niu 
Yfeit peefnng there thraagh to do jofiioe between 'em. 

•^. v. 

Vigg ftnick tbet^ft tttckt^ ajld sffith fadi a vaft taxy^ 
That he broke his huge weapon in twain, I aflore you $ 
And if his brav* '*^al fliia bh)w had not wardrti. 
His hf>d bptA his ihonlden had quite been dsfearded* . 
Figg arm*d him a^n, and tbey tbok t' other tilt» 
And then Sottoer's blade ran away iram its hilt t 
The weapon^ wcfe fiig^ed, bat as for the men» 
In truth i3uj fte^nunded, bat at it again. 

Such a force in dieir bh>ws» you^d Jiave thought it a wonder 
Bvery ftroke they recei^'d did not cleave 'em afunder. 
Yet fi> great was their oosrage, (b tquzl their ikill. 
That they both feem'd as fiife as a thief in a mill ; 
While in doubtful attention dame Viaory ftood» 
And which fide to take cou'd not tell for her blood. 
But remained like the afs, 'twixt the bundles of hay, 
Without ever fiuring an inch either way. 

vn. 

•Till Jove to the Gods fignified his intention 
In a fpeech that h^ made 'em too tedious to meation ; 
But the up/hot ^nH was^ that at that very tout^ 
From a wound in f igg's Me the hot blood i^>oated out ; 
Her ladyihip th^n fem'd to think the isafe plain. 
But Figg flepping forth with a fuUen difdaln, 
Shew'd the gaih, and appeaPd to the company round. 
If his own broken fword had not given him the wottnd. 

Vffl. That 
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vra. 

That bruties, and wounds a man's fpirit ihould touchy 
With danger fo little, with honoar fo much ! 
Well, they both took a dram, and returned to the battle. 
And with a freih fury they made the fwords rattle ; 
While Sutton's right arm was obferved to bleed. 
By a touch from his rival, fo Jove had decreed ; 
}uft enough for to ihew that his blood was not icor. 
But made up, like Figg's, of the common red-liquor. 

JX. 
Again they both ruih'd with as equal a £re on, 
Till the company cry'd, HoU, enough of cold iron. 
To the quarter-tilaF now, lads. So firft having dram'd t* 
They took to their wood, and i'faith never iham'd it. 
The iirft bout they had was fo fair, and fo handfome. 
That to make a ^r bargain, was worth a king's ranfbm ; 
And Sutton fuch bangs on his neighbour imparted. 
Would have made any fibres but Figg's to have finarted. 

X, 
Then after that bout they went on to another ■ 
But the matter mufl end on fome fafliion, or other ; 
So Jove told the Gods he had made a decree. 
That Figg (hould hit Sutton a ftroke on the knee* 
Though Sutton difabled as foon as he hit him 
Would ftill have fought on, but Jove would not permit him; 
'Twas his fate, not his fault, that conftrain'd him to yicld> 
And thus the great Figg became lord of the field.. 

Vol., VL T A Letter 
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A Letter from Cambridge to a young Gentleman 
at Eton School. 

By Dr. Littleton, 

THOUGH phgiiM with algebraic Icftuns, 
And aftronondctl con|edares, 
W^anM from tke AirvetB of poetry 
To fcraps of dry philofof^iy, 
Yoa fee, dear fir, I Ve foand a time 
T'. exprefi my thoughts to ycu kn rfaime. 
. For why, my Iriend, ihotfld difta&t parts. 
Or times, disjoin united hearts. 
Since, thoi^h by sntervenmg ^ace 
Deprived of fpeaking fkcfc to face. 
By faichfal emiflkry 'tetter 
We nay coav^fe as well, ^Gt better i 
And not to ftretch a narrow fancy. 
To fhew ^hat-pwttjr things I can fay, 
(As fome ^iil .ftrain ar^mile, 
Firfl; work it i6ne, a»d then apply ; 
Tag Batler's liihnes to Piaoor's thoughts. 
And choo6 to mimic all their faolcs. 
By head and £i0olders bring in a fticft. 
To fliew their knack at hudibraftic,) 
I'll tell you as a friend, and crony. 
How here I fpend my time, and money ; 

Tor 
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For time^ and n^oney, go tpgetHet 
As fare as weathercock^ aaul weather^ ^ 

And thrifty guardians aJI allow 
This grave refledtioa to be true* 
That whilift we pay fo dear for learning 
Thofe wdghty truths weVe no concern in^ 
The fpark who fquanders time away 
In vain pnrfuits, and fruitlefs play. 
Not only proves an arrant blockhead. 
But, what's much worfe, is out of pocket* 
Whether my condud bad, or good is. 
Judge from the uature of my iiudies* 
No more majeftic VirgiPs heights. 
Nor tow'ring Milton's loftier flights. 
Nor courtly Flaccus's rebukes. 
Who banters vice with friendly jokes. 
Nor Congrcve's life, nor Cowley's fire," 
Nor all the beauties that confpir* 
To place the greeneft bays upon - 
Th' immortal brows of Addiibn ; 
Trior's inimitable eafe. 
Nor Pope's harmonious numbers pleafe . 
Homer indeed (for critics ihew it) 
Was both philoibpher, and poet. 
But tedious philoibphic chapten 
.Quite ftifle my poetic raptures. 
And I to Phoebus bade adieu 
When firft I took my leave of you. 

T 2 Now 
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Now algebra, gcometiy, 
Arithmetic, aftronomy, 
Optics, chronology, and flatics. 
All tirefome parts of mathematics ; 
With twenty harder names than thefe 
Difturb my brain, and break my peace. 
All Teeming inconiiftencies 
Are nicely folv'd by a's, and b's ; 
Oar eye-iight is difprov'd by prifms. 
Oar argaments by fyllogifms. 
If I ihoald confidently write 
This ink is black, this paper white. 
Or, to exprcfs myfelf yet fuller. 
Should fay that black, or white's a colour; 
They'd contradid it, and perplex one - 
With motion, rays, and their reflexion. 
And folve th' apparent falfehood by 
The curious texture of the eye. 
Should I the poker want, and take it, 
When't looks as hot, as fire can make it; 
And burn my finger, and my coat. 
They'd flatly tell me, 'tis not hot ; 
The fire, fay they, has in't, 'tis true. 
The pow'r of caufing heat in you ; 
But no more heat's in fire ^t heats you. 
Than there is pain in flick that beats you. 

Thus too philofophers expound 
The names of odour, tafte, and found i 



The 
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The falts, and jiiices in all meat 
Affedt the tongues of them that eat. 
And by fome fecret poignant power 
Give them the tafte of fweet, and fbar. 
Carnations, violets^ and rofes 
Cauie a ienfation in our nofes ; 
But then there's none of us can tell 
The things themfelves have tafte, or imell. 
So when melodious Mafdn fings. 
Or Gethring tones the trembling firings. 
Or when the trumpet's briik alarms 
Call forth the cheerful youth to arms, 
Convey'd through undulating air 
The mufic's only in the ear. 

We're told )iow planets roll on high. 
How large their orbits, and how nigh ; 
I hope in little time to know 
Whether the moon's axheefe, or no; 
Whether the man in 't, as fome teU ye. 
With beef and carrots fills his belly ; 
Why like a lunatic confin'd 
He livens at diftance from mankind ; 
When he at one good hearty ihake. 
Might whirl his prifon off his back ; 
Or like a maggot in a nut 
Full bravely eat his paffage out. 
Who knows what vaft difcoveries 
From fach inquiries might arife ? 

T 3 l^^t 
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^ Bttt feodB, and tmnults in the natloii 

Diftorb fadi cnriotts ipecnlation. 
Cambridge from farions broils of ftate, 
Fanfeci ber near-approaching fate ; 
Her fureft patrons are remov'd. 
And her triumphant foes appror'd. 

No more ! this dne to friendship takes 
Not idly writ for writing's fake ; 
No longer qneftion my refpeS, 
Nor call this fhort delay negkd ; 
At lead excufe it> when yon fee 
This pledge of my fincerity j 
For one who rhymes to make you eafy. 
And his invention drains to pleafe you^ 
To fliew his friendfliip cracks his brains. 
Sure is a mad-man if he feigns. 

The I N D O L EN T. 

WHAT felf-fufficiency and falfe content 
Bennmb the fenfes of the indolent ! - 
Dead to all purpofes of good, or ill. 
Alive alone in an una^i*ve nvilL 
His only vice in no good aSion lies^ 
And his fole virtue is his want ofnfiee, 
Eufmefs he deems too hard, trifles too eafy, 
And doing nothing finds himfclf too huff. 

Silence 
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Silence he cannot bqw npifeis diftraflioii. 
Nolle kills with bufll^ fiknoe with leieftion ; 
No want he feels, — what has he to piufae t 
To him 'tis lefs to^fitfir, tkm to d^ 

The ^uj^ world's a foolf the katm^d a ibt^ 
And his fole hope to. be by all forgot : 
Wealth is procured with toil, and kept with fisar. 
Knowledge by labour purdi^sM cofb too dear ; 

Friendihip's a clog» and family a jeft, 

A wife but a bad b^gain at the beft ; 

Honour a bubble, fubjeft to a breath. 

And all engagements vain fince null'd by death ; 

Thus all the wife eileemy he can defpife. 

And caring not, 'tis he alome is wife : . 

Yet, all his wifh pofTeffing, flQds no raft. 

And only lives to know, ii taver cam h hUfl^ * 

Th? SpNG of SiMBON paraphrafed. 

By Mr. Merrick. 

'T^IS enough — the hoor is come. 

Now within the filent tomb 
Let this mortal frame decay. 
Mingled with its kindred clay ; 
Since thy mercies oft of old 
By thy chofen feers foretold, 

T 4 Faithful 
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Faithful now and ftedfaft prove, 
God of troth and God of love I 
Since at length my aged eye 
Sees the day-fpfing from on high. 
Son of righteoafnefs, to tn^ 
Lo ! the nations bow the knee. 
And the realms of diftant kings 
Own the healing of thy wings, 
Thofe whom death had overipread 
With, his dark and dreary (hade. 
Lift their eyes, and from i^ar 
Hail the light of Jacob's ftar ; 
Waiting till the promis'd ray 
Turn their darkne& into day. 
See the beams intehfi^ly ihed 
Shine o'er Sion's favonr'd head. 
Never may they hence remove, 
God of truth and God of love ! 

On the Invention of Letters. 

'T^ £ L L me what Genius did the art invent. 

The lively image of the voice to paint ; 
Who iiril the fecret how to colour found. 
And to give ihapc to reafbn, wifely found; 
With bodies how to cloath ideas, taught ; 
And how to draw the picture of a thought : 

Who 
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Who taught the hand to fpeak, the eye to hear 
A fileAt laligttaige roving far and near ; 
Whofe fofteft noife outflrips load thunder's found* 
And fpreads her accents through the world's vaft round: 
A voice heard by the deaf, (poke by the dumb, 
Whofe echo reaches long, lotig time to come ; 
Which dead men fpeak as well as thofe alive -^ 
Tell me what Genius did this art contrive. 

The Answer. 

^T^HE noble art to Cadmus owes its rife. 

Of painting woids, and fpeaking to the eyes ; 
He firft in wond'rous magic fetters bound 
The airy voice, and ftop'd the flying found i 
The various figures by his pencil wrought. 
Gave colour, form, and body to the thought. 

On 'W I T. 

TR U £ wit is like the brilliant done 
Dug from the Indian mine ; 
Which boafts two various powers in one 
To cu tas well as ihine. 

Genius, like that, if polifh'd right. 

With the fame gifts abounds ; 

Appears at once both keen and bright. 

And fparkles while it woundi^ 

On 
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On a SPIDER. 

AR T I S T, who undcmeatb my table 
Thy curious texture haft difplay'd i 
Who, if we may believe the fable, 
Wert once a fair ingenious maid : 

Infidiousy rttdcb, watchful fpider. 

Fear Qo' officious damfel's broom^ 
Extend thy artful fabric wider. 

And ipread thy banners round my room* 

Swept from the rich man's coftly ceiling, 

Thou*rt welcome to my homely roof ; 
Hete may'ft thou find a peaceful dwelling. 

And nndifturb'd attend thy woof. 

Whilft I thy wond'rous fabric ftare at» 

And think on haplefs poet^s fate ; 
Like thee confin'd to lonely garret. 

And rudely banifh^d rooms of ftate. 

And as from out thy tortnr'd body 

Thou draw'ft thy flender ftring with pain. 

So does he labour, like a noddy. 
To fpin materials from his brain. 

He 
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He for Tome fluttering tawdry creature. 
That fpreads her charms before his eye ; 

And that's a conqueft little bettet 
Than thine d'ef captive butterfly* 

Thus far 'tis plain we both agree. 

Perhaps our deaths may better fliew it ; 

'Tis ten to one but penury 

Ends both the fpider and the poet. 

The Play-Thino changed. 

KITTV^s charming voice and face. 
Syren-like, firft caught my fancy; 
Wit and humour next take place. 
And now I doat on {i)rightly Nancy. 

Kitty tunes her pipe in vain. 

With airs moil languiihing and dying ; 
Calls me falfe ungrateful fwain. 

And tries in vain to ihoot ine flying. 

Nancy with rcfiftlefs art. 

Always humorous, gay, and witty ; 
Has talk'd herfelf into my heart. 

And quite excluded tuneful Kitty. 

Ah Kitty t Love, a wanton boy. 

Now pleas'd with fong, and now with prattle^ 
Still longing for the neweft toy, ' 

Has chang'd his whiiUc for a ratde. 
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The Fable of JOT HAM: To the 

Borough-Hunters. 

By Richard Owen Cambridge, Efq; 

Jotham'i fubU of the tras is the oUeJttbat is extant t and as 
beautiful as any nubicb have bun made f nee tbat time. 

Addison. 

JUDGES, Chap. ix. vcr. 8. 

OLD Pimmbi who thougli bleft in his Kentifo retreat. 
Still thrives by his oiUhop in LeadenbaU-ftreet^ 
With a Portugal merchant, a knight by creation, 
Fkhu a boroagh in Cornwall received invitation. 
Well-afliir'd of each vote, well equip't from the alley,' 
In qneft of eledion-adventures they fally. 
Though much they difcours*d, the long way to beguile. 
Of the earthquakes, the Jews, and the change of the ftile. 
Of the Irifh, the fbcks, and the lottery committee. 
They came filent and tir'd into Exeter city. 

" Sonie books, prithee landlord, to pafs a dull hour ; 
** No nonfenfe of parfons, or methodif(s four, 
** No poetical ftuff, a damn'd jingle of rhymes, 
*' But fome pamphlet that's new, and a touch on the times." 

** O Lord! fays mine hoft, you may hunt the town round, 
** I quefHon if any fuch thing can be found : 
*' I never was aik'd for a book by a gueft ; 
** And I'm fure I have all the great folk in the Wefl. 
** None of thefe to my knowledge e'er call'd for a book; 
** But fee. Sir, the woman with fifii, and the cook ; 
*« Here's the fatteft of carp, fliall we drefs you a brace ? 
" Would you have any foalsj or a mullet, or plaice T* 
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** A placet qaoth the knight, we inuft have to be fnrt, * 
** But firft let us fee that oar borough's iecure, 
" We'll talk of die place when wcVe fettled the poll : 
** They may drefs us for fupper the mullet and foal. 
** But do you, my good landlord, look, over your ihelve^ • * 
** For a book we muft have, we're fo tired of ourfelves.** • 

** In troth. Sir, I ne'er had a book in my life, 
** But the prayer book and bible I bought for my wife.^ 

" Well ! the bible muft do; but why don't you take ia. 
** Some monthly colle^on, the new magazine ?" 

The bible was brought, and laid out on the table. 
And open'd at Jotbam\ moft appofite fable. ^ \ 

Sir Freepwt began with this verfe, though no rhyme— 
** The trees of the fbreft went forth on a time, 
(To what purpofe our candidates fcarce could expe6^. 
For it was not, they found, to tranfplant— but elict) - 
" To the olive and fig-tree their deputies came, 
«* But by both were refus'd, and their anfiver the (ame : 
^' Quoth the olive, ihall I leave my fatnefs and oil 
'^ For an unthankful office, a dignify'd toil ? 
^' Shall I leave, quoth the fig-tree, my fweetnefs and fruit, 
" To be envy'd or ilav'd in fo vain a purfuit ? 
" Thus rebufF'd and furpriz'd they apply'd to the vine, 
" He anfwer'd : Shall I leave my grapes and my wine, 
" (Wine the fovereign cordial of god and of man) 
'* To be made or the tool or the head of a clan ? 
*' At laft, as it always falls out in a fcramble, 
y The mob gav^ the cry for a branbte ! a bramble ! 
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'< A btmbfe lor trtr ! O ! cha&ce unexpeded ! 
«• But bramble prevailed, and was duly clcaed-'* 

** O ! ho I qoodi the knight with a look moft profoondy 
** Now I fee Jthere's fome good ij> gcpii books to be fbuod. 
** I wUh I had cead|hi3 f^me bible before : 
** Of loBg miles at the leaiil 'twould have (av*d us foarfcore. 
** Yooy PJumhf with your olives and oil might have ftaid, 
** Aad jnyfelf might have tarried my wines to unlade. 
<* Whait have merchants to do from their bofinefs to ramble ! 
** Your eleaioneer-ernuit fliould ffiJl he a bradible." 

Thus ended at onqe the wife comment on Jotbam, 
And our citizens' jaunt to the borough ^f Gotham* 

Aa Elegy written in an empty Affembly-Room, 

By the Saine. 
• Semperque relinfui 



Solafibi ' ' ViRG, 

ADVERTISEMENT. 

Tbis foef^ being a parody on 4he moft TtmarkaUe paffagts in the 
nuiU-^nown epiftle if ^\o\£fi to Abelard, it ivas tbougbt un- 
neceffkry to tranfcribe any lines from that poem, which is /> 
the hands ofjalU and in the memory of moft readers, 

IN fcenes .vdiere Hai^lbt^j genius has combined 
With Broiawich to amufe and cheer the mind ; 
Amid thij fnmp jof caft» this pride of art, 
What mean thefe forrows in a female heart I 

Yc 
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Ye crowded walk* whofe well^enligliteft'd nmmi 
With lovers fi^ md protcfittions found. 
Ye pi6lttres flatter'd by die leamM and wiie. 
Ye glafTes ogled by the brighteft eyes. 
Ye cards, which "beaaties by their toadi have UcA, 
Ye chairs, which peers and minifters have prelb. 
How are ye chang'd ! Iskc yon my fate I moan. 
Like you, alas ! negleded and alone — 
For ah ! to me alone no card is come, 
I mud not go abroad*-^ and cannot it at Jbomf. 
^ Bleft be that fixaal pow'r, the fiiA ftiiio pnai'4 
The erriag Potman with th' qnerrin^ civd* 
Twas Venus Am; fi>r by 4ihsir iskhf&l aid 
The whifp'ring lover meets the blufhing audd t 
From folitttde they giv« the cheet&l call 
To the choice fnpper, or the fprighdy ball : ' 

Speed the foft fummans of die gay and ftir, } 

From diflant Bloom&iry to Crofvenor's iqone ; 
And bring the colonel to the tender hoor^ 
From the parade, lihe fenalse, or tlie Tower. 

Ye records, patents of our worth and pndic i 
Our daily leiTon, and our nightly guide! 
Where'er ye ftand, diiposM in proud array^ 
The vapours vani&, and l^e heart is gay ; 
But when no cards the chimney-glai(s adorn. 
The difmal void with heart-fdit fiiatne we QOnm ; 
Confcious negled infpires a fullen gloom. 
And brooding iadntfi M$ die flighkd .room% 

3 If 
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If but feme happier iemale's card I've feen^ 

I fwell with rage, or ficken with the fpleen ; 

While artful pride conceals the bnrfting tear. 

With fome forc'd banter jor afieded fneer : 

Bat now grown defp'rate, and beyond all hope, 

I corfe the balU the d -^-^fs, and the pope. 

And as the. loads of borrowed plate go by, 

Tax it ! ye greedy minifters, 1 cry. 
How (hall I feel, when Sol refigns his light 

To this proud ffklendid goddefs of the night I 

Then when her aukward goeft^ in meafure beat 

The crowded floors, which gr6an beneath their >fi:et I 

What thoughts in folitude fhbll then pofiefs 

My tortur'd mind, or foiten my difbefs ! 

Not all that envious maUce can fnggeft 

Will footh the tumults of my^ raging breaft. 

(For Envy's loft amid the numerous train. 

And hiiTes wid&her hundred fnakes in vain) 

Though with contempt each deipicable ibul 

Singly I view, r«-I muft revere the whole. 
The methodift in her peculiar lot. 

The world forgetting, by the world forgot^ 

Though Angle happy, though alone is proud. 

She thinks of heay'n (Ihe thinks not of a crowd) 

And if Ihe ever feels a vap'riih qualm. 

Some * dfop^ tfkfm^> ot fome holy balm, 

* Th« title Qf a book of modtm dcTotioOf 
X The 
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The pious proJ)het of her fea diftils, . . - 

And her pure foul feraphic rapture fiUs $ . 
Grace flunks around her with fereneft beams* . 
And whifp'ring W • • * prompts her goMen die ams* 

Far other dre«ma my fenfoal foul emplo|r* 
While confciotts nature taftes unholy joy: . 
I view the traces of experienc'd charms* 
And cla^ the regimentals in my arms. 
To dream laft night I clos'd my blubber'd eyes; 
Ye foft illufions^ dear deceits a^rife; 
Alas! no more; methinks I wand'ring go 
To diibnt quarters 'midA the Highland fnow; 
To the dark inn where never wax-light barns. 
Where in fmoak'd tap'fby faded Dido mourns^ ■ 
To fome affembly in a country town* . . 

And meet the colonel— in a parfon'a gowp— * 
I ftart— I ihriek— 

O! could I on my wakii^g brain impofe. 
Or but forget at leaft my prefent woes ! 
Forget *em— how ! — each rattling coach fuggefts 
The loath'd ideas of the crowding guefts. 
To vifit — ^were to publifh my di%race; 
To meet the fplecn in every other place; 
To join old maids and dowagers forlorn ; 
And be at once their comfort and their fcorn ! 
For once, to read with this diilemper'd brain, 
£v'n modern novels lend their aid in vain. 

^ Vol. VL U . My 
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My Mandoline— what pl^ce can iftulc find 
Amid the difcord of my ttftlefs mind t 

How (hall I walke this time which flowiy flies ! 
How lull to flvmber tnj reluaant tyes ! 
This night the ktfpf and th' unhappy kscp 
Vigils alike,— N ••• • i^i Ji^^iti^d Jkep. 

The FAKE ER: A Tale* 

By the Same. 

AFakeer (a reHgiotts w«U known in the Eafiy 
Not much like a porTon, Mil lefs like a ptieft) 
With no canting, no fly jeftiilidil iif to, 
Ficid-preaching, hypdcrify> teatoing, or parts ; 
By a happy refinement in mortification. 
Grew the oracle, faint, and dke pope Of his nation. 
But what did he do this efleeitti to a£i|uire \ 
Did he torture his head or his bof<M with five f 
Was his neck in a portable pillory <!as'd ^ 
Did he faften a chain to his leg or his waift ? 
No. His holinefs rofe to this forei^gn pitch 
By the merit of running long nails in hts breech. 

A wealthy young Indian, approaching the ferine. 
Thus in banter accofts the prophetic divine. 
This tribute accept for your infreft with FO, 
Whom with torture you ferve, and whofe will you muft know : 

To 
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To your fbppliant iikl»& hh immPrtal ici^M i ' 
Tell me which of ths fa^dv'A^ ii aUoitod for m* 

Let me firft }fmw yPiir m^nUn 

Ifirivfttobejafi: 
To be trs^ to »)r frieflyd* to my wife, to my Iruft { 
In religion I doly obfenre every form : 
With an hefut to my country dsvoeed and warm : 
I give to the poor> and I lend to die rich •e«r 

Fakbir* 
But how many nails do yon run in y>oiir breech i 

Ikbiah. 
With fubmiflion i fpeak Co your rey'reoceli tail ; 
But mine has no tafte for a ten«penny nail. 

Fakbir. 
Well ! rU pray to oar prophet and get you pnefer'd } 
Though no farther exped than to hcavien ihfi third. 
With me ;in the thirtieth your feat to jobtm. 
You mull qualify iduly with hunger and pain. 

iNDIAlf. 

With yott in the diirtieth ! you impudent rcgi^gi 
Can fuch wretches «• you give to madneis a voguel 
Though the priefthood of ¥0 on the vulgar impofe^ 
By fquinting whole years at the «nd of thi^r njotk. 
Though with <:n^l devkes^trf* mprtificadoa 
They adore a vain idol of modem ereatioa, 

U 2 Does 
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Does the G^ of the heav'ns fuch a fervice dired ? 
Can his mercy approve a felf-punilhing fed ? 
Will his wifdom be worlhip'd with chains and with nails ? 
Orc'er look for his rites in your nofes and tails ? 
Come along to my houfe, and thefe penances leave. 
Give your beOy a feaft, and your breech a reprieve. 

This reasoning unhing'd. each fanatical action ; 
And ftagger'd our faint in his chair of promotion- . 
At length with reludance he rofe from his feat ; 
And refigning his nails and hi& fame for retreat. 
Two weeks his new life he admir'd and enjoy'd : 
The third he with plenty and quiet was cloy'd* 
To live undifHnguifh'd to him was the pain. 
An exigence unnotic'd he could not fuftain* 
In retirement he iigh*d. for the fame-giving chair: 
For the crowd to admire him, to reverence and ftare : 
No endearments of pleafure and eafe could prevail; 
He the faintihip refum'd, and new larded his tai2» 

Our Fakeer reprefents all the vot'ries of £une; 
Their ideas, their means, and their end is the famer 
The fportfman, the buck; all the heroes of vice. 
With their gallantry, lewdnefs, the bottle and dice ;. 
The poet's, the critics, the metaphyficians. 
The courtier, the patriot, all politicians ; 
The flatefm^n begirt with th* importunate ring, 
(I had almoU con>pleated my lift with the ki&g) . 
All labour alike to.iUuftrate my tale ;. ^ . • 
AH tortur'd by choice with th* invifible nail. 

To 
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To Mr. WHITEHEAD, 

On his being made Poet Laureat. 

By the Same. 

'HpIS fo— though we're furpris'd to hear it: 
• The laurel is beflow'd on merit. ^ 

• How huih'd is every envious voice ! 
Confounded by fo juft a choice^ 
Though by prefcriptive right prepared 
To libel the feleded bard. 

But as you fee the ftatefman's fate 
In this our democratic ftate. 
Whom virtue ftrives in vain to guard 
From the rude pamphlet and the card; 
You'll find the demagogues of Pindus 
In envy not a jot behind us : 
For each Aonian politician 
(Whofe element is oppofition,) 
Will fhew hpw greatly they furpafs us. 
In gall and wormwood at Parnaffus. 

Thus as the fame detracting fpirit 
Attends on all diitinguifli'd merit. 
When 'tis your turn, obferve, the quarrel 
Is not with you, but with the laurel. 

Suppofe that laurel on your brow. 
For cyprefs chang'd, funereal bough! 

U 3 See 
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See all things take a different tarn ! 
The vtty cHtits fweetly ihouin. 
And leave their fatire's pois'nous fting 
tn plaintive elegies tO fing : 
With folemn threnody and dirge 
Conduft you to Elyfium's verge. 
Ak Weftminfte)- the furplic'd dean 
The fiid but honorable fcene 
Prepare*. The well-attended heffe 
Bears you amid the kings of verfe, 
Eiich ntt obferv'd, cAch dttty paid. 
Your fame on marble is dlQilayM, 
With fyhibob which ydUr genius f*it. 
The maik, the buikin» and the flttt«: 
The laurel cro^n aloft is hung $ 
And b'er the fculpturM lyre unfti-ung 
Sad allegoric figtirfcs leaning — 
(How folks wilt gape to find their meUfting !) 
And a long epitaph is fprcadj 
Which hippy You Will never read. 
But hold -^ The change is (b inviting 
I owft, I tt^mble white I*fti writing. 
Yet, WnttEttEAb, *tis too foon to lofc you : 
Let critics flatter or ^bufe you, 
.01 teach tts, ere yO'n change the fcene 
To Stygian banks from Hippocrene, 
How Fixe^bom bards Jhoold ftrike die firings. 
And how a Britoh Wriw to kings^ 

Verfts 
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Verfcs on the Profpcft of planting Art? and 

Learning in America* 

By the late Dr. BcRicvLEr, Biibop of Clpyns. 

THE Miife, difgafted at an %e aod clime. 
Barren of ertry glorious theme, 
In dijlant lands now waits a better time. 
Producing fubjefts worthy fame : 

In happy clioiesv whe;« from the genial fu^ 

And virgin «arth f«ch fee nes imfue» 
The force of art by nature feeou outdon«» 

And fancied beantiies by the true : 

In happy climes, the feat of innoceneey 

Where nature gai<le9 aad virtue rules. 
Where men (hpjl not impofe for truth and fenib 

The pedantry of courts aad ichools: 

There fhall be fang another golden age. 

The rife of empire and of aits« 
The good and great infpiring epic rage. 

The wifeft heads and nobieft kearts» 

Not fuch as Europe breeds in her decay ; 

Such as (he bred when fre(h and young. 
When heav'nly flame did an^naie her clay. 

By future points ftali be fung. 

U 4 Wcftward 
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Wcftward the courfc of empire takes its way ; 

The four firft adls already pall, 
A fifth (hall clofe the drama with the day ; 

Time's noblell offspring is the laft. 

To Mr. MASON. 



B' 



By William Whitbhead, Efq; 
I. 
lELIEVEme, Masok, 'tis in vain 
Thy fortitude the torreiit braves; 
Thou too muft bear th' inglotious chain; 

The world, the world, will have its flaves* 
The chofen friend, for converfe fweet. 
The fmalli yet elegant retreat. 
Are peaceful unambitibas views 

^Vhich early, fancy loves to form* 
When aided 4>y th' ingenuous Mufe, 
She turns the philofophic page. 
And fees the wife of every ag^ 
With Nature'^ didates warm. 

n. 

But ah 1 to few has Fortune given 
The choice, to take or to refufe ; 

To fewer ftill indolgeiit Heaven 
Allots the very will to chufe. 

And why are varying fchemes prefer'd ? 

Man mixes with the common herd^ 



By 
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By cufttf m gnidcd to poriae 

Or wealthy or honors, hme, or eafc ; . 
What others wiih he wHhes too» 
Nor, from his own peculiar choice, 
'T|U ftre^Aen'd by the public yoice, 
- Hk very pkafores pleafe. 

in. 

How oft, beneath fome hoary ihade 

Where Cam glides indolently ilow» 
Hafi thoa> aa i|idoleatly laid, 

Prcf(?r'd to Heav'n thy fav'rite vow : 
* Here, here forever let me ftay, 
** Here calmly loiter life away, 
*' I^or all tho|^ vain conne^ons know 

** Which fetter down the free-bom mind 
" The flave of interefi, or of ihew; 
*^ Whilft yon gay tenant of the grove» 
** Tl^e happier heir of Nature's love, 

** Can warble unconfin'd.'' 
IV. 
Yet fure, my friend, th' eternal plan 

By truth unerring was Sefign'd i 
Inferior parts were made for man. 

But man himfelf for all mankind. 
Then by th' apparent judge th' unieen ; 
Behold how lolls this vaft machine 
To one great end, howe'er withdood^ 

Directing its impartial courfe. 
All labour for the general goodt 



Some 
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Some ftcm the wave, fomc tiil the foil. 
By choice the bold, th^ amUtioas ttAl, 

The indolent by force. 
V. 
That bird, thy ftacy frees fwm care, 
• With many a fear, ttuknown to thtc, 
Mttft rove to glean hfc fcanty fare 

From field to field, from tree to tree : 
Hi« lot, united with his kiiid. 
Has all his little joys confinM? 
The Lover's and the Parent's ties 

Alarm by turns his anxious htest£t ; 
Yet, bound by fate, by inMud wife. 
He hwls with fongs the itf ng BWrn, 
And pleas'd at evening's coo! return 

He lings himfelf to reft. 

An<[ tell me, has not Nature made 

Some ftated void for thee to fill. 
Some fpring, fome wheel, which aiks thy aid 

To move, regardlefi of thy will ? 
Go then, go fed widi glad furprife 
New Wifs from new conneAiotts rife ; 
'Till, happier in thy inder fphere. 

Thou qait thy darling themes of cafe ; 
Nay, glowing in the full <breer 
Ev'n wifli thy virtuous labours more ; 
Nor 'til! the tollfome day is o'er 

Exped the night of peace. 

ODE. 



Digitized by VjOOQiC 



( 3^5 ) 

ODE. To INDEPENDENCY, 
By Mi". Masok. 

1, 

HERS, on my native ihofe reclin'd. 
While Silence rules this midnight hoar, 
wdo thee^ 6ot>i»eM^ On my mufihg mind 
Defcend, propitious Power 1 
And bid thefe ruffling gftks of grief fiihfide: 
Bid my calm'd foAl with nil thy infiuence (hinei 
As yon chafte Orb nlong this nmple dde 
Draws the long luilreof her filver line» 
While the huih'd breeze its kll weak whiljier bl0Wi» 
And lulls old Hvmbsr to his deep repoTe^ 

n. 

Come to thy Vote's ardent pray V, 

In M Ay gntcefnl plainnefs dveft; 

No knot confines thy waring hail'. 

No zone thy floating veil. 
Uufullied Honor decks thiiie open blow* 
And Candor brightens in thy modeft eye t 
Thy blttih is waitn 0(»titetit*4 iBlherial glow. 
Thy fmile |s Peace ; thy ftep is Liberty : 
Thou fcatter'ft bleilings round with lavifh hand. 
As Sprbg with carelefs fragrance fills the land, 

z HL Ai 
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A$ sow o*er this bne beach I ftray $ 

Thy • fav'rite Swain oft ftole along, 
//Vnd irtleff wove his Dorse lay. 

Far from the bu fy throng. 
Thou heard'il hira,, Gpddefs^ ftrike the tender firing. 
And badil his foul with bolder paffions move : 
Strait thefe refponfive ihores forgot to ring. 
With Beaoty'J praife, or plaint of flighted Love : 
To loftkr iiig^bts his daring Oenitts rofe. 
And led thf war, 'gainil thine, ;and Freedom's foes. 
IV. 

Pointed with Safii'e's keeneft fteel. 

The (k^ts of Wit he darts around : 

Ev'n t mitred Dulnefs learns to feel. 

And fhrinks beneath the wound. ~ 
In awefol pgfverty hii hp&eft Mofe 
Walks forth vindi6Uve through a venal laud : 
In vain Corrnption fheds her golden dews, 
In vain Oppreffioi^ Hfts her iron hand ; 
He fcoms them both» and, arm'd with truth alone. 
Bids Lufl and FoUy tremble on jthe throne* 
■ Y. 

Behold, likejiim* immortal Maid, 

The Mufes vcftal fires. I bring': ; 

Here at thy feet the fparks I fpread ; *^ 

Propitious wave thy wing, 

♦ Andrew Marvcil, born at Kingftonupon Hull in the year 1610. 
. t P<*rkcr, bifliop of Oxford» 

i And 
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And fan them to that dazzling^ blaze of Song, 

That glares tremendcrasr t)n the Sons of ^n^e. 

But, hark, methinks I hear her liallowM tongue ! 
In diftant trills it echos o'er the tide ;• 
Now meets mine ear with warbles wildly free. 
As fwells the Lark's meridian ecllacy. 

" Fond Yottth ! to MakVkll's patriot fame, ' ^ 

** Thy humble breaft muft ne'er afjiire. ' 

** Yet nonrifh fHll the lambent flame ; 

«' Still ffrifce thy blamelefs Lyre : 
<* Led by the moral Mufe fccurely rove ;. . 
'* And all the vernal fweefs thy vacant YouA 
" Cap::ti;ll frpm bttfy parity's fairy groves . 
** O hang their foliage roufid the fane of X^uth : 
** To arts like thefc devote thy tuneful toil, 
** And meet its fair reward in D'Arcy's fmilc." 

VIL 

" 'Tis he> my Son, alone (hall cheer 
, <* Thy< fick'ning foul ; - at that ftd hour, 

" When o'er a muchr-lov'd Parent's bier " 

" Thy duteous Sorrows (bower : 
" At that fad houri when all thy hopes decline j 
•* When pinbg Care leads on her pallid train, 
" And fees thee,. like the weak, and widow'd Vine 
" Winding thy blafted tendrils o'er the plain. 
** At that fad hourfhall D'Arcy lend his aid, 
** And raife with Friendihip's^arm thy drooping head. . 

VIIL "ThU 
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vai. 

** This fragnnt wreath, the Maies meed^ 

<' That bloom'd thofe vpcal fliades amoag^ 

<' Where never Flattery dared to tread, 

" Or Inteieft't fenrik throi^ ; 
** Receive, my favour'd Son, at wycommUkdp 
** And keep,' with facred care, for D'Arc y's brow : 
** Tell him, 'twas wove by my imumtal hand* 
'^ I breath'd on every flower a purer gl^w ; 
** Say, for thy fal^e, I fead die f Lft divine 
** To him, who calls thee his, yet makes tbec mivb*'' 

ODE. Oft MELANCHOLY. 

To a F R I E N p. 
By die Same. 

L 

AH! ceai^itiii6:ki«dfH^tiafif«iV4in# 
Whi(ji, wfieo.ii ik9W$ from fiieiidflap^s tongue. 
However wAflk* however vain, . 
O'erpowers beyond the fitren's ibng i 
Leave |ne, mf friend, ^indulgent go. 
And let me mufe «p0n my woe. 
Why lur^ me from tfadfe pale isetreats i . . 
Why rob me of tfefe penfive fweets i ' 
Can Muilc's voice, .can Beauty's eye. 
Can fauitti^'s glowing hand« ^VP^Y 

A charm 



Digitized by VjOOQiC 



r 319 ) 

A charm fo fuited to my iatftd. 

As blows this hollow guft of wiiul» 

As drops this little weeping riil 

Soft-tinkling down the moTs^grown hill. 
Whilft through the weft, where Snkft the crifn&ii Diy^ 
Meek Twilight iittwly ikilfi, and waves her banners giey I 

n. 

Say, fmm Affi6tion's variiMis fonire 

Do none bat turbid waters flow f 

And cannot Fancy clear their conrie ? 

For Fancy is the friend of Woe. 

Say, *taid that grore, in )ove4om ^te. 

When yon poor Ringdove moams her mate. 

Is all, that meets the ihepherd's ear, 

Infpir'd by anguiih, and deipair I 

Ah no, fair Fancy roles die Song : 

She fwells her throat ; flie guides her tongue ; 

She bids the waving Afpin«^ay 

Quiver in Cadence to her lay 4 

She bids the fringed Ofiers bow. 

And ruille round the lake below. 
To fuit the tenor of h<er gurgling fighs. 
And Tooth her throbbing breaft with (bkmn fympatlnes. 
III. 

To thee, whofe youtg and polilhM brow 

The wrinkling hand of Sorrow fpafes ; 

Whofe cheeks, beftfewM with roies, know 

No channel for the tide of te^rs i 

To 
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To thcc yon Abbey' dank,, and loni. 

Where Ivy chains each moold'iihg ikirie 

That nods o'er many a Martyr's tomb. 

May caft a formidable gloom. 

Yet fomc there arc, who, free from fear, 

Cpnld wander through the doyfters drear. 

Could rove each defolated lile, 

Thongh midnight thunders (hook the pile ; 

And dauntlefs view, or fecm to view, 

(As faintly fiaih the lightnings blue) 
Thin fhiv'ring Ghofls from yawning charnels throng» 
And glance with filent fweep the ihaggy vaults along. 

IV. 

But fuch terri^c charms as thefe, 

I aik not yet : My fober mind 

The fainter forms of Sadnefs pleafe ; 

My forrows are of fofter kind. 

Through this ftill. valley let me ftray, 

Wrapt in fome llrain of pcnfrve Grav : 

Whofe lofty Genius bears along » 

The confcious dignity of Song ; 

And, fcorning from the facred Aore 
,'To wafte a note pn Pride, or Power, 

Roves, when the glimmering twilight glooms 

And warbles 'mid the rufbic tombs : 

He too perchance (for well I know. 

His heart would melt with friendly woe) 
He too perchance, when thefe poor limbs are laid, 
JVili heave one tuneful figh, and footh my hov'ring Shade. 

ODE. 
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O D E. 

By Mr. G R A Y. 
♦ONANTA STNETOISI— 

PiNDARj Ol^mp. n* 

L I. 

AWAKE, ^olian lyre, awake. 
And give to rapture all thy trembling flringf. 
From Helicon's harmonious fprings 
A thoafand rills their mazy progrefi take : 
The laughing flowers, that round them blow. 
Drink life and fragrance as they flow^ 
Now the rich flream of muiic winds along 
Deep, majeilic, fmooth and flrong. 
Through verdant vales, and Ceres' golden rdgn ; 
Now rolling down the fteep amain. 
Headlong, impetuous, fee it pour : 
The rocks, and nodding groves rebellow to the roar. 

L 2. 
Oh ! Sovereign of the willing foul. 
Parent of fweet and folemn-breathing airs^ 
Enchanting fhell ! the fullen Cares, 
And frantic PaiSions hear thy foft controoL 
On Thracia's hills the Lord of War 
Has curb'd the fury of his car, 
VoL.V^^* X And 
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And dropM hu thirfty lance at thy coflunand*. 
Ferching on the fcept'red hand 
Of Jove, thy piagic lulls the ftather'd king 
With ruffled plumes, and flagging wing : 
Qgench'd in dark clouds of flumbcr Ue 
The terror of his beak» and light'niiigs of his eye. * 
L3. 
Tk«e ^ !Koict, the dance, obey, 
Temper'd to thy warbled Uy* 
O'er Idalia*s velvct-greea 
The rofy-aown«4 l^Vft act ff €0 
On Cytherea's day. 

With antic Spor|s» ni Uu«-eyf4 F^^OTf^ 
Friiking lighf in frolic fif^fMrfS i 
Now purfuing, now ^tr^UtVg* 
Now in circling VWffi tbf y mf$t t 
To briik notes in cadence b^atini^ 
Glance t^oir n|a«y-twinkli«g U^U 
Slow melting ftrains their Q||«eB't.3(ppiPii9& de^are : 
Where'er fhe turns the Giraces ]iosiag« pay^ 
With armf f^VUp^* ^Mt 0Qat upon ihc adr» 
In gliding ftate (he wins* her e^y way : 
O'er her warm cheeky and rifitig bo^m, m^ve 
The bloom of y^^Ma^g D^firf >. imd purple Ughi of iiove.. 

a. !• 

Man's feeble rac« whtt lUs aw«it» 
Labour, and Penury, ihe racks of Pai«, 
Pifeafe, and Sorrow's weepi«g truin, 
4M[^Peath, fad refoge from the ftocms o£ Eate.l 

5 Iho: 
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The fond complaint, my S&of > ^HpitjY^i * 

And juftify the laws of Jove. 

Say, has he given in vaift the htscv^nlj Mtffe I 

Nighty and all her fickly dtw$»' 

Her Spedres wan, and Birds of boding cry» 

He gives to range the dreary iky ; 

'Till down the cafiem cliiB afv 

Hyperion's maich they ipy, and ^tc'iing Aufts of war. 

n. a. 

In cliinds beyond the fdlar.road. 
Where ihaggy forms o'er ice-httilt mountains roam^ 
The Mafe has broke the twilight gloom 
To cheer the fluv'ring Native^s d«U ibode. . 
And oft, beneath the od'iotii fhid^ 
Of Chili's boundlefs Ibrefts laid. 
She deigns to hear the &vage Vooth ttpttU 
In loofe numbers wildly fwcet* 
Their feathtr-dndurcd Chieft, and d«ily Loves* 
Her track, where'er the Godded n>tcs» 
Glory purfae^ and genennas Shame, 
Th' unconquerable Mind> and Freedom't holy flajoe. 

Woods, that wav« o'er Delphi's fleep, 
Ifies, that crown th' Egxan deep. 
Fields, that cooljliflut laves. 
Or where Meander's amber waves 
In lingering Lab'rinths creep, 
How do yo«r tuaeful Echo's langaifli. 
Mute, but to the voice of Anguilh ! 

X z Where 
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( 324) 
Where each old poetic Mountain 
Infpir^tion breath'd arottnd ; 
Every fhade and hallowed Foantain 
Murmur'd deep a folemn found : 
*Till the fad Nine in Greece's evil hoar 
Left their PamaiTas for the Latian plains. 
Alike they fcom the pomp of tyrant-Powet , 
And ooward Vice, that revels in her chains* 
When Latium had her lofty fpirit loft. 
They fought, oh Albion ! next thy fea-encircle4 coaf^ 

m. I. 

Far from the fun and fummer-gale. 
In thy green lap was Nature's Darling laid,. 
What time, where lucid Avon ftray'd. 
To Him the mighty mother did nnveil . 
Her aweful face: The dauntlefs Child 
Stretch'd forth his little arms, and fmiPd. 
This pencil take (Ihe faid) whofe colours clear 
Richly paint the vernal year : 
Thine too thefe golden keys» immortal Boy I 
This cuxk unlock the gates of Joy ; 
Of Horrour that, and thrilling Fears, 
Or ope the facred fource of fympathctic Tevs* 
.III. 2. 

Nor fecond He, that rode fublime 
Upon the feraph-wings of Extafy, 
The fecrets of th* Abyfs to fpy. , 
He pafs'd the flambg bounds of Place and Time : 

Tic 
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Tbe living Irhrane, the faphire-blazey 

Where Angela tfemble whHfe jhty gaze. 

He faw ; but blaftcd with excefs of light, 

Clofed his eyes in endlefs night* 

Behold, where ^fyrden's lefs f r^amptuous car^ 

Wide o'er the fields of glory bear 

Two*courfers of ethereal race, ^ 

With necks in thunder cloath'd, and long-refonnding paee, 

°^- 3- 
' Hark, his hands the lyre explore ! 
Bright-ey^dl?ancy hovering o*er 
Scatters from her pidur'd urn 
Thoughts, that breathe, and words> that bum. 
But ah ! 'tis heard no more--^ . 

Oh ! Lyre divine, wh^t daxing^Spiiit *? . • ' 

Wakes thee now ? though he inherit ^- i ) "' 

Nor the pride, ^/jamplfi'p(inion»'; r - , ' ; ,, ^ 
That the Theban Eagle hea^ / 
Sailing with fupreme dpihimchi . • ^ i > 

Through the azutfrtlcep of air: . ^ ...' \\ - --^ -. \ 

Yet oft before hif . infant eyea would, run u . . . (/i 

Such forms, ' las glitter-ih the. Wif^s, ray : 

With orient •biieq, :.ttftbori!QW'd c^jthl^ SaHc 

Yet (hall he mount, -andkecpvAfcidiiUftf way! u ." ^ : 

Beyond the limit* Ifif a i¥«lgariifrl«i CI? Vy / -' ' > ' 

Beneath the Gopd^kojf^fiir^r^liUtdri^ ftbd4e?chd^Gr6i j 

. .1 * 
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G D B. 

.By the, "Same. ' , \. 



7'J^e follotwtng Ode is founded on ahuidkhn curreMt in^Waksy 
that Edward the Firft; tuhen he compl fated the. com^uefi of 
that country^ ordered all the* BWiSy thtf^f^'httQ-Brebomb^ 
to he put to death* r: ' ....:.'; i^ I r .? .\ _ 

' X> "UIN fckt thec,ih«^<3f«3Cuig l^ ' . 
XV Confufion on thjr'bAiifieyi «(|ntV' 

• Thoagh fann'd by Conqucft^ ofim^iwiig <: : 

• They mock the air with idle fUttt^ -.I^ :J r* ! ^ .. ' . 

• Helm, nor Hauberk's twiftad>tiiaii^:j • ^ :• 'r ' 

• Noy even thy virtues, Tyrairt, Hh^^M^ 

' To ikve thy fecret ioaliham ttightly Aars^- o-: . 

• From Cambria's cuasff,. likMhiCatibni^^^ti^ i*. ' 
Such were the fouwds^ diat d^e* itoBiisnift«d »pticfe -*t3 -' 
Of the firft Edl|f«d:te*tfc^l;Ml*4ifiil«y,^^f- '- - ' ' - 
As down the ftcep of Sno^AVtljiggy Ider-rn' :...' i; . 
He wouiid'idtfe ioftUbttSe «ibl«]i4ris~ fbdgodr ^^:2 m >. 
Stout GloHer flood aghaft in fpeechlefs trance : 

To &ft^l cried Mortimer, an^cd&ch'd his t^uiv'ring lance. 

I. 2. du 
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On a rock, tAc*lttligkty fcd*r : : J' 

Frowns o'er cM dnw^y^i f<)ftAi!rig Ao»4> 
Robed in the fable g«tfb 6f #o^^ ' ' " ' 

With haggard eyes the P«ef lliorf I 
(Loofe hi^ beard, and hoary htit 

Streamed, like a meteor, td tk« t9&ti]^fod 4ir) ^ ' 

And with a Mafttr^s hsmd, s0»d F^Iiet^s fir^ * 
Strackthd ddcrp ibrtows «f llis Tyre. . "" 

' Hark» how each giant-oafa; iMd defart care, 

* Sighs to the torreirt*^ tt^tM tioie^ be%e«th !' 

< O'er thee, oh Kingt their kttik&eA ai1ft» tl^ #a^- • '' 
^ Revenge on thee in koarfer AitfA^tfrtf bitttdle'; '^ 

* Vocal no more, fince CaflKbfia^^ ktiSL «ay, 

* To high-bom Hoc!'* iNvp, or Mt litfirclTyii's lay^ '^ 

.^ CM i$ Caidwalb's tohgaey 
« That huih'd the ftormy iiiaiii : ' ' 

* Brave Urie^ ^d6p9 uponlus cloggy k«* : 

* Mountains, yd njbiini IB vaia / 
' Modredi whoie magic /bug 
^IIMeihog^ PHnKmiMa boWhis iJFinKUlo^ 

* On dreary Acvte's coaft they Kb„ '' 

* Smear'd .with gbrt, and ghaftly pate : 

* Far, far aloof th' affrighted ravens fail ; 

* The famifh'd Eagle fcrealns> andpafletfby. 
' Dear loft companions df niy <ttil«Ril> in^ 

X4 'Deir 
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< Dear, as the Bght, that vifiti theTe fiid eyes^ 

' Dear, as the rndAj dicf§ that warm my hearty 
^ Ye died amidft yoor dying country's cries -« 
^ No more I weep. They do not fleep* 

< On yonder cli£s» a griefly band« 

* I fee them fit, they linger yet, 
' Avengers of ihtir native land : 

^ With me in dreadful harmony they j<»B, 

* And weave with bloody hands the tifiue of diy line. 

IL I. 
^' Weave the warp, and weave the woof, 
** The-wii^dingriheet of Edward's race, 
" Give ample room, and veige enough, 
«< The charaaers of hell to trace. 
*' Mark the year, and marie the night, 
•* When Seyern (hall re-echp with affright 
«* The fhrieks of death, through Berkley's roofs that ring, 
*' Shrieks of an agonizing King ! 
•* She-Wolf of Frsmce, with nsirelenting fangs, 
** That tear'ft the bowels of thy mangfed Ma^, 
'^ From thee be born, who o'er thy country hangs 
** The fcOurge-of Heaven. What Terrors round .him wttt! 
** Amazement in his van« with Flight combin'd, 
^* And Sorrow's faded form, and Solitude behind. 

. n. !• 

" Mighty Viaor, mighty Lord, 
** Low on his funeral couch he lies ! 
" No pitying heart, no eye afford 
*' A tear to grace his obfequiei. 

<*Is 
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«« Is Ac fable Warriour fled ? 

'< Thy fon is gdHe. He refts among tbe Dead. 

^* The Swarniy that in thy noon-tide beam wese born, 

** Gone to falute the riflng'Morn/ 

** Fair laiig^s tbe Morat and ibft the Zephyr blovi^^ 

** Wl^le proadly riding o*^t the as&iire realm 

** In gallant trim the gilded Yeflbl goes ; 

•* Youth on the prow, and Pftafiire ajt the helm 5 * ' ** 

" Regardlcfs of the fweeptng Whirlwind's fway, 

** Thaty httih'd in griiji repofe, e^qtedi hik evening-prey^ 

n. J. 

" • Fill high the fparkltng:boKvl, 
** The rich repaft prepare; 
** Reft of ^ ctown» he yet may (hare the feaft: 
** Clofe by the regal chair 

'< Fell Thiril and Famine fcowl ' 

** A baleful finile apon their baffled Gaeft*. 
'' Heard ye the din of battle bray^ 
" Lance to lance, and horfe to horfe ? 
'* Long Years of , havoc urge. their deftin'd conrfe^ 
** And through. the kindred fquadrons mow their way. 
•* Ye Towers of Julius, London's lafting fhame, 
*\ With many a foul and midnight murther fed, 
'* Revere his Confort's faith, his Father's fame, 

•• And fpare the meek Ufurper*s holy Jicad. - - * 

> 

• Kichard the Second, (ai we are told by Archbiihop Sctoop, Thomas «f 
Walfrngham, and all the older Writers) was ftarred to death. The Aocf > 
of his ai!«0inatioA by Sir Piers of SxoiSy U of much later date. 

*' Abqfrc 
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* Abore, below, the rofe of fcoir, 

** Twined wfch her Uofhiug; foe, w« /presAt 

«' TV briftlcd fioar in i]if«M*|^M 

•• Wallows beneath the thflfnjr {hsbiih 

*' Nofi(Bffother8» beiiding o'er tfti' fltctfrfed loom^ 

** Stamp we our mngnmot deef^ and rftdfjr hk do(»m. 

in. I. 

<« Edwardp lol to ftidebir fate 
*' (Weave we the woof* The thread ii ljMiil> 
«< t Hai^of thy heart we eoniecnBte,. * 
*' (The web is wove. The woA is done.)'* 

* Stay, ohftayl nor th«i farlom 

* Leave me unbleiled, unpitied, hamto^pkomm;^ 

* In yon brigbl ttack^ that fires the weftein-<kie$» 

* They melt, they vanifli from my eyes^ 

* Bat oh ! what folemn fcenfcs on SttowdoA*9 h#iglit 
« Defcending flow tlmr |^itt*fiiig Itins ttnMttl 

* Vifions of glory, fpare Wf adsag* fighit, 

* Ye unborn ages, crowd m>e on^ my finfl t 
' No more Our long-loft: Art^arwe^be*!^ 

* AU-jHull|»yegenaiMiQ«g$y&iihiiiMa^Ifl^ 

in. 3- 

< Girt witb many z Banm botd> 

* Sublime tbeir ftarry fronts diey rear ;- ^ - 
< And gorgeous BaaKSy and Su^rfsieA OM - 

* In bearded majefty, appear. 

af SIfeanor bfCafUfe died a few years after the conqueft ofWales. iThc 
Ha6k pr©of (fee gave of her affedion for her Lord Ms well knWn. The 
Vioiiixpicntt of hrr «grtt, and fbrtow for the lois of' her, arc ftill to be 
iicir'iif (cveral parts of En^Und, J Acceffion of the line of Tudor. 
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* In the midil a fonn divimrl I . [ ^t ,/:... "^ . 

* Her eye proclaim^ herjof the-Siuton^Liiie'i 

' Her lyon-port, hei^ awro-cmnoipii<liny.fsvceg ^ 

* Attemper'd fwect to vngin-jTace.. 

* What AihgB jyinphcwioia troaWe m Mie-mry > \ 
< What ib^zas of ^ooaltia^Bipciri xctund h«r j^ka^ I 

* Hear from the grave, great Talieffin *, hear; 
' They, breathe a ibul to animate thy clay* 

* Br^r|i| Rapture calls, and ftwring^ as (he fings, 

* Waves iji the eye of Heav*n her ouliy^calQur'd wingi^ 

* JTho T^fc iadom again ,| ' ih^» r 
Fierce War, :ani fiiithful L6ve,r ', h- - ■ \- 
And Truth fevei'c^ by fairy ^lOu, arfeft.^.{»^H'' 
In bulkin'd mcafurcs move ' ^ "^ 

bbing breafi» 



>rear, ,, ,. ;••<"•,• 

yon fangulitStSottd^ *^ 
d the Orb of day ? / 
flood,- .' ' .'- , 

\ in the Vlth Century, Hu 
works are (till pre&rved, and his memory held in high veneration amocj 
his Countrymen, 

* Enough 
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« Enottgh for mc : With joy I fee ■ :: i r r 

* The different ^oolaour Eites afigm*/ 

* Be thine Defp^r/a^iaBptei!]dCare9.i j.^. 

* To triomphy and to die, are mine.' : • r . . 
He fpoke, ah4 headlong from thcmonnAun^ heig^ 
Deep in the roasing tide he pluug^i tdaidle& d^hi. 
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P OSTSCRIPT. , 

HAVING naWf by the advice and affiftance of my 
friends, brought this CoUedion of Poems to a com- 
petent fize, it ha< b^ thought proper that the farther pfo« 
grefs of its growtll (hoold here be ftop'd. From the loofe and 
.fugitive pieces, ibm^ printed, others in manufcript, which 
for forty or fifty yejirs paft have beea thrown into the 
world, and c^elefily left to perifh ; I have here, according 
to the moft jodicioua opinions I could obtain in diitinguilh- 
^e ^eir merits^ ^vdea^our'd to (eieCt and preferve the beft. 
The favourable reception which the former volumes have 
met with, demand3 my warmeil: acknowledgments, and 
calls for all my care in compleating the ColleiStion ; and 
in this refped, if it appear that I have not been altogether 
negligent, I fliall hope to be allow'd the merit, wluch is 
all I claim, of having fiimifh'd to the Public an elegant 
and polite Amufement. Little more need be added, man 
to return my thanks to feveral ingenious friends, who 
have obligingly contributed to this Entertainment. If the 
reader ihould happen to find, what I hope he feldom will, 
anv pieces which he may think unworthy of having been 
imerted ; 9a it would ill become me to attribute his diflike 
of them to his own want of Taifte, fo I am too confcious of 
my own deficiencies not to allow him to impute the infer- 
cion of them to mine. 

R, DODSLEY, 
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